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GioiGi Fakqdhai wa boni in Londoodeny, Inland, in 1677 
Of 167S, OxiT sole Knjrce of inlbniutviD u to the tiine of hii bbth 
h Che EDtiy of ha mitriculaticHi in die leplCa cf Trinilf College, 
DuUin, He it cdtend » tiar on JuIjf 17^ )^94f bom and edit- 
cited {mi magiara /falJur) in I.<HidondenT. Hiiigcii^fen u 17 
(mm 17); eiilier biograpllen jntcrpreted the entry "in haKTcn- 
teentb fear," and iccotdjn^ fixed npm 1678 u the year of birth. 
Schmid argue* for 1 677, but hit reuoaiog it not coDdunve : u the 
entry cornea in die middle of the jdr there 11 u itrojig a prctump' 
don fin 1678 It for 1677 ; under the fint inlciiirRatioa il might hiT( 
beeh 1679 aa well ai 167S. In the iIiKnce of more definite Infcir- 
mation die old date, 167S, ihould be &TOTcd. Fram the nme entry 
we learn that the dramatitt't father vae William Farquhar, a clergy- 
nun ; tiax layi the lurmlae of Lalie Stephen that he may have been 
the ton of John Farquhar, prebendary of Raphoc, and it likewiw 
di^nact of CJbber'i ngue impteMioa that the fttber wai Dean of 
Armagh. 

The repora of Far^Dhar'i early fife in die dghteenth-cenbny edt< 
doMof hk«ocluandotlier»urce>aretheTague>cpoBible. Theleift 
fcide&iiie inftsnudon coma (rom the biogiaphy ptefiied to die Dub- 
lin eiUdon of 1775, written by Thomai Wilkei, a relation of FanjU' 
har'i iadmate and fiiiUitul friend Robert Willu, theactor. From 
him, and liom die reiearchet of Dr. D. Schmid, we lean! that 
Pafi[uluir'l father held ■ Ihing in the north of Ireland, not, how- 
rrer, in Londonderry. George was one of leren children, and the 
Efing WM worth £t 50 ; Elde enoogh Ibr nich a fiimily, and yet, 
coDudeiing the COM of living M that time, the &cti (if they arelacta) 
•carcclyiaRiiy the note of dire porerty which all the poel'l bio- 
graphen harp apon.TbeauppOMdrelatioaihip of bamocher with Dr. 
Wiaeman, Kahop of Dromore, wonld make Farquhar of miaed 
Cel6c and Teutonic blood — a hippy combinadoa for letten, and 
pnhaUe enoogh in new of hii biitfaidace. 
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That Pangaliar wa cducMcd in Londondcnj nnda > Kiiool- 
nuicei Wilkcr we know lirom the Tiinitf toUj. Sclunld uuma 
th*t it mm in the Gnmnui School, ind ChU the poct'i lacher had 
a hand in ha training. All thii ij pliuable but eadrcly withoaC np* 
porting nidence. Hillbauer'i inlenaut about ■' the religiou aiu- 
leriijr of hia training " rat upon the flinuieat K>it of foundation. AU 
that we ralif know of hii education ii that be wu in iciidence in 
Trinity tomelhiag more than one ]reai. Wilkei remarlu that " he 
acquired a convderable reputation ' * in college ; on the other hand, 
Ldgh Hunt btiogi lijrwud the deadly accuaitian of duUncu. Both 
Kpora Diajr rat ugoo contemponry o^nion. Ftrijuhar certainly wu 
tncodoui enough to gain reputitian if he choM to i on the other 
baod, the attribute of" diffidence" (not to mEntian melancholy) in- 
dud^ in hii lelf-portiait (Ltmrj) may well explain the dullnea in 
the eye* of the uodergnduatea. 

If J ai ii tuppoeed, Fanjuhai wu designed for the church, it it well 
^t Ikil luUTcnity career wu cut ihon. The occauoa, according to 
Wilket, wa> the death of the Biihop of Dromore i but a more popu- 
lar explanation hai it that he wat eipelled by the uniTcnily author- 
itia lot a pro&ne jeK. Riquired to prcKnt an eiercite on the mir- 
acle of Ciiriat*! walking upon the waten, he alluded to the proverb 
about "a man who iibotn la be hinged." Whether the itoty be true 
or not will probably oerer be known ; it ii certainly not out of keep- 
big with FiTquhar'i recklot oatute, u terealed in hit wiitioga. 

On laving tht univerv^ Farquhai wai, for a ahort time, a cor- 
rector of the prea. He Kon became acquainted with Robert Wllki, 
and probably tiirough iiim wai given a cliance upon the Dublin itagc. 
He appeared in divert rolei during theyeu 1696, making hit debut 
at Othello. T. Wilka' fumiiheaa list of tiie partt Farquhat played 1 
Lcnoi in Maciak, Lord Dion in PiilaMir, Roclifocd in Banki'i 
firm Btirajtd, Guyomar in Dryden'i Indian Emptrm-f Young 
Bellur in Tit Man of MaiU, CarelcM in Howard'l CemrnUui, and 
Young Lovelen in Beaumont and Fletcher'i Scornful Ladj. It wat 
while playing Guyomar that Farquhar, forgetting to exchange hfl 
tword for a foil, teretily wounded hit fdlow-actor Price, who jdayed 
Vaaquci. Though Price recovered, Farquhar conceived to itfong an 
averuon for the calling of actor that he forthwith abandoned the 

■ T^cfrsrla^/Gl^rg^Farqll^ar.l}allilili,l^^S,^<i.l,t.it. 
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: It u Sketj thu lui Toy roodcnte lucua w* a lactor in hb 
icML We ue told that hb nMCe wh thin ind tiiit he nercr 
aunc the •elf-coNckiiunca llut inducea Mxge fiiglit _ two raj 



VVSki now idnKit Firqnhir to tiy lui lund it ^ty-writini, 
Di^g lum to go ID Loiuhni. He aba loaDcd liim ud gidae» and 
KCDtcd a benefit for lum in the Dublin tlieitB'. Accsrdbigljr, ihe 
end of 1S96 (or the hfginning oT 16(17) fcond Faiquhar in Lon- 
don. The eommoa •tatemenl that he cime in companj' with WUiu 
iina<k>ubtiiH»mci: WilkacinieatleiK two jcanlater. AtSchmid 
point) out, in diicuiiing thii matter, it a ngnificant tiiit he did not 
cnate ilie part of Rodmck in Farqulut'i firtt play. Tlie leading- 
fan in all ofthe later onneiiieiwaaaMigned to Wilka. 

Thia comedj', Lwi and a Built, appeared in December, l^t^ 
at the Dnuj Lane Tlieater, and had a lucceiifiil uiitial nm of nfaw 
nighl). It tiu been anppcaed that the ^y mi iketchcd in Irelaiid 
and completed loon after Farquliar'i arnTal in Londm, but that the 
■agewnhddbTVaDbrugh't JltJ^waod thitCoUiei'i Sitnl'im, 
appearing loon afizi, fiirther delayed the production. Addc from Itl 
inherent improbability, Mr. Arciicr ligbtly questionB thn view, 
holding that the knowlege of London life displayed a^uea a long? 
itadence in England. It iceinl not unlikely that the ulual " niani*> 
•cript canied in hit pocktf ' ^ may hare been of a totally difiip- 
CDt play, rejected finally by the managn or by die poet himaelf. 
Another fruitful theme frir conjecture i* how Farquhar occufded hb 
time, and how lie auppoited himaelf, during the two yean In London 
preiioua to hit dibnt ti dramatin. Ttie eatliett tuopapl^er ' (anony- 
moui) aatea that the Earl of Orrery gave him hb tieutenant'i com- 
rainioa while he wa Kill in Ireland. Wilki'i friendihip might 
hare procured Farquhar the favor tbui caiiy, but it b atremely 
improbable in «iew of the Act that tliere it no contemporary mention 
of k. T. WilkcidateBthecommbDoniytKljwhileanaUiiaionia 
the prologue to Lotii an J a Beilli leemi to fii it late in 1698, bat 
the de<)icadon of the play, not to the Earl of Onery, hut to the Mar- 
qida of Catmartlien, ai Sdunid pwntB out, aomewhat oilicta thti eri* 
dence. At any rate, Farquhar probably bad two yean of atniggle 
during which, it b natural to Mppoac, he Hpported himielf Iqr 
■ APn-ii,. vol. I. London: 1718. 
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httk-weA, poaililT cammttd with tbe theKcr. ladiatMj he 
larncd lo kaow London ud iti wiji. 

Soon ifiir the appannce of hig fint plir, Finiuhir rendered ■ 
•ertke Co the Kige bj the ducorerr of Anne Oldfidd. Bf reaion 
of hi> retiring natore (lui Oemun toognphen will Ime it) the 
jroong drunadM frequented qnlet tavenia in prdcrence Co the wiu 
hunted cofiee-houto. It vm in the Mkie chat he tcddencalljr 
beard the Bitee»-]i«ac M luece of the hotteai reading from Til 
Sitrnjiil LcJj. Imp nwe d inth her talent, he enliitid Vanbrugh'l 
intereat. Thji moiled in her cnpgcment bjr Rich. The tctna 
■nd phqiwrilht became indmite fiienda. She cnaCed die patta of 
Silria and Mn. SuUea in hi) liat coQwdia, and it belieTed to har* 
been the " Penelope" to whom lome of hja ktten an addnBcd. 

Lttii and a BdbU wat a tuccatful 6nit plaf , but it waa Tie 
Cmami Ctvp/i, ir a Trip n ilu JnHItt, Chat pre Fai^uhar ■ 
<nmmjTiAing poiition among the dra ma ciata of the dajr, tim cotaeAj 
WM pTDdoced (Dwaid the end of 1699 (puhtiahed Dec. 9, 1699} 
and proredan inaCant and lasting llTOritE- It drawB from a book en- 
thkd Ttt ^JmitMn, ef Ctmia GarJm, iti imitaCim tf&arren'i 
Otj Remmti, publiahed earlier in the nme year. One of the l]ma 
la Chil book afteiwardi appeared in Lavt and BunBtsi ; hence it ia 
generally beliered that Fanjuhv, if not the author, at leait had a 
ahure hi ila compoudon. The ancccn of Th CDKUmr Ceafli owed 
much to the acting of Sir Hirrf WiUair bf Wilka, aa Farquhar 
fmly acknowledged 1 bnt Che actor*! debt to Che audior ii no Icii 
great, for hit Gune and popnlaiitjr wen hcDcefordi aaiociated irith the 
role. The pl^wai peifiwmed Gftj-three timeg, according to Chct- 
wood,' whoK Ratement ia coDfinned by an alluiion in Che pre&ce 
to Tit baaOaiit. It had frequent nrivili during the aghteeoth 
centoijr, WiUaii bdag a fimxite part of Peg Woflington. 

In T 700 Farqnhar (pent aeren] moncbt in HoUind, three of hii 
publitbed letCeia being written in that country. T. CDiber (and other 
biognphera follow him) itatet that he waa there on military duty, 
but then it no hint Co that effect in the lelten. In Act, hia re- 
mark at Che ckMCofthe Giat letto' (Aug. 10, 1700, N. S.) argue! 
the coQCAry 1 '^ I can assure you ^iC while I hare a brother to 
thai ^nole left, you ihall not see . ■ . your Friend and Scr- 
' jtGntrti HiatrytflitSagttf. ISO. London 1 1 745. 
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•cfim^ ili while in HgLUnd. 

In hn third Jfi^J, Sir Marry Wildtarf whkh ippared «riy in 
1701, Fu^uhir sought to cxpldt the pc^iarilj of the chanctcnhe 
hid crated in TIa Ontuimi Ceu/Jt. Tlunk) to (he earlier comedj, 
it enjoyed ■ Air ma. Schmid apologizes for in weaknoi bj nippo^ 
ing it to be 1 lort of exerciw conpoted duriog an attack of illncM 1 
but the theoiy M lulwairantcd and nperfluoiu. Fanjuhar could write 
wen during iUnen, witnca Tit Biaux' Srrafiyni, but the chanetet 
of Sir Harry waa Icarceljr calculated to bear the wdght of a aequeL 

Early in the fbUowing year Far^ohir pntdoced Tii Intrntantf 
wr Iht fTr) It fTtn Him. It ia fbnnded upon Tin fTild-Geeit Ckau 
ofFlettJier. While not* complete liihiii (ui petfbrmuica) the play 
had loi aucceai tllan in meriti and the reputation of iti author 
would lead ua to eipect. Fanjohir eipbbed ili poor ncepltan a 
due to the edipae of Engliih comedy by French dancing. Til Tmn 
Rhiali, Dec 14, I7t», aluied the HUtK &tc Thii play wM Far- 
qohar'a an*weT to Ojlier'a Sitri Fino, it) deiign being to pore that 
''an BngLilh comedy may anawer the itrictDcai of poetical juiticc.** 

The aame year, 1701, BW the publication of a little rglume of 
(, entilied Lrci and Bnriiiu : in a nlltaim ffKcaaonarj 
and t^ttoiaryfrott, , . . ^ DJscourat Jiitwiu vpen Ctmfdy 
h Rt/tniKt It ikt Eng/iii Sli^. The pocnu inclode ■ flamboyant 
piodiric ode On fit Duui of Gt^trai Sehaiihirg, hlPd ai tki Btfn, 
i prologue and epDc^^, and a few epigmni and amatory poemi m 
' tiM preniling manner and of no worth. The ktten, with one or 
two exceptionii are equally trifling, and are distinctly diaappranting 
to the biograplier. They ^row little light upon Fvqobir'i life or 
character. ETen Til Pktari, in which he diawa himaelf Ibr the 
benefit of a (ah corre^ndent, it of little worth, for it i* not im- 
pnnTdy dncere. The Z>ii»iir» H/ufi Cwri^ii the redeeming fea- 
ture of the little book. Soenl additional Icttcn were published in 
IJli in Familiar Liitiri if Ltvi,Ga/linirTy, . . . tylhff^tisf 
Itl lail and pnitni age, lagiiitr viiti Mr. T. Bmwn'i Rtmaini. 
Farquhar'a letters, occupying pp. 173-291, Vol. II., pertain to lul 
amUory adTenturei. liiey have not been repubhahed. 
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Fai^uhir*! nuniigt pnbali^ occumd in i?!)}. There ia dd 
valid RiUoa for r^ecdng the itory told by ill ha Uognphcn, and 
ycttome poudve proof would be meat wetconK. A> Wilku relate* 
it, a pennilea youDg lady of Vorkahirc, enarruTcd of the dranudatf 
repraented bendf ai an hetiea and cDtnpped him iaCO nuunage. 
Farquhat accepted tbe inevhi^c like a true comedian — and a geo- 
tleman, ** To hia hooour be itspcJten, though he found hlmaelf de- 
ccdted, and hia cinumWanca embamMed, jet he nerei once a[H 
braided her for die cheat, but behaved Do her with all the delicacy 
ei of an indulgent husband, ' * ' Of the wife nochiog fui^ 



and affiled het name to the adiettiaeinentto hit epic poem Beri^lma, 
published after hia death. 

Mr. Archer pointi to Farquhar'a i 
preved in Tht Biaux' Stria^m, m confinuini th 



Farquliar there expreiBca bis pertoDal viewo ; and it b easy to ei^ 
aggerate and take too aerioualy the generaliaatioiu of a &cile writer. 
Moreorer, the matiiage, though unfortunate, wai probably Dot un- 
happy : theManar in the early edidoni of Fanjuhar'i work) (Uta 
chat he '* wai to charmed with her lore and undentajidlng chat he 
entirely IbrgaTe her, and liy'd rerj hap^y with her." The tliong- 
at argumcDl againat the kotj ia Chat it haa ^leolutdy eacaped con- 
temporary mention ; ic ia extremely improtiable that ic could have 
remained unknown, and that, if koowa, Faiquhar would have been 
ipared by the latirina. Honerer, true or fatae, the ttoTy haa done 
much to eatabliah our belief in Fanguhar aa i gencroDi litd chival- 
roua genlleman, and haa that reflected more light upon hit pUyt 
Chan any other lingle decatL 

A period of aterility, doubtlca more or lett ocfujHed with the 
duty of recroiting for die army, laated about ttiree yeara (1703—6). 
In 1704, m ccoijunction mth Mottiui, Fuiiubar produced a one- 
aetfiirce, 7i<&^ C^it, atLincohi'iInnFleldt. It b an adaptation 
of La canuii if Orlann, by Jean de la Chapelle. The play it in- 
cluded in few editiona of Farquhar^i worki. The aame year aaw hia 
Vint to Ireland, during which he " murdered lua own Sir Harry 
Wildair " at a benefit which yielded him ;£too. 

On April t, 1706, 7i( Rteriiiiing qffiar in> produced at Dmiy 
' #VjIi of Giorgi Farqitluir. DubUn, 1775. 
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pliyed rimulOMieouily in the Drui? Idnc ind HijnurkcE thnlenj 
And afta the iniciil nin rcTirali were IrcqucoC rhroughoot the 
eighteenth ccDtuir.' For lome ciine pitviavu to hi compodliaB 
Farqular wu engiged in recruiting in Shropihire. The ncruiling 
■cenei in the pUf aiE chv'ioaiij founded on hia operience diere, ind 
the whole tone of [he corned)', at well u of the dedicatJOD, ihowi 
tha to hsTcbecD the hippiat time of Faj^uhar'l life. 

In t|ate of the tucceM of tbii play, the poct'i domotic burden 
dnfgcd him deeper ind deeper into poverty. He wu forced to tell . 
hii cooutuMion in order to pa; ha dcba. It ii belie*ed thu he wu 
idTiied to do n b; the Dolte of Ormond, who promiied him u- 
other. The &ilun of the duke to keep hu piomiie ii laid to hiTe 
bronght opon Firquhar the *'icCtleil dckoot'^ that reaulted bi hia 
death. Id the draiiutitt'i diattm hii ftiend Wilki cune to him, 
cheered him mth a lubitancial proent, aad urged him Co wiite in- 
other comeiiir. Fanjohir iinmediacely set to work, lod Tit Stamx' 
Straugam, genenlly acknowledged fait muteipiece, wai (inithed in iIe 
weeki. According to an acFounC traceable to Wilki himaelf, '■ mon 
port of it he wrote in hii bed, and befare he had fiiiiihed the lecond 
■ct he perceired the approachea of death." ■ The play WW perfotmed 
March i, 1707, Farquhar died the lail week in Apiil, lotben ia 
iomethiog wrong with the itoij that he died on the very night (the 
third) of hiabenefit.' He wu buried in the Church of St. Muda'a 
m the flel^ on May 3d, 

A pathetic letter to Wilki, conogning bii little diughten to 
the Actoi^ichari^, aiwell la the advertiiement and e^Qgue to the 
plaf , all atteat the pttifii! candidana ittendtDg the author'a death. 
Wilka Kcured a benefit for each of the two giiii and found employ- 
meat for them. Mr. Chaloner, to whom Lmfon^itBDwuwa dedi- 
cated, obOined ■ nnall pension fer the fk 
abOTc poieity. One daughter manied ■ 
Bon after t the other, according to Hunt, liied, u 1 
u 1 764, in tool ignorance of her iather^t ftme 1 

* Ai late u 1885 it waa prodoced in New York by the late 

AoguniD Daly, who prepared a new Mage-Terdon of the comedy. 

■ W. K. Chetwood. jt Gaural Hiiarf tf iki &<%!, p. I Jo. 
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SjnttoDnttion 

Pakquhar's poiition in Engliah comedy a, biator- 
icdly, of &r greater lignificince thin u gencTally tc- 
knowledged. His work marks a tuTDing- point in the 
drama lo dedded and meaningiii] that, without teekii^ 
to tnaguiiy his importance, I am diepoKd to mention 
him with such innovator) as Lyly, Shakcipeare, Jongon, 
and Etherege, At author of one of the kit perfect 
ipecimens of comedy ofmannenand of the firet two 
iplendid ezamplci of comedy of the balanced modem 
type, he emerges &am the ranks of the Orange and Au- 
guitan comedians ai the prophet of a new order. For 
while be intrcxluced no comic principle hitherto un- 
known, he blended the euentiala of character, plot, 
and situation in joster proportions than any previous 
writer of realistic comedy, lifting their interest to an 
equality with that of the dialogue, to which they had 
been sutx>rdinated in the wit-ridden comedy of man- 
ners. ' The result was a form of comedy unsurpassed 
for naturalness and fidelity to life: the form adopted 
and perfected by Sheridan and Goldsmith. 

Mr. William Archcr,'withafincappreciationofFar- 
quhar'i genius, has lamented his early death as a great 
blow to the English drama — one of its many instances 
of unfulfilled promise. I would emphasize, on the other 
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xiv iilntcoonction 

hand, the richneu tnd completeneu of Ftrqahar'i 
perMMuI Rchievement, and the unlikelihood of further 
■chievement had hii life been prolonged. Farquhar died 
in 1 707 . Congreve and Vanbnigh, hie elder concempo- 
rariei, the former of whom it rated above Farquhar, the 
latter at least hia equal, survived him about twenty years. 
Yet dieie two men produced no comedy, good or bad, 
in all the time that wat denied to Farquhar. Vanbnigh' s 
intereit in architecture and Congreve's impatience of 
critidsm and anobbiih diidain of authorship are not 
Buffident explanadon of their silence. We must seek 
the reason, rather, in the nature of their work and in 

a changed conditions attending their mature years. 
medy of manners does not stimulate and tax the 
ention and imaginadon of its author: it handles the 
conventionil, and ever the same conventional, over and 
over again: its vein is therefore soon exhausted, a^ no 
writer of this type of comedy yields a Urge ^ittput of 
good quality. Mnr^mriT t\,f . j riy Ti[rh'TiTrth rrnn i TT 
had become as un&vorable _j" «g^ f^r rnwnmAy p; )-k> 
|atf; negenlfffnth' tptitiiry fiaiT Kwj) pmpijTnni//Thi- j]- 

tned conditions, too well known to demand oiscussion 
at this point, must have affected Farquhar, had his life 
been spared, much as they affected Congreve and Van- 
brugh. Though my speculation may seem as idle as 
Mr. Archer's vain regrets, I am bound to express my 
conviction that Farquhar had done his life-workJ'He 
had shovratheway to a new order of comedy; an order, 
to be sure, in which imagination and invention played a 
iu greater part than m the oldyT^t it does not follow 
that, had he lived, he would havi occupied the new field 
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-^iD ftct, all ugm point to the contraiy. The world 
wM not ready for the new comedy eren if Parquhir wu 
able to (umith it. 

The claim I make for our author neceasiiatei a brief 
ditcotdpn of the era of comedy that closed before hia 
death. Crhe comedy of mannen hu been conudered, 
once the^hteenth century, aa hopeleuly bad by reaton 
of ifm mi^l imnfnindn^.. or u tolerable for the like of 
its c levaT>«| , i" «pi,te ;Tfrh" immorality. To eicape 
from^e monotony ofgukL fllULuw, Chailei Ldmb 
prc^KMed to remove thii entire dnma &om the category 
of the moral and to regard it at moving in a world of 
it* own Creadon, independent of our ordinary ethical 
criteria. The common-icnie of cridciim has pcrceiyed 
the impossibility of this actinide: romantic comedy, 
though moving in fn ideal world and 'enveloped in an 
atmosphere of poetry, can have no meaning if com* 
pktely estranged from actual life — much lest can 
realisdc comedy. And yet the critic has not flouted 
Lamb'i thetny. Perhapa he has dimly sensed, behind 
Lamb's kindly attempt to avoid the clash of ethical and 
setthetic univertals, a great sool't sore intuition of a re- 
condite truth. Lamb sought to justify the morals of 
Reaioration comedy, vrhich he did not usdergtand, for 
the sake of its contummaie art, to which he was keenly 
susceptible. i 

It it time to &ce the issue squarely. (jCo say that 
comedy of manners ii tolerable in spite of its immorality 
is to set at naught the world-old axiom that good art 
must be morally sound. ) At the same time, if we con- 
demn it utterly on account of that itnmorality, we ig- 
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nore the judgment of inaD3r of our mott competent critka. 
We cannot eicape from thii dilemma by declaring that 
moroKty is relative, not abaolute; that what teems im- 

) moral to one age or race is perfccdy moral in the eyes 
of another: for the comedy of manners was vigorouBly 
denounced by a large element of the seventeenth-cen- 
tury public, who found its reckless tone u nnptalatable 
as did the reader of the nineteenth century. This is 
obvious enough, but it should be almost equally obvious 
in the light of our present-day philosophy, which en- 
visages human life ai progressive and protests against a 
sharp separation of history into periods, each categori- 
cally complete, that an art may be immoral according 
to the standards of its own and later generadons and 
still present an aspect of sotmd morality to the larger 

..hutorical view. 

/( C Comedy of mumen is necessarily immoral. It u so 
because it iiitbfiilly reflects a mode of life that is itself 
immoral. jThis soondi like calling a mirror ugly that 
bodies itirth ugly faces: but it u not precisely so. If 
there were a mirror that could reflect only u^y faces, 
remaining blind to such as arc beautiful, the comparison 
would hold, for^gomedy of manners can exist only 
amidst conditions ^F^morality. Its unsoundness lies 
not in defiance of the moral code, but in its easy ap- 
proval and acceptance, as normal, of transient fashions 
in conduct that belie the essential and abiding facts of 
human nature. Vt can flourish only in the heart of a 
highly sophisd^ted polite society, a society whose self- 
consciousness as regards social usage, or manners, has 
been refined to the p^t of morlndity. It is immoral 
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exact!]' u life ii immoral when telf-indulgence ia prac- 
ticed on principle, and wlien rdazadon of virtue ii 
condoned u proof of moral independence and a nobk 
scorn of phaiiaaiim. Tliis (jomedy of mwiners reveab 
tlie truth of the latter teventeeoth ccntory ai nothing 
ebe could reveal it. It is quite as necessary, in order to 
miderstand that age, and those foUowing it, to know 
Congreve as to know Buoyan. 

To see this clearly and prepare for it« consequence*, 
let ns contrast comedy of manners with comedy of hu- 
mours. Since Jonson declared, "The Manners, now 
called Humours, feed the stage," the two names have 
been confused: but the things for which they stand are 
as different as well can be — in ftct, oppositea. The 
two types of comedy represent successive stages in a 
decadence. The comedy of humours follows the cul- 
minadon of a period of great men and vast achievement, 
Hke the EHzabethan, It cornts when greatness is yetin 
the air and gives its complexion to all life. Every frog j 
Einciea himself an oz, and it is with his swelling conceit, 
or humom', that the utiric comedy deals. It is impera- 
tive to note that comedy of humours flourishes when the 
heroic age has reached or just passed its climax, and 
that the giant personages of the time are still inspiring 
alt men to the development of their own personality. 
Hence it is the individual, with his foibles and eccentrici- 
tiet, in whom the comedian is interested. His business i 
is to lash the follies of the time, and those follies conust j 
at once in the criminal feuhs and the peccadilloes of j 
unbalanced minds. Comedy of humours is profoundly 
moral: more than this, it is &aok]y moraliauc, preaching 
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'a goipel of common-senfe to > world of mediocre men 
^who are frantically striving after individual t^sdnccion. 

Comedy of mannera p zavailt when the work of the 
humouri comedy ii done, and the heroic age departed. 
Individuality ii no longer (Ought; on the contrary, men 
■ arc r educing f faenwi.l>u lu typea. C onduct hai been 
fomiulated to a nicety. The courtier it no more indi- 
vi3uatcd tKin his pot^dered perruque: ^ acdons are 
reduced to the walking of a stately minttet. It u de- 
cadence in its last stages, but in high conceit with itse)Fi> 
con^jaing'tttcliJc'frhic'hJoIUOHndiculedwiih that which 
Shakespeare exalted, it calls the age of departed great- 
neu barbarous. It is not not]l^> "^ decadence may be, 
but litde, selfish, heartless .(Comedy of muinen is im- 
moral because it pertains to in order in wliich the 
potent springs of human conduct are relaied, yet the 
social machinery runs smoothly on. jWe need not 
wrench the word manners from it* everyday acccptadon 
to perceive how false and hollow the art must be that is 
bated ezclnuvely upon them^Alanners are the empty 
husks of actions that were great or chivahoua, the con- 
vendonalized form of self-mastery, victory without con- 
flict, the habit of appearing what man cannot habitually 
beJNo one denies the value of manners in the individ- 
1ial, as letters-patent of good breeding; and breeding is 
an excellent thing if there is something bred. But 
"manners themselves are mischievous" when they 
cease to be an index to the inner roan, and this b 
what has happened when a society is become sufficiently 
negative to be aware of its manners and to exploit thero 
in conedy. 
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The hiitorical condidoni uader which luch a itate of ' 
tffiun comet to post are of far greater interest and con- 
Bcqucace than the modem world, which hat brushed the 
matter aside, afiecti to believe. Paeudo-clisBicisni, of 
which comedy of manners it a product, ii nsually 
viewed narrowly u a literary &shion, a reaul tant of re- 
actiona CTintt a former fathion an d of codTEhporuy lit- 

miry influence fron ) ahmacj . 'I'n hr >»rp, fus mnHfrti 
cridc'remarki a sort of affinity between the cold, worldly 
lone of literature and the tcientific, analytic posture of 
the national conBciouiness, but beyond ihit he percdvet 
no vital bond between iiteraCiire and life; the affinity ia, 
in &ct, little more than a convenient analogy. Dii- 
linguithing the pseudo-clasaical age (the latter seven- 
teenth and early eighteenth century) &om the romantic 
Elizabethan and Victorian ages — nay, even from the 
chusical post-Elizabethan and the eighteenth century 
— on the ground of its iheer formalism and artificiality, 
he penistt in viewing itt literature apart from life as •• ■ 
thing in itself," The aide would say this is juitifiable, 
for in a psendo-classical age literature is more interested in 
itselflhaninlife; more occupied with the nilet of compo- 
Ution than with the eternal truth of human nature : it U 
thus false and superficial, and must be treated accordingly. 
The attitude of the critic it dangerous, even though 
he teems simply to be taking classicism at its own 
vrotd. It disregards the fiindatnenial truth that litera- 
ture is an expression of life. Of the three ingredients 
(hat make a literature, viz., the influence of the litera- 
ture of the past, contemporary foreign influence, and 
the actual life of the present, the diird is inevitably the 



D5i,.=.Jn'Googlc 



moM important ; indeed, we might concead that aptrt 
from it the othen do not exist. If there it ■ revolt 
■gainai Elizabethui Btandirds in poetry, wc shall also 
find a revolt >gab» Elizabethan ideali of life : if the 
French influence a paramount, there must be, for the 
moment at least, a close kinship between English and 
French ideals. So, if the cridc seems to find a literature 
flourishing merely upon revolt against one literary tra- 
'dition and support of another, it devolves upon him 
to find, if he can, the condidons that cause such an 
alienanon belvreen art and life. But it is highly improb- 
able that he will find what he seeks, for the discontent 
that turns the artist agunst the tyranny of literary cus- 
tom lies deeper than mere weariness of too-familiar modek 
or a frivolous yearning for novelty. It rests, rather, in 
a sense of the inadequacy of the discarded form to ex- 
press the new forces surging up in lite. The estrange- 
ment is not between the literature of to-day and that 
of yesterday, nor between contemporary life and art, but 
between our life and an outworn art that seeks to com- 
prehend it. Hence it is toward life that we must direct 
our scrutiny. No study of mere improvement or dete- 
rioration of literary forms will explain the descent of the 
supremacy in comedy from Jonson to Etherege ; nor can 
it expUin the contemporaneity of such moral extremes 
as Eunyan and Wycherley. Yet these things we need 
to explain in order to understand the English comedy 
of manners. 

The clasMcal movement, of which pseudo-claasidsm 
is the extreme development, is viewed, in time-honored 
theory, as a reacdon in &vor of regularity of form arising 
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out of impitience with the Hcentioiuneu of EUzabethin 
and post-Elizabethan poetry. It ninu, we are told, fat 
inipirstioii and ibr regulition to the literature of clasMcal 
antiquity, and ii poweriUIy affected by the example 
and precept of continental writen, particularly the 
French, who took the lead in reverting to ancient au- 
thority. Finally, it.ia augmented by a revulsion from 
the asceticism and repression of the Puritan rule. This 
latt element, however, which io held to be chiefly re- 
sponsible for the indecency and the reckless morajs of 
the comedy, is plainly a diaturbing factor that compU- 
cates the whole question and throws our theory into con- 
fuuon. We are asked to believe a p^peble absurdit]' 
when we are told that a movement against licentious- 
ness of form was driven to « worse licentiousness of 
morals by contact with an influence that was itself a re- 
volt against over-lreedom of life and belief! This view 
of clasucism, good in part, involves itself in contradicdon 
because it pUys upon the surftce instead of boring to 
the center of things. It should be apparent that die ex- 
planation of Restoration immoraKty muu be sought 
witlun, not without, the classical temper. / As we have 
"'"^i jhf ^'''Fatiire . of an age is determ jagS^ ny the life 
of diat fn X- not by the dead literature of an earlier 
period or by the literary tendencies of an alien life. 
The theory mistakes symptoms for causes: hence arises 
the blunder which explain) one thing as a reaction &om 
another when the two ate merely dissimilar effects of 
the same cause operating under unlike conditions. 

The cbwsical movement is the literary cxprcsuon of 
the effiirt, general throughout Europe, to escape from the 
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lune*B and torbulency ofHte that characterized the period 
culmitiatiiig (in England) in the lizteench century. 
Broadly spmkiDg, it u a revolt from the reckless ad- 
ventureaonieneai of the RenaiMance, by which we ud- 
deistand, not merely humaniim in letteri, induced by 
the Revival of Learning, nor yet merely paganiim in re- 
ligion, the by-product of the Reformation, but both of 
theaeand vastly more. The Renaissance may be vaguely 
described ai a great tidal-wave of human pn^ress, whose 
flood begins obscurely in the eirlieit stages of the Chris- 
tian Era and whose ebb is yet to be consummated. In its 
first weak manifestation, as well ai in the &U violence 
of its overwhelming flood, it seemed the revnlsion of 
the pent-up sea of human passion and zest for lij« 
Rgunit the barriers opposed to living and Iwling by the 
early Chrisuaniiy ; but we now realize that this etfiy 
Christianity, itself a revulsion against the earlier pagan 
culture, was but a transient phase unable to account for 
the great movement which we call the Renaissance, 
and which is, indeed, nothing more nor leu than 
Chriitian dvilization icscJf. We are, accordingly, still 
in the midst of the Renaissance, and the Elizabethan 
period is not necessarily its climax in England, but the 
crest of one great wave. Classicism is diminished, 
therefore, to a reaction agunst a phase of the move- 
ment, but at [he same time it becomes an element in 
the Renaissance instead of a bUnk stretch between it 
and something else. 

The seventeenth century, of which clasudim ex- 
presses one aspect, is, then, in revolt against a mode of 
life, not merely of literature. The growth of the adcn- 
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tific coDidouaneu amd the apread of niionalum in con- 
duct aod religion ue eridcDce of a decline from the 
lotty picch of an unrestrained emotional ideality: while 
they have thdr poutive aspccti, they are, in to far, 
negadve, and negadve they remain, for the tnoat part, 
during the acventeenth century. The predominant teat- 
ore of thit age throughout £urope it found in the necet- > 
uiy of tubjecting the life of the individual to a rigid ' 
lyatem of control, corretponding cloiely with the dit- 
dphnary idea that underlay the early Chriadan life and 
worahip. The Pagan Renaissance, in removing these 
reatrainu, had opened the flood-gatei for the frenued 
self-indulgence which buret all bounda ; and Reforma- 
tion and counter- Reformation — at work in both churches 
— were attempting to rebuild the barriers on lines 
conformable io;heB[nritoftheage. This effisrt to rehab- 
ilitate life in aveature of order and aeemliness aaaerts itaelf 
to the outward view in various guises, yielding and an- 
swering to racial and c!au peculiarities i but beneath all 
differences the constant and elemental force ia the de- 
mand for diacipliiK consequent upon the over-asserdon 
of freedom and self-reali72tioo. The reault within the 
Church is neo-Catholiciam, with ita extreme ezpreauon 
in the rigid lay and priesdy orders typified by the Sodetjr 
of Jesus, In Englsnd,wbich had broken from thcpapacy, 
it finds corresponding ezpreision in Puritaniam, which 
ia to Proteatantism precisely what neo-Catholicism ia to 
the elder church — viz. , a peraiatent working out, to the 
breakmg point, of the ideals to which the Reformadon 
was dedicated. 

But in the seventeenth century there was, in aU coun- 
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trie*, in bnporuiit element ibr which the appeal of the 
"other world" had lost its potency. Largely among the 
clutet that enjoyed the richest pleasures in this life, 
especially in the court* and capitals of France and Eiig- 
land, the pagan worldlinesi of the Renaissance had com- 
pletely displaced the faith in which modem civilization 
has its foundation. To the joyless existence of the 
•• third estate " thi* feith, with its attendant promise of 
a better life beyond, was as necdtU as ever: to a large 
element among the pampered aristocrats it bad become 
an unnecessary hypothesis. Through the powerilil 
working of the new learning the cultured classes pro- 
ceeded, without enrire rupture of the outward forms of 
Christianity, to the very antithesis of Chrisdan belief and 
life. For them the clear daylight of Greek thought had 
given rationalism the victory over mysticism, self-reali- 
zation over abnegation, hedmum over ascedcism; in 
short, their lite and view-point negatived every phase 
of the medieval Chrisdan ideal. Yet despite diverg- 
ence of chus ideals the raieness of humanity is shown 
in the need of a stricter rule of life common ra the 
classes and the masses. In a word, it is the same need 
of discipl me that accounts for the fanaticism of Jesuit and 
Puritan and for the classical rigidity of form that domi- 
nates the literature of the seventeenth century. That 
this need strikes precisely as deep into life as the inter- 
ests of life themselves penetrate explains how one and 
the same age could produce Pilgrim's Progress and Sir 
Ftpling Flutter. The peasant's craving for discipline 
expresses itself in his religion: he regulates his life by 
the absolute formula of faith dictated by liis conscience 
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and by his nnrow bttrpretadon of the Gotpeli, To 
tay, dien, that the need h Puritaniam is to suggest 
that the peasantry are living their reform so intensely 
that there is tittle room (or literary expreuion of their 
ideal. To say, on the other hand, that Jt u clauidsni, 
implies thai the life of cavalier and courtier, when de> 
votion to unfortunate royalty ceaua to be their redeem- 
ing virtue, is concerned with no more vital matters than 
the cultivation of elegance in dress and deportment, in 
speech and in poetry. There is small occasion for sur- 
prise that moral laxity should underlie so hollow a 
culture; on the contrary, it could not be otherwise. 
And its outcropping in indecency is but the natural 
symptom of an inward disease aiid can in no way be 
connected with an external cause, such as the influence 
of Puritanism. 

A perfect example of the classical tendency is fbimd 
in French tragedy. In its fine, courdy idealism is pre- 
terred the grmndiose exaltation of mediwil romance, 
subdued to elegance by social convennon and poetic 
restraint. Complementary to this tragedy, and sharply 
contrasted with it, the comedy of France attacks with 
deadly satire the shams and follies of daily affairs. The 
wide gap between the levels of this tragedy and comedy 
may well betokeij the hollowness of the life Chey ex- 
press, and foretell coming disaster. Yet it must be said 
that the tragedy, in its lofty devotion to a remote ideal, 
and the comedy, b its grim adherence to present reality, 
alike exhale an intense moral earnestness which, in view 
of the impending ruin, is solemn and grand. 

It u not so with the English drama. The heroic play 
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and the comedy erf mannen follow French exemplars, 
to be lure, buc tbey follow Id curiously different ways, 
\Thefonner falls ftr short of «[tainingthespirit of French 
^fragcdy. The frivolous patron* of the theater felt little 
sympathy with the lickly heroics of their borrowed 
tragedy; perhaps they were conscious of a sound and 
permanent national life beneath the passing order. In- 
deed, the age of heroics was departed in England, pos- 
sibly forever, but certainly until a completed sodal 
evolution should create a nobler aristocracy out of a per- 
fected democracy. The heedless gentry of feudal France 
might play contentedly with its febrication of ancient 
legends, mediaeval ideals, and modem manners; but the 
English public, whose peaceful restoration of a banished 
dynasty proved far more than they suspected, could de- 
rive little sfltis&cdon from a false idealism which their 
own reality surpassed. And the playwrightscan scarcely 
be blamed for failing to produce great Dagedie* for an 
unsympathetic audience. 

But if the heroic play failed utterly to approach 
.'French tragedy in dignity and worth, the English com- 
', edy as surely outstripped its models as consummate art. 
'This does not mean that, wdghed in the balance, they 
are greater or of more lasting value ; the contrary has 
been thejudgmentof the world in general. It does mean 
that, as comedy of manners, the creations of Congreve 
and his contemporaries are more perfect ipecimeni of 
their kind than those of their master, Moliere. If this 
statement is offensive, there is no help for it save in the 
reclassifying of the French comedian. In tnith, a super- 
' ficial glance reveals him closer akin to Jonson than to 
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the Retioradon writert. Hi» ttrongly aitiricil beni, 
unountmg niual!}' to theer moraliam, leidi him to (he 
creadoD of characters, «t once typical and individiul, 
that itand forth boldly from the racial average. True 
comedy of maniiers linda iia inteieat \a the exposition 
of the conventiooal, the ultn-^hionable. Eccentricity 
and itrong individuality are alike distasteful to it. like 
comedy of humours, it deals with the typical, but it 
telccis the typically normal while humours selects the 
typically abnormal. But adherence to the normal in 
court-life in such an age as the latter seventeenth cen- 
tury ii pouibte only to writers whose indifference to 
moral considerations is at least equal to that of the court 
hseif. Such an indifference was not possible for the bour- 
geois actor-playwright MoUere. His spirit is that of 
refonn; he exposes folly wiih a view to its conection. 
True comedy of manners, on the other hand, handles 
it lightly and ptayfiilly with utter unconcern as to the 
consequences. 

In every age we find an isolated case or two of the 
artist to whom the demolition of what most men con- 
aider the sound and healthful standards of life is « pas- 
sion and delight. Whedler from over-refinement of the 
■nistic temperament or from under-development or per- 
version of the moral sense, they view society as sdfling 
in the corruption of its own institutions. To the shal- 
low reader, impressed by flashing wit and epigram and 
by contemptuous disregard of the established OTder, they 
■eem great reformers, akin to the indignant prophets of 
old. To the mass of men, conservative and optimudc, 
Aey appear at they are, diseased members rf society 
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whc«e jaundiced vision discolors whatever they behold. 
Their following is insignificonE, and they vanish ai the 
snow or yesterday. Bdi in Restoration comedy we 
have a unique apectacle in the lustory of lettera. The 
', exception here becomes the rule. All writers regard 
'. society as corrupt and delight in so picturing it. They 
' parade their own fnvoltty and immorality upon the 
boards with infinite relish, dressed in all the aitrac- 
dons that graceful abandon and dazzling an can bestovr. 
True to the old formula, comedy lashes the vices of 
the time, but very gently and indulgently, well know- 
ing that itself is the age's culminatiug vice. And the 
public applauds its own arraignment and hugs its darling 
lin. This proceeds in a riot of reciprocal sophistication 
between stage and pic, the one iancying it is exposing the 
hotlowness of life, the other that it is indulging itself 
with a view of something laxer than life itself. And so it 
u like some mad carnival in which men mask their &ces 
and unleash their passions in an ever-increasing orgy of 
debauchery, until, when it can go no &rther, the lights 
are suddenly extinguished and the world is sober — and 
ashamed. 

Comedy of manners is immoral because it is a faithful 
image of an immoral life. The seventeenth century 
, knows itself immoral and frankly admits it. At the same 
time (witness all the poets) it conuders itself the most 
cultured and delightftil of all ages. Hence springs the 
deep sin of Restoration comedy: it paints vice attract- 
ively. Suppose it did not I Then it would be equally 
immoral, for it would be plainly hypocritical, and dtdl 
to boot. The age, m I have aaid, was in high conceit 
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with iuelf. It wu an age in which the veneer of life, 
hard, hollow, and polished, absorbed the vital energy 
and left liJe a &Ise, glbteaing show. Hence, I infer, 
the comedy that reflects this life, to be truly moral, 
must be immoral. It must behard, hollow, andpoliahed, '■ 
in other words false, in order to be true: false from 
die partial view-p(»nt of chose who judge it with refer- 
ence to fixed ideds; true in the larger view that finds 
growth everywhere and always, in ideali and institutiotu 
no less than in men. Question may be raised, why need 
it be at all f To that cririciim has no answer ready. But 
the historian might well reply that by the excesses of 
comedy, fiu* more than by the fiihnmaiions of its Puri- 
tan Colliers, the age brought itself quicldy and suddenly 
to a sense of its own immorality. 

But, finally, the truth goes deeper than this and in- 
heres in the very nature of the period and the typ>e of 
literature we are considering. The seventeenth century 
MW the swift decay of Elizabethan greatness; Mpiration 
and achievement gradually crystallized into themerbTonn 
ofhigh endeavor, the shadow without the substance^Tbe 
last of the old English nobility and greatness was Cen- 
tered in the generous devotion of the cavaliers Co the 
cause of Charles I. At the Rescoracion they were thrown 
back upon a prosperigL w icb o wt fear and without ambi- 
tion, and their ge nerosi ty, courage, and devotion de-. 
generated to gallantry, ^tidiousneas, indolent elegance, 
and c:onnoissem«hip\YieIding to the age's tendency for 
repression, emphasiz&l by the break in their own pros- 
perity, the English gentry went beyond their tutors in 
the metallic hardness of tbw classicism; and thebreak- 
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Log out of indecency, which hu been taken aa the mere 
relieving of exuberant ipirits Irom the restraint of form, 
a more than thii. It it an index to the untoundnesi 
nittun, a proof that life itself waa corrupt. The com- 
edy, then, it moral in the midst of its immorality, be- 
cause it ii a true picture of a complete life. It is not 
, like [he bad art which presenti a part of life aiif it were 
the whole. Yet we should not cake seriously the play- 
wright's pretensions to the merit of satirizing the age'l 
vice. It is an un&iling instinct in the artist who is, or 
ezpecti to be, accused of immorality, to hang out the 
banner of didacdciim and reform. He believes tug art 
ia moral, i. e., not inconsistent with sound morality, 
and it is the natural impulse of self-defense to go a step 
beyond and claim moralism of purpose. Vanbrugh'sas- 
aertion that a virtuous woman might place his comedies 
next her Bible may be set down by the hasty reader as 
mere impudence: the psycholo^st, however, will pause 
and reflect. All of the RestoraiiDn comedians are vooter- 
ous in protesting their good moral purpose : but the com- 
mon-sense of the critic must convince him of the per- 
fiinctoriness, even admitting a kind of sincerity, of this 
claim. Such is their theory of comedy, but in their 
practice they are not constrained by it. On the contrary, 
they yield to the sheer delightof artistic creation, mj^uld- 
ftlg [heir material in the semblance' of the tJriHian i life 
about them with comple'ie uiiconcern as to the moral 
import. It is pirecisely this indifference which gives to 
comedy of manners the sparkle and effervcscenl light- 
ness that are its peculiar charm. And in the end the 
comedy u a whole ii uninteniioDally satirical, because the 
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age could not be truthiiill^ mirrored without the revela- 
tion to itself and to later timea of the ialsenesi and empci- 
ness of its life and ideals. 

Thnt it should appear that the conventional view ern 
from the most fundamental principle of criticism; for it 
persists in separating comedy of manners from the life 
which it ezptesses, and apart from which it can have 
no meaning. (The comedy ms artificial: but so was the 
life from wbiclt it sprung, ^he very use of the word 
"nUDners," in designating comedy, suggests an over- 
tophisticated habit of life in the theater-frequenting pub- 
lic. This mode of life, starting with the gallants of the 
court but ultimately afiecting all strata of society, finds 
iu explanatioD in the univerul tendency to self-control 
and disciplme following the indulgence of the preceding 
age: and the Puritan movement, which has been com- 
monly regarded as antithetical to classicism, is merely 
a companion aspect of the same tendency working under 
different conditions. Both movements, in then extreme 
fonn, are naturally ahorl-livcd; for both, as repressive of 
individuality and self-realization, are negative, and hostile 
to the human impulse for progress and self-development. 
When its function has been performed, in the restoration 
<^ sanity, the ariilicial must g^ve way to a more namral 
life and expression. But it is well to note here that thcv 
first phase of Romanticism is not entirely in the nature 
of revolt from dasucism. The classical relaxes and be- 
comes natural quite as often as it is displaced. So it is, 
no an.gi iialY to find Farquhar b uilding an_eaay, nat^^ 
c"ome dy of life jipon Jie foundations of the affected 
comedyoT^anners^ all .."■-fina'-inm tliai hr ii doing 
sbmetlun^jiciir.— ' 
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FarquhsT entered hia career when comedy of maii- 
nen was in i» last aad best yein. The clasucal litera- 
ture WM at full tide: Dryden't life-work waa nearly 
ended, Swift'i and Addison's fairly commenced, and 
Pope's soon to be^. That phage of clasiicism, how- 
ever, in which licendous living uid nasty writing were 
openly countensnced wu at an end. The new school 
of classical writeri was beginning to apply the strict 
rules of propriety to conduct: they were professed mor- 
alists, and classicism, as in the essayiati, was at last show- 
ing its near kinship to Puritanism. It is significant that 
Farqnhar's first venture as playwright is supposed by 

Ee to have been deferred to a more auspicifius time on 
lunt of Collier's recent attack upon the stage, 
ether or not this was the real cause, it is noteworthy 
that Farquhar began as a dramatist when comedy lay un- 
der the shadow of the public dis&vor that sooner or later 
was sure CO envelop it. We may think of Collier's Sberl 
yiew as an attack that opened the eyes of the world; or 
we may regard it merely as a timely expression of the fact 
that they were open. In either case, it is clear that from 
that hour the days of the loose comedy were numbered; 
icmuat remake itself in seemlier fashion or perish utterly. 
So Steele, Cibber, and others did their best to rehatuli- 
tate the stage with a comedy agreeable to Puritaji taste 
— the sentimental comedy, which was too pious; 
■ while Farquhar, after his brief apprenticeship, surprised 

^^ J- the world with a new order of comedy whose disdn- 
guishing ipeatwas n aturalness, and t^hich availed itself 
of [he main, resources of the aeirsral kinds of comedv 
I tluu had succeeded in the paat. With the wit and spar- 
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kle of comedy of nunnen it combined the bruk biui- 
neu of intrigue, the wiiimsical comicality ofhumoun, 
and the more aubstuitial merits of comedy of chiracter. 
Farquhar came U precisely the right moment Co invent 
a new comedy. He wu young enough to learn from hi* . 

more mature contemporaries the best they had to teach ; "^ 
from Congreve the art of crisp, clever dialogue, &om 
Wycherley the value of odd but Btritiogiy human char- 
acters, from Vanbnigh the trick of celling situation and 
the humour of incident; besides these, he caughc from 
Etherege the spirit of nonchalance and irresponaibility 
which are at once the life and death of comedy of man- . 
ners. He added nothing new: h e had no thcf iry nf a it- T^ 
generate3 dra nia. And yet, by virtue of his healthy na- 
tore, he mponded to the changing ideals of the life about 
him; and with a coach he re-cop ihinffj ^^^ <-i>m>nt^ jpf/. 
a new comedy , a comedy as fresh a nd mjur^as that just 
preceding had been artificial. 

Despite the shortneti of his career, FaTquhar*s work 
divides itself obviously and logically into three periods. 
In the firsc, which includes Love and a Bttllf, Tbt Can- \/ 
itaul Cenplf, and Sir Harry Wildatr, he continued m 
the tradidoD of the times and wrote comedy of man- 
ners. In the second, he cast about and experimented in 
die endeavor Co rescue comedy from the censure of the 
Puritans. The result was Tbt Incotntant and thi Twin 
Rivals, both failures, significant of his inability at that 
time to reform comedy and yet please the public. In ^ 
bit last year of life, constituting the third period, he ^/ 
produced two comedies, utterly unlike each other as to 
plot, dtuadont, and chaiacten, but &r more unlike his 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



xxxir Jlntrointction 

V previous efibrti and those of hu contemporarie*. Thit 
<y the complete success of Tie Recruiting Offictr aod The 
' Beauif Stratagem did not work m immediate revolu- 
tlou in comcdj and open anotlier briUioQC period, of 
creation mcrelj' shows that the drama was, for die nonce, 
dead. The long devotion to the stage of such genius as 
that of Steele and of Fielding, with such incommensn' 
rate resoltSf enforces tlus conclusion beyond reasonable 

Far(]uhar*s first pUy, Lnve and a Battle, ii plainly a 
very young man's effort to out- manner the mannerists. 
His conception, unfortunately, lays its main stress upon 
the reckless profligacy of the hero, and Farquhar'a 
youth and natural redundancy of spirits were not con- 
ducive to moderation in the portraiture. At no time 
in his career was he profoundly troubled with the moral 
jwoblems that occasionally force themselves upon the 
ardst and make him reflect seriously on the wherefore 
ofhis art. Despite his ^iprr"'^"" '"'^ **" ^""frte, 
\^ ^e cannot believe that he ever went beyond the c onvic- 
tion that what the public wants must be gOQii^ At thit 
, time, in particular, he waii entirely free from moral con- 
' cen, A newcomer in London, he seems roost anxious 
to prove that he has fully steeped himself in the dty't 
i^ce and u therefore capable o^ producing a comedy 
complete as to all the ^ahionable forms of debauchery. 
We may, with Mr. Archer, forgive him a part of hit 
sin on the strength of his youth and inexperience: but 
it is here, rather than in Sir Harry Wildeir, that Far- 
quhar reaches his lowest moral level. 

The playi such ai it u, is a gcnoine comedy of inan> 
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nen. The bero. Roebuck, it too modi a twathbuckler 
to be a perfect rake, but Leanthe't description of him, 
be^ning "Wild u winds and uDconfin'd u tir," 
thorn that Farqnhir wu aiming at the creation of luch 
a character ai he aftcrwardi happily achieved in the 
hero of Tbt Cemtent CaupU. The niuubdued Wild- 
Irishman in the author comes out in Roebuck and pre- 
renta that delicate pose of diablerie that is the charm 
of the true manncn-hero. Firquhar was "catched 
young," a* Foigard says, bat not young enough to help 
this play. Pope's cha^ of "pert, low dialogue" 
againat Farqnhar linds its chief justification in this first 
comedy. He strains after wit, and while he achieves an 
occauonal bright effect, the usual resoli ig mere crack- 
ing (tnartnesa that must have been offensive to can 
attuned to the silken gubtleties of Congreve. But Mr. 
Archer ii again right in protesting against the un&ir com- 
parison of Farifuhar with Congreve on the score of wit. 
After hii first play Farquhar rarely weiit out of his way 
to be witty, while Congreve lets dialogue run on at the 
expense of plot, character, incident, and all. We may 
readily admit that Farquhar could never have attained 
the high perfection of Congreve in this particular; but 
as the exponent of a more natural style of comedy this 
should not be held against him, 

Lovi and a Bottli, despite its adherence to the comic 
conventions of the day, is especially characteristic in > 
the dash and breeziness of its action. The leading char- 
acters are little better than the heroj Lovewell, the good 
young man, is hopelessly nnreal, while the heroines, 
Lucinda and Lcanthc, arc neither a 
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vincisg. On the other hud, the female rake, lo fiuniliiT 
in the comedy of the period, it conspicuoiu by her ab- 
MDce in thit u in ill orFarqubar'* plays, unlet* JUidy 
Lnrewell, at her second appearuice, can be so denom- 
ioated. Mockmode, the country squire, is dimly sng- 
gaitive of the Sullen to come, but the combinatioii of 
bnmpkin and university fool ii not effective. Lyrick ia 
j the coovetitional poet, and Bnuh and Pindreu the ^miliar 
^ clever serrants bortawed by English from French com- 
edy. The happiest stroke in the play is Farquhar's 
adaptation ofRigadoon the dancing-master and Nimble- 
wriat the fencing-teacher &om MoUerc'i Bourgeois. 

On the whole, in s[»te of its rawncas. Love and a 
B»ltlt it a promiting firtt venture and at several pwnU 
ngnificaot of the author's individuality. 

Farquhir attains the fiiU perfection of the comedy of 
manners in his second play. The Cenitant Couple, er a 
Trif to tbt Jubiltt. It follow! from thi* that the leadmg 
character. Sir Harry Wildair, ia not to mnch a new crea- 
tion, at a re-creation under new conditions, of the fiuniliar 
ProUicks, Sellmours, and Dorimants, any of whom mighc 
readily be substitated for another without materially alter- 
ingtheplayafiected. SirHitryuanair rather thana char- 
acter. Hecarries'wiih him an atmosphere ofbuoyancy and 
gaiety, an apparent unmorality, which hits off' the frivolity 
of the age in its most attractive guise, and is the all-in- 
all of comedy of manners. Unmorality is hinted at by 
Faiquhar indie preface to the play: "I have not," be 
says, " displeased the ladies, nor offended the clergy; 
both which are now pleased to say that a comedy may be 
diverting without smut and profanenest." Astotheladles 
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ire miy believe him ; tunong the other clut of jndget I 

vcDIurc to suimise some difference of opinion. But cer- 
tiic it ia that many, like Farquliar, made the mistake of 
luociating the wickednesa of comedy with mere smut, 
overt cyniciam, or downright profauenesi: whereaa, in 
reality, it lies in the core of the thing, the most perfect 
comedy of manners beii^ really the worst, in pcunt of 
morals, regardless of mere external decency. 

In all respects, m compared with Lave and a Btftie, 
the lecond play marks a great advance ia dramatic an. 
The earlier work ended in on absurdly farcical tangle of 
disguises and crosi-purposes : here the plot is simple and 
coherent, the several threads being admirably inter- 
woven and mutually helpfiil. The dialogue ihows ■ 
surer and easier touch, though Farquhar' i dramatic prose 
never attains the distincdos of chat of Eiherege or Con- 
greve. His worst &ult is a tendency to break into bastard 
blank verse disguised as prose. But though the dialogue is 
weaker than should he incomedy of manners, the char- 
acterization is more than safficiently strong. In Col. 
Standard, a debrutalized Manly, we have a really strik- 
ing study of a brave disbanded officer — the model for 
LesMng'i Tellbeim in Mwtia van Barnbeim. Vizard, 
the villain, it drawn vvith remarkable dignity and re- 
straint, while Smuggler, Clincher, and Dicky are genre 
fludies of impressive vitality. Lady Lurewell is a con- 
vincing portrait of • coquette with ahistory. Of course 
SirHarry is the life of the play, and his breezy, graceful, 
irresponsible presence casta a spell over the others suffi- 
cient to preserve the true tone of comedy of manners, 
to which strong characterizadon is not essentia], if, in- 
deed, it is not hostile. 
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Of the monl tone we need not say much; tn claad- 
fying the play we have laid enou^. To treat it leri* 
aatly in detail u to break a butterfly upon the wheel. 
Par<]ahar, a tme child of nature, ii no more penonally 
accountable for the monli of hit hero or play than ii 
a young Fijian for hii uithropophagoui appedte or a 
yonng Turk for practicing polygamy. He gave form 
to the accepted ideal* of hii age, not becante he had 
terionaly ijveadoned them, and approved, but because he 
had the gUi of expression and it wu the obvious thing 
to do. Without the eaay-going contdence that allowed 
him to tUp into the common wayi of hii generadon, 
Farqahar could never have accomplished the work he 
wai reserved for. The diipotition to revolt would luve 
led him into sentunental comedy, or into an ugly moral- 
iim, like that of The Twin Rivals. The Cmslani Couple, 
with itt lightness of t^nxs combmed with aurenesi of 
touch in portraiture, is an eameit of his fitness to intro- 
duce a new comedy worthy of the name. 

Sir Harry Wildair is a weak sequel to The Constant 
Couple. The populaiity of the preceding play, which 
owed much to the acdng of Wilks, induced Farquhar to 
reassemble the leading characters in a new setting. With- 
out exception they lose by the process,and though the new 
play enjoyed a moderate success, thanks to the popularity 
of its forerunner, Farquhar undoubtedly cheapened liim- 
self by this commercial venture. The plot u absurdly 
trumped-up, depending npon the feigned death of An- 
gelica : and the appearing of her ghost is glaringly out 
of place and stupidly ilat. Lady Lurewell becomes a 
ptiiiil intrigante, and Standard has ccnnpletely lost hii 
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nunbood. Sir Hury himself u thom of hit glory; the 
impalpable clurm of his frcahneo could icarcely eodure 
through another five xcts. The traveling humour of Jubi- 
lee Clincher i« miiaculouily changed to ■ politii:*! one, 
doubtlet* BuggeBted by Jonsoo'i Sir Polidck Wonldbe. 
Fireball, the m-captain, u violent rather than itrong; 
and the French iharpcr addi nothing to the ensemble. 
Thii ia eaaily the pooreit of Farqohar's play*. 

The two pUys of Farquhar'i middle period, both pro- 
duced in 1 701, are iharply diidnguiihed &om hia earlier 
worka. The turn given to Tie Intmslant, adapted from 
Fletcher's fFiU- Geese Chase, by the realistic, lemi-trapc 
incident of the laat act, completely tran»fcirm> the play 
from ft light comedy of mannert to sometliing like modern 
melodrama, and must have luggested to the author the 
thorough-going moralism chat cbaractenTes The Twin 
Rivals. In The Inconstant Farquhar attempted, in 
young Mirabel, to create another sprightly traveled 
gentleman like Wildair, Hit unwillingnest to fidiill his 
betrothal contract with Oriana ftimiahcs the modve of a 
anccesnon of intrigues against him by his and her friends, 
fitnneachof which hesquirms triumphantly. In the end 
he is entrapped by a &lse courtezan, and, on the point 
of bong murdered by her bravoes, is rescued by Oriana 
disguised as a ^t%e. The unexpected seriousness and 
dramadc intensity of this final utuadon is a complete 1 
tuipriie, and may possibly have displeased the public, 
&r it certainly ruins the play as comedy of manners. 
From a moral standpoint the play is an improvement 
npon its forerunners. The rake is given a wholesome 
Xavm — a cold plunge that sobers him. "The Way 
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to Win Him," we mutt nndenttiid, i* for the heroiiie 
to ahow devodon to the rake «he lovei instead of 
matching her wit against hia. The donning of male 
attire, almyt a favorite comcdf device of Farquhar, ii 
here made a matter of moral principle. 

Tbt Twin Rivals begini where 7bt laianstant left 
off — it it moraliidc through and through, and avow- 
edly 10. It i» Farqohar'* direct answer to Jeremy Col- 
Uer*! onilaught upon the itage, bong deiigned to prove 
that "an English comedy may answer the atrictneu of 
poedcal jusdce" (Preliice). Varioiu reuoni have been 
tuigned for the f^urc of the play: the compedtion of 
atroDg plays by Steele and Cibbcr; the' offensive reaBtm 
of the chvacter of Mrs. Mandrake; the impenonadoB 
of this part by a male comedian; and so on. Farquhar 
himself protests that the play soSered from the absence 
of lewdness: the public "stand up for the old poedck 
license. A play without a beau, cuUy, cuckold, or co- 
^etce is . . . poor . . . entertainment." Turning to 
the cridcs he hits a stumbling block upon which criddsm 
is forever breaking its shins, viz., as to what is fit sub- 
ject-matter for comedy. "Tis said, I must own, that 
the busueu of comedy is chiefly to ridicule folly, and 
that the punishment of vice falls rather into the province 
of tragedy ; but if there be a middle sort of wickedaesi, 
too high for the sock and too low for the busldp, u there 
any reason that it shou'd go unpunish'd?'' In other 
words, the present play is tragi-comedy. Bqt the ques- 
tion is hardly one of classification. Plays are not con- 
demned because they do not precisely fit their p%eoo- 
hole. The wise cridc no longer dogmaihcea as to the 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



^ntroDtution xH 

llmitt of thii or dut ut, for h« knowi thit it ii the pre- 
rogRtive of genius to overleap bouoduiet. P!irqiihir*i 
pcnni u to the material ii well taken: the queetion it, 
what ute doea be make of it ? 

And the aniwer it that be hu jumped from the ex- 
treme of recklcig itnmonOtty to iti opposite, uupleaiant 
moralitm. The play baa the etark uglincM of a modern 
problem play. Admirably conceived and conitructed, 
the interest ikDlfiilly impended and enhanced by a ris- 
ing Mriei of climaiei, the comedy ii yet devoid of 
pleanng quality and awakena only dugutt. Itiatruethat 
we are apared the beau and the cuckold; but with them 
we loK alto the brightneu that ii of their train. In itt 
place we have a sermon, which might well have been 
taken to heart by the public of that day. But, to apply 
Farqubar'a favorite formula in the Diicturie upm Cam- 
eJy, it is the utUt without the (/«/«',• in other words, 
however good the purpose of the play, it &ila to please 
artiadcally, and this is a fatal fault in comedy, as in all 
art. (See Disnursf, pp. icm-ij, ff.) 

The skeleton of Fatqubtt'i moraliam shows painiuUjc 
thQUghlhsihii] shell of b is cbaracteri zaaon. Almost hia 
&it stroke shows the over-zealouiness of the untrained 
preacher. The younger Wouldbe is no rake, but what 
our melodrama calls a deep-dyed villain. And so, for- 
iooth, Farquhar pves him a hump to help out the alle- 
gory. The other characters lose likewise in strength and 
humanity through their subserviency to a thesis. The 
elder Wouldbe and Truman are conventional [acturea 
of manly virtue, as are Constance and Aurelia of wo- 
manly. Mandrake is an inconcdvably monstrous hell- 
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cat, and Subdemui an equally villainoua ahyiter. Hii 
device, bj' the way, of uuerdng a paper into a dead 
man' a mouth, and drawing it out to obtain the last 
worda of the deceased, ia almost ingenious enough to ei- 
cuK hit -stupidity in making Teague a witness to the 
forged will. Andthehero'sdenunciationof him, "Thou 
art the worm and maggot of the law," &<:., 1) superb 
invecdve, surprising, in its intensity, fi-oin so good-na- 
tured an author as Farquhar. 

In general, The Ttein Rivals plainly shows the poet 
out of his clement. It is the attempt of an amiable, easy- 
going author to be terioui upon a sul^ect he has hilh- 
ttta played with lightly. In his anxiety to moralize he 
sees no mean between attracdve frivolity and an earn- 
estness that is repulsively realisdc. He honestly en- 
deavored, contrary to the pracdce of the dmc, to ren- 
der virtue attractive and vice ugly, and he overdid with 
a vengeance. This abortive attempt to be truly moral, 
designed to refute Collier's contention that the stage 
was hopelessly steeped in immorality, is the best vindi- 
cation of the preacher's position that could possibly have 
been written. But Farquharpresentiy gave proof that he 
could, without conscious e^nt, atiisc the cause which 
his good intentions signally injured. 

The same year that brought forth the two play* just 
considered also saw the publication of the Diitturu upan 
Comidj, It would look as if Farquhar wrote this esaay 
to pad out the very slender little volume of letters and 
verse entitled Levi and Businen ; and certwnly they re- 
quired something substantial to justify their publication, 
for, saving two or three lettera, a more empty mass of 
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composition hu tcorcely emanated from a writer of re- 
pate. I cannot find in the Disttunt itself either a tixce 
of an outward occasion or such uniqiieneu or intensity 
of critica] conviction ii would compel its composition. 
So I infer that Farquhar took his little careless fling at 
an attractive subject because his publisher requested 
something of the tort. Nevertheless, its appearance so 
near to (in &ct, probably between) The Inctnstaat 
and Tbg Twin Rivals ■ might eadly be considered signi- 
ficant. Parquhar doubtless was aware that the condi- 
tion* obtaining in the theater called &a serious reflec- 
tion. The moralistic tone of the two comedies suggests 
that he foresaw the doom of comedy of manners. But 
there is no indication in the Diimane that this idea took 
form in his consciousness : if it did, he felt it the part of 
wisdom to suppress it. I should certainly disclaim for 
Farquhar anything like profound reflection upon this sub- 
ject. There is a brief defense of comedy gainst the Pur- 
itan attacks, and a couple of jibes at Collier and his tribe: 
but mainly the Diicourse has to do with the technical 
ude of drama and dramadc criticism rather than with its 
moral side. 

The treatise takes the form of a familiar letter to a 
friend, a device permitting the greatest latitude of treat- 
ment and freedom of style, of which Farquhar takes full 
advantage. The/)wir«rjr is characteristic of the author 

' Tbc menlioD of the tune learned critiu io the prologue to Sr 
Harry Wildidr and the Diuouru indicata that Firqubar did bia 
reading for the latter work ■ year or two before ia publication. Of 
counc it b quite pooiblc that it wai irtitten aa early ai 1701, and 
diat the letttn were publitticd £» in aalce ntber than the retene. 
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throughout; it hu the ahy inunmce of the practical 
young man of letten, fluBhed with the auccesa of hit 
Coaiiani Couple, The proae i) too &cile to call for high 
commendation; but the aSectation of scholanhip, com- 
bined with arrogance toward scholar), ia delicioui. There 
is an abundance of good critical common sense in the 
Diieourie, and if we cannot call it a distinct contribu- 
tiou to aesthetic, it ia neverthelest an important docu- 
ment in the history of classicism. 

In brief, the work it a protest against rigidly clasaical 
standards of judg;mcnl as regards comedy and against the 
opposite extreme of utter laxity of construcdon. It vig- 
orously assails the three unities and repudiates the au- 
thority of Aristotle; holding tliat the taste of Athenian 
critic and public cannot possibly be valid for English 
theater and audience. Whilethemethodof reasoningis 
grotesquely uncritical, the main point being that Aristo- 
tle was no poet and therefore no judge of poetry, the 
concluaions are sound enough and reveal the healthy in- 
sdnct of a true ardst. The end of comedy, he tells us, 
is pleasant satire, utile dukl: he defines comedy u a 
**well-fram'd tale, handsomely told, as an agreeable 
vehicle for counsel or reproof." And its father, Far- 
quhar believes (with sublime disregard for Bentley), ' 

It is thus apparent that Farquhar's theory 'Of comedy 
b quite in accord with the prevailing views of his con- 
temporaries, and, as is the case with them, widely re- 
moved &om the spirit of hu own pracdce. We search 
the Diieturii in vain tor light upon the comedy of man- 
ners. In a broad philotophical leiue this cconedy it la- 
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tirinl, but not in the lenie that Firqutiu' hu in mind. 
Theoaly comedy in which he truly aimed to realize hia 
theory U T^ Twin Rival), and we have teen the un- 
fbrmnate result. The Ditciurst adtninbly illuitntet the 
blindneai of the ige u to its own character, . 

yarquhar teema to hive been qnt^fciont . in hiilut ' 
two,j)]ftya, of any drpatOirc frajBLihc- pr<:ygiJin£.t]^ 
ofconi^jr. There i» no >yUab!e, in dedic»tion, pro- 
It^'^'or epilogue, to ahow that they pretended to be 
different from hia early comedies. On the surface they ~ 
•eem to go back to the aime style : his heroes haye the 
free-and-eoiy iiearing of ratca; Melinda and Mn. 
Sullen are sophisticated women of &ahion; and matters 
ate lightly played with that Tbt Twin Rivals treated se- 
riously. The Intrigue of Archer and Aimwell ia of the ~ 
Und on which comedy of manners flourished. And yet 
we are in sympathy with the men and their achemes, 
becMue we feel that at bottom they are good men and 
thai thdrsttcceucan lead tonoharm. Farqnhar'srakea, 
it ii commonly admitted, have at no time been so tlior- N 
ongfaly bad as those of his teachera in art : but there is 
a worid of difference between Roebuck and Wildur, 
on the <me hand, and Plume and Aimwell on the other. 
Not that the latter have attained to the angelic good- 
ness of the modern leading juvenile : but that, thanks 
to the assertion of Farquhar'a kiitdly and wholesome 
nature, as against the fashionable conventions of play- 
writing, w;e find a deeper humanity beneath the raldih 
exterior. What influences produced this change, and 
with what force each operated, are of course impossible 
of discovery. Doubtless his marria^ and the struggle 
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for ■ livelihood, his trdtdc growth, nottriahed by reflec- 
tion upon the failnre of hia intennediate playa, hit ill- 
neM, with, perhipa, > mellowing and refining of hii 
nature attendant thereon, all were contributory. 
,>^ Dr. Schmid has called aCtendon to the fact that in 
these two comedies Parquhar for the first time ^isjjie 
purlieus of X^ado? ind. seu^lils action in provinqal 
towns. Mr, Archer enlarges npon thii theme, pointing 
one its bracing efiect upon the tone and atmosphere of the 
plays, and the opportunity it afforded for fi^h observa- 
tion and invendon. In fact, ihongh it were easy to leap 
to ra«b conclusions and postulate romandc tendencies 
that do not exist, it is almost impossible to overstate the 
efiect of the change of environment in these particalars. 
Farquhar brings much of London manners into the 
country, in the train of his captains and beaux. B q t l^ e 
finfi. m miirh rhwf th.f ja nf^f. and fresh that comedy 
of manners is completely sunk into a new something 
that, by contrast, might well be called comedy of life. 
The stimulus it fiimishes hig invention and spirits ts as- 
tonishing ; and the more so when we reflect chat thii 
|Hece of good luck came to the English stage through 
the happy accident of his recmiting visit to Shropshire. 
Without this I believe he would have written no more, 
or at best a bad comedy or two in his early manner. 

For another thing we roust give Farquhar credit at 
the outset. I believe he felt as keenly as Steele or Gib- 
ber the impossible and revolting state of court life and 
city morals, chough, having no liking for comedie lar- 
moyante, he was less hopefiil of a comedy emandpated 
from them. He did, however, strongly resent the evil 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



tendency that hit older contemponne* glcefiiUf e^' 
pitnced. To my mind, the lowest, though one of the 
cWere»t comedies of the sge, is V«nbragh's Cenftdtr- 
»ej. It shows the morals of the time at their worst, for 
here the iashionable vices have grown common, de- 
scended &om the beaux and belles of the court to be 
the property of flunkeys and tradesmen's wives. In 
other words &shionabIe vice is vulgarized; but what is 
worse, it reveals comipdon where virtue ought to per- 
vax.. Farqtihar satirizes this tendency again and again. 
In The Beaa}^ Stratagem Archer, the pretended valet, 
affects the spleen, which, " like all other fashions wears 
out and descends to their (gentlefolk's) servants." 
Farquhar alludes to " the nice morality of the foot- 
men " in the prologue to Sir Harry Wildair and again 
in the Diseoune. The last two plays strike off sparks 
of satire now_uid again, sometimes hinting that the bit- 
terness orpoverty has won into the sweetness of Far- 
qnhar's temper, but oftcner revealing a growing habit 
of thoughtfi^en regarding manners and institutions. 
So here a^in, though much of the air of comedy of 
manners u [deserved, vre £nd the moral tone percep- 
tibly altered. 

The Recruitmg Officer has its bsckbone in the re- 
mutrag scene*. "ffThe "pTay had no other merits it should 
live for these scenes alone, which opened a new field 
of le^timatc comedy of the sprighdiest kind. The two 
volunteers, Appleiree and Pearmain, are notable crea- 
tions, true to their kind, "apprehensive, sturdy, brave 
blockheads" ; in fact, the country character^ of the 
play. Rose, Bullock, the jnstkes, the butcher, and the 
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uuith, ue a gallery of wortliiM hard to mat^ (y^^ 
from the traiu of caricature that invariably acc ompanieti 
the nulic in come^j^. Juidcc Bdlance, in particular, ii 
a fine, full-blooded picture of the country gentleman, 
antidpating the beit work of Addiaon and Steele. The 
major characters, a» more complex, are harder to deal 
widi. Kite, a delightfid relief from the clever valet of 
comedy of manncra, ia one of the most resourceful raicali 
in the English drama. He comtHnei the fhrewdneai 
and wit of a confidential servant with the bluntnesi and 
authority of a petty officer, and is throughout faithfiil to 
his military character. He is the center of most of the 
striking passages of the play — the recruiting, astrologer, 
and court scenes — in each ofwhichhesurprisesns afresh 
with his ingenious and spontaneous devices. Perhaps 
the part ii somewhat overloaded; and it must be ad- 
mitted tliat cx:ca»ionaIly his cleverness is overdone. The 
tame fault may be found with Lucy, Meiinda's nund. 
Her stealing Meiinda's signature to decdve Captain 
Brazen is an instance of over-elaboratian that hurts the 
plausibility of the play. 

The character of Captain Plume shows the unde- 
fined nature of the comedy in Farquhar's own mind. 
Plume is a rake and no rake. He is introduced to us 
at the outset as a Don Juan among bar-maidi : witneas 
Molly of the Castle and Kite's array of other wives. 
Yet he assures Silvia (Mr. Euy), in a tone of un- 
(juestionable sincerity, that he is not the rake the world 
believes him. He will "^ve up a woman for a man 
at any time," and he does so in the caae of Rose. At 
one moment he tdls Worthy of his attemptt to make 
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Silvia hia mistrus : u the next he h furioui st the goi- 
lipi of the town for luipectiug that he ta»y have been 
racceMtul. In short, he hiu not the pett^ virtue of con- 
sistenc}' ; but be bu in abundance that quality of good- 
ness of Biture that I^elding bo lovingly dwells npon. 
Altogedier he is a likeable hero, brave, generoui, and 
jovial, and not too profligate for redemption. He haf, 
mggnetism fbrjiuA and maid, gentleman end bnmpiin, 
■nd ii more near ly o ur notion of tarqubar himself than 
any other character of bis creation. ~If T» the very un- ' 
settled state of Plume's morals that gives the play at once 
its racy brightness and its ultimate wholesomeneat, 

Silvia, though a child of nature in the honesty of lier 
love and her fieedom fi-om city afiectation, is nothing of 
the coquettish ingenue which the comedy of the time in- ^^ 
variably made the country girl. Her unflag^g devotion ' 
to Plume, and his frank admiration of her sterling qual- 
ities, which he declares manly rather then womanish, 
give the play its firmest moral ground. Though her dis- 
guise takes her a step &riher than masquerading heroines 
usually go, resulting in complications that are unfortun- 
ately free and luggcitive, she remains the most healthful 
young woman of spirit in all the comedy of that period. 
Melinda is ■ vaporish creature, owing to her sudden 
accession of wealth, and an excellent foil to Silvia; but 
again, b fneath all her capric e, there is an hon est love,_. 
which asserts itself at the proper moment. For sheer orig- 
inality ofconceptiou and faultless ezecudon. Brazen is 
undoubtedly the cleverest creation in the play. Toderive 
him from Vanbrugh's Captain Bluff and Congreve's 
Tatde i& distincdy unjust unless we are to identify all 
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fboliah npuum with odc ■nother. Hu refrealuiig «i- 
dacicy, meDdacity, lod Klf-coocdt, hit wonderiiilly in- 
ventive memory, ibove nil hit briilt Mnguineneu of 
tDCCCM in hit unonra, make him the most engaging of 
rattle-pate*. The tupposcdwrnilaricy to Bluffrest*,! be- 
lieve, in the employment of the common old nuuldng 
trick tt] cheat him into matriage. 

The character! in Tbf Beaux' Sirdtagem, though not 
more vivid and original, are more finiahed than thote of 
Tbe Recruiting Officer. The minor person* are invested 
with a distinction almoit Shakcipearcan. Bonniiace j| 
become the "-r^^A type of English innkeeper, and his 
name ia a part of our everyday luiguage. Of Scrub, the 
fiictotum, it ii sufficient to say that it wai a iavorite part 
with Garrick, who frequently exchanged for it the more 
important role of Archer. Cherry, the pert bar-maid, was 
voted adorable by eighteenth-century audiences. In Lady 
Bountiful, the medidne-dispensing old country lady, 
Farquhar hat exalted a liuinotir into a character. Her 
matter-of-fact common sense completely redeems her 
Sroia the conventianal. The unconscious humour of her 
diagnosis of Aimwetl'i malsidy furnishes oneof the rich- 
est Kts of Farquhar't comedy. " Wind, nothing but 
wind!" she interjects, after each grandiose flight of hii 
description ofthe symptoms of love. Sullen, theimposu- 
ble country husband, is the middle-step between Jerry 
Blackacre and Tony Lumpkin, while Gibbet, Foigard, 
and Gipsey all have more than a touch of individuality. 
In Dorinda, Farquhar has pven u» something better than. 
the lay figures of his earlier plays; she ii genuine and 
charming. While Mn. Sullen, albeit somcwhtt over- 
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I, ia probably hii ba t dnw *riA ^nrnif highlj 
coloied heroi ne. _ Amwefl a an admirable lover ; hj» con- 
fetsioa of the cheat in the moment of victoty ti a capiotl 
(troke, «nd h^ him the true gentlemwi.. 

But Archer ii Farquhar's most masterly creition^'^ 
Some one hat well said that in Mercutio Sbakeapearc 
antidpated all the wit and gaiety of the seventeenth-cen- 
tury cavalier. In Archer Farqnhii has perfectly drawn 
the lame cavalier of a later generation, when devotion 
had gjven place to pleasure>loviDg egoiim, wit grown 
hard and bril^nt, and poetry vanished to make way for 
•howyproie. In place of Mercutio' ■ &ee-flowing poetic 
&ncy, we have theart of compliment in high->ounding 
rhetorical ontburst, an echo of the heroic play at the 
only point where that type of drama really touched comt- 
life. We find all the dathing advcnturetomeneii of the 
•eventeenth-cencury rakccombincdwtth the circumspect 
worldlineaa of hisdghteenth-centiuy BDccesgor. "Look 
ye, madam, I 'm none of your romantick fools that £ghi 
gianti and monsten for nothing ; my valour ii downright 
Swih; I'mafoldier of fortune, and muit be paid." 
And to fixed is his determination to get what he wants, 
that the modem reader ii fiurly aghast at the lengths of 
realism to which he leads his author. Thwarted in his 
dSSgh"upon Mrs. Sullen, he fights and captures the 
honse-bretken — then cooUy aib her for her garter to 
bind the rogues! "The devil's in this fellow," she 
qaculatca. ■■ He fights, loves, and banters, all in a 
breath!" And so it is: courage, sensuality, and wit are . 
hillffljing. illiaJi^s, and one is perpetually crowding an- 
other out of the fore. When he engage* in a pnigect, it 
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ia to the Intter end. HadhebeenmAimwell'a position, 
DO luch lover-like companction would have caused him 
to reveal the " iCrsitRgem " that wu to gain » wife for 
one and fiind* for both. ■• I can't >top," la/g Aimwcli, 
befbie maiteri were critical, ■■ for I love her to distrac- 
tion." "'Sdcath," Archer retort*, "if yon love her 
a hair'i-breadth beyond diKretion, you muBi go no far- 
ther." So much for love leading to matrimony; but in 
the pnranit of on illicit amour. Archer" i intensity knows 
no bound*. It IB a pty that the bnt-rounded comedy 
since Fletcher should be hurt by finding its climax in a 
icene too salacious for modem representation; and espe- 
cially since that scene is so logically the outgrowth of the 
plot and characters that to excise or change it is to kill 
the play. But it is indeed so. Archer is true to himself 
in this scene; fortunately, in a better sense of the phrase, 
Mrs. Sullen is also true to herself. But this scarcely 
mends the matter, for Farqnhar has gone at &r as he 
could and much further than he should. 

This brings the question of morals once more to the 
front. I have said that Farquhar wrote hislast plays more 
or less in the same light mood of comedy of raaimen that 
characterized his early work. This means that he wrote 
them merely to entertain, and if the result, morally, is 
better than in his earlier plays, it is becanae the changing 
taste of the timca and the growth of his own char acter 
have made themselves felt. Of serious moral or satincal 
purpose there is (I am tenipted to say " fortunately " 
when I think of Tit Twin Rivals) not a trace. Of satire 
there is abundance, and of excellent quality, but it comes 
in occasional flashes and strike* ai aU sorts of things — 
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the dithonesty of constibln, the confedeNcy between 
innkeepen and highwHymen, the pensioning of nmy 
officen' illegjtimace ofiapring, and ever and aguu the 
lieartlesineuof iuhiouable lodety. On the whole, t^e 
tone of Tie A?(rtf//«jj_p^i-«" y^ayi^ing but vicious; 
ciueleu i( Mflamlyls. Tbe Beaux' Stratagtnt is'Tfew 
fifim indecency, but ii, u we have ob3erve3, deplorably 
Toluptobua in one vital (cene. On the other hand, to find 
bolt with tlie dose of the play ai seriously countenanc- 
ing divorce by mutual consent is really baling grave con- 
chuiona upon very trifling grounds. Farquha r wa s thi^ - 
bg only of the cas e before hi^ — of a be autiful, clever" 
"wofBatrmlHhHte ^) yoifh a nfit HiL. and Wly clown — aii3 . / 
he certainly preseitU a: ioimd aigumcni Ibi that particuLti. ■~^- 
caae. He was not addicted to the enviiagem ent of broad 
soaal questions or to attack ing lej^l instituBocs; ai^cofj- 
ingly ciiticiiin has no business to generalize thb case an3 
Craise brtilame him for his views . ITiir'a mistake to 
judge »o H ghr-h; arted an auth o r on so' serious "grflmufa. 
It is equally wrong to blame Farquhar for the little grief 
shown by BalUnce, Silvia, and AimwcU, for the death 
of tbdr near relations. A near relation, in the comedy 
of that age, was a mere conventional barrier between ■ 
hero or heroine and a fortune. The removal of Chat bar- 
rier was no occasion for tears and hysterics, and to in- 
troduce them would have been far worse than the ap- 
parent indifference shown. This sort of criticism, and 
it ia very common, really deserves no answer, but if an- 
swer must be made I would point to the scene in the 
last act of Tht Comlant Ctupie in which young Clincher 
tella of hii brother's death. Here Farquhar himself 
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pays hit reipectt to a conyendon that wu none of hit 
inalung. 

Thu " minnen " remain an impciaantiiigEedietit.iii . 
these play« ii apparent from both the dialogue and the 
character!. Vt^b sii]! a strong factor — asit m'uit be in 
all comedy : and harquhar is not entirely above lacrific- 
ing even his characters at the altar of the seventeenth- 
century goddeu. Thus Kite a nd Lucy, to tay nothi ng 

of those to the manner bnriij^aTy pmrh tnn flfvfl f^ Sul- 

TeiTTpsm witi'fii* wife in the la« act with the finished 
ease of a halnme of Covent Garden. Scrub goes bo far 
out of hii own character as to quote Latin. The dia- 
logue* between Archer and Aimwell, as well as the pic- 
ture tcene, are unduly protracted to permit the exchange 
. of clever brotdaides. In the case of Love's Catechism, 
by having Cherry speak her part by rote Farquhar es- 
capes sacrificing the character; a clever device but one 
that conld not be used again. However, in general 
Farquhar makes hit persona speak in character and the 
well contrived plots are allowed to work themselves out 
without deUys. 

Again, aa regards plot, these two plays, by the care 
and skill employed in thdr construction, depart radi- 
cally from the loose habits of comedy of matmeis. In- 
ternally they arc totally unlike. 7i/ Retruiting Qffictr 
has the more elaborate and inoicate plot, crowded with 
incident and striking situations, and with business enou^ 
(at several comedies. That of Tbt Beau)^ Stratagem^ 
while simpler and more open, loset nothing, by con- 
trast, in point of strength and effectiveness. The im- 
presnve fact in this connection is that however Farquhar 
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nuy yield to tndidon, he never goes lo far tt to tUow-'TTX 
dialogue to dettroy our interest in the developing action. ] 
It ii this that enabln him to produce an admirably bal* 
■need and truly natural comedy. 

Accordingly, we may well aay that, detpite the !m- 
prcu that comedy of manner* left upon all hi> work, Fir- 
ijohar has in theie pUy« left that fbnnof an far behind \^ 

Iiim. Plaiting both plot lod characlEILabove dialogue, -' \ 

a nd humopr pf siiuatida a ljove wi t. escapingTargely ifie'. | 
conventional andtypicai_of manners and humcivm, he 
gave tlic wgrltLtwcLc^iediei orimsiirpa^ised. baimsst, 
deriving their interest fi-omno paaaing feahion of the day 
but Irom their deep-grounded" percqjtion of human na- 
nme^lhMcJTveEness froni the ingenious "invention of »_ 
really..£i£auv« ima'gination, and their charm Iroin the 
playfiilnettof a buoyant, happy spirit at large In anew, 
untToddeit'-Gcld. Farqi^ar is at heart neither Cavalier 
nor Puritan, neither rake nor ascetic. He entered joy-( 
ously into the game the former were playing without in- 
sight into it* meaning or care as to its consequences. 
Troubled by the ohvioualy just reproaches of the latter, 
he reacted upon this stimulus with little appreciaticH] of 
its value. He wu ndther Cavalier nor Puritan, but a .' 
bappy-go-lucty Celt who entered the world of warring 
conventions without prgudice as to forms of discipline, 
but with a mighty propensity for free living and the en- 
joyment of life. That is why he, of all the dramatists, 
could for a brief apace bring comedy into the mood of 
a joyous representation of life, unhampered by the 
chronic English pretensions to moralism or satire. H$. 
could not reform comedy, for in him there was nothing 
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^ die tsfaaaet^-bat by giving hii hedthj ptt ure frey 
plaj" he •Mowed comedy to re-form jbeUTrid of ia 
lyrant, liumoari, uid its mistresi, tntiiDen, true Co. the 
larger life 6f the En^iaE_people for the firaj, .^e ia. 
a 'century." "Eiiiulating the playful buoyancy of Far- 
quTiar'B spirita and preserving hia balance of the comic 
element!, two other light-hearted Irishmen, Goldsmith 
and Sheridan, gave u« all we have of diitinguiihed 
excellence in later English comedy to i88d. 
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THE TEXT 

The Dimuru upm Camidf mt publkhed Id 1701 in the ocUTS 
Tolumc eadtled, Lovt and BHUntit : in a CBltution 9/ Kctivenarj 

re/ertnct to tht Englith itagtj etc. Tha collccdon was not repub- 
lishel in Faiqchu'i Ufedrae. The LUiauru does not ippeir in the 
fint cx>l]ected edition of the Cowuditt [1709] the tecond [1710], 
the two editioDI Dumbeted Kren, iind the Dublin edition of 1 77;, 
but wu ^iwt Tqmbliihed in the Wa-kij third edidon, 1 7 14, aod ap- 
peared tueccMvelf in the fooith, 1718, Che fifth, 1711, the nith, 
1718, and the other lith ceatun ed&ioiu except thote cnticled 

The present text ii based utwn the copf of Lmi aii Siainiu in 
the libniy of the Unlrenlty of Michigaitf which 1 hare compired 
with the Biitilh Muteum exemplar. (A third copj la in the Yale 
Univeraty tibnuj.) With the fittt edition are compared the reprint! 
in the Ifarii, the third edition (Yale and Michigan), the ftnuth 
(Harranl), aad the nxch (Micfaigin). The TitiatiDni in thcK edl- 

to which libotiei taken by stage nuuugen doubtlen caused the pub- 
lishen no little trouble. The spelling of the original edition ii kept, 
except in the case of obvkiDi miiprinti. The puDCtoadon has been 
■nodemized, there bemg no endence that Farqnhai himself attended 
to tbit detail. Obriout miaprind are ailentir conecled. 
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n»t il nm in tbcFrcrs, Md »Ui fpf«IUy be P«blt(h'd, 
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■U Ibe Ktnok^lt Ontrrmii both fwiipi iiJ JJunKpKk. 
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In tbe Siteoaae opOB Comedy, I miut beg tfac rcadoi eicine 
for Dmittiog to mentioa i ceruin ftagmeat of pocOj wiittEn bj 
Ariitode. 1 tbaok Scaligei ibr hii tiindj djacovery, but iboo'd be 
mocli tame obliged to taj bodf thit cou'd •hew ne the piece. 
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A 

DISCOURSE 

UPON 

COMEDY, 

In Reference to the 
English Stage. 

In a Letter to a Friend. 



With submisuon, sir, my peifbrmance in the practicil 
part of poetly is no sufficient wnrnuit for youi presung 
me in the 8pecula.tive. I have no foundation for a legiihi- 
tor; and the two or three little plays 1 have vrritten are 
cast carelesly into the norld, without any bulk of pre&ce, 
because I was not to learn' d in the lana as to move in 
defence of a bad case. Why, then, shou' d a compliment 
go farther vrith me than my own interest ? Don'tmistake 
me, «r; here is nothing that cou' d make for my advantage 
in either preface or dedication; no speculative curiosities i 
nor critical remarks; only some present sentiments, trhich 
hazard, not study, brings into my bead, without any pre- 
liminary method or cogitation. 

Among the many disadvantages attending poetry, none 
7 can. E^lioiu 3 , 4, 6, cauM. 
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■cant ta bear a greater weight than that so nun^ set up ic 
fin jadgCB irhen so very few understand a tittle of the 
matter. Most of oucothetarts and icieiicet bear an awfiil 
distance in their prospect, or with a bold and glittering 
vamiih daile the eyei of the weak-iighted rulgar. The 
divine stands wnpt up in his cloud of mysteries, and the %o 
anius'd Uyety must pay tyths and venetation to be kept 
in obscurity, grounding their hopes of future knowledge 
on a competent stock of present ignorance j (in the greater 
part of the Christian world this ii plain). With what 
deference and reilgnarion docs the bubbled client commit 15 
bis fees and cause into the clutches of the law, where as- 
surance beards jusdcc by prescription, and the wrong side 
is never known to make it's patron blush. Physickand 
lo^ck are so strongly fbrtify'd by th^ impregnable terms 
of art, and the mathemarician lies so cunningly intrench'd 30 
within his lines and circles that none but those of their 
party dare peep into their puzliag designs. 

Thus the generality of mankind is held at a gazing dis- 
tance, whose ignorance, not presuming, periiaps, to an 
open applause, is yet satisfy'dto pay a Uind veneration to JS 
the very faults of what they don't understand. 

Poeby alone, and chiefly the dramma, lies open to the 
insults <rf all pretendeiii she was one of Nature's eldest 
offsprings, whence, by her birthright and pUin simplicity, 
she pleads a genuine likeness to her motherj bom in the 40 
innocence of time, she provided not against the assaults of 
succeeding ages; and, depending altc^ethet on the gen- 
erous end of her invention, neglected those secret supports 
and serpendne devices us'd by other arts that wind them- 
selves into practice for more subtle and politick designs. 45 
Naked she came into the world, and, ' tis to be fear' d, like 
its professors, will go naked out. 

15 iiftrna. Ida. 4, fi, di^rence. 19 m. Ed. 6 anils. 
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'Tie a nonderiiil thing that most men seem to have a 
great veneiation foi poetiy, jret will hardly allow a favour- 
able word to any piece of it that they meeti like youi vir- 50 
tuoto'i in ftiendehip, that are to raviah'd with the notional 
nicety of the veitue that they can find no person worth 
their intimate acquaintance. The &vour of being whipt at 
■cfaool for Martiat's Epigrami or Ovid'a Epiitlti a Eufli- 
dentpriviledgefortumingpedagogueand lashing all their 55 
successors; and it wou'd seem, by the fiiry of theit correc- 
tion, that the ends of the rod were still in their buttocks. 
The scholiu calls upon us for decorumE and oeconnomy; 
the courtier crys out for wit, and purity of sdle; the citi- 
zen fbr humour and ridicule; the divines threaten us for £0 
immodestyi and the ladies will have an intreague. Now 
here are a multitude of criticks, whereof the twentieth per- 
son only has read quai gmui, and yet every one is a crit- 
ick after his own way; th^ is, such a play is best because 
I like it, A very familiar argument, mcthinka, to prove 65 
the excellence of a play, and to which an author wou' d be 
very unwilling to appeal fbr his success. Yet such is the 
unfortunate state of diamatick poetiy that it roust submit 
to such judgments j and by the censure or approbation of 
such variety it must either stand or fall. But what salvo, 70 
what redress for this inconvenience } Why, without all 
dispute, an author must indeavour to pleasure that part of 
the audience who can lay the best claim to a judicious and 
impartial reflection. But before he begins let him well 
conuder to what division that claim do's most properly 75 
belong. The scholar will be very angry at me fbr making 
that the subject of a question which is self-evident without 
any dispute; for, says he, who can pretend to understand 
poetiy better than we, who have read Homer, Virgil, Hor- 
ace, Ovid, &C. at the university ? What knowledge caii So 
outstrip ours, that is founded upon the criticisms of Aris- 
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totl^ Scaliger, VosaiuB, txid the like f We are the better 
sort and thereibre may claim this as a due comptiment to 
our leamiiig; and if a poet can please us, who are the nice 
and sereie criticks, he cannot &il to bring in the tett trf' >S . 
an inferiour rank. 

I shou'd be very proud to own my veneration for learn- 
ing, and to acknowledge any complement due to the better , 
sort upon that foundation; but I'm afraid the learning of 
the better sort is not condn'd to colledge studies; for 90 
there is such a thing as reason without sylligism, know- 
ledge without Aristotle, and languages besides Greek and 
Latin. We shall likewise find in the cotut and city sereral 
degrees superiour to those at commencements. From all I 
which 1 must beg the scholar's pardon for not paying him 95 I 
the compliment of the better sort (as he calls it)i and, in 
the ne« place, inquire into the v^dity of his title from 
his knowledge of criticism, and the course of his studies. ! 

I must fim begone favour of the graduate. — Sir, here 1 
is a pit full of Covent-Garden gentlemen, a gallery ^11 of 100 j 
citts, a hundred ladies of court-education, and about two 
hundred footmen of nice morality, who having been un- 
mercifiilly tciz'd with a parcel of foolish, impertinent, 
irregular plays all this last winter, make it their humble 
request that you nou'd oblige them with a comedy of loj I 
your own making, which they don't question will give 1 

them entertainment. O, sir, replies the square cap, I have 
long commiserated the condition of the English audience, 
that has been fore' d to take up with such wretched stuff 
as lately has crouded the stage; your Jubilus and your its 
Fopingtoiu, and such irregular impertinence that no man 
of sense cou'd bear the perusal rf "em. I have long in- 1 

tended, out of pun; pity to the stage, to write a p^ect { 

piece of this nature j and now, since I am horiaur'd >^ 1 
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the commands of so many, my intentioiu shall immedi-115 
ately be put in practice. 

So to work he goes; old Aristotle, Scaligei, with thcjr 
commentatoiB, axe lugg'd down from the high shelf, and 
the moths ate dislodg' d from their tenement of yean ; Hor- 
ace, Vosuus, Heinsius, Hedclin, Rapin, with some half 110 
I dozen more, aiethumb'd and tosi'd about, to teach the 
gentleman, forsooth, to write a comedy j and here is he 
fumiah'dwithUnity of Action, Continuity of Action, Ex- 
tent of Time, Preparation of Incidents, Episodes, Nana- 
tions, Delibeiations, Didacticks, Patheticks, Monologues, 115 
Figures, Intervals, Catastrophes, Chorusiei, Scenes, Ma- 
chines, Decorations, &c. — a stock sufficient to set up any 
mountebank in Chiistendum. And if our new author wou'd 
take an opportunity of reading a leciure upon hia play in 
these terms, by the help of a zany and a joynt-stool, hisijo 
scenes might go off as well as the doctors packets ; but the 
misfortune of it is, he scorns all application to the vulgar, 
and will pleasethe better sort, as he calls his own sort. Pur- 
suant, therefore, to his philosophical dictates, he first 
chooses a single plot, because most agreeable to the rcg-i]5 
ularity of criticism; no matter whether it affords business 
enough for diversion or surprise. He wou'd not for the 
world introduce a song or dance, because his play must 
be one intire action. We must expect no variety of inci- 
dents, because the exactness of his three hours wont give 140 
him time for their preparation. The unity of place admits 
no variety of painting and prospect, by which mischance, 
perhaps, ne shall loose the only good scenes in the play. 
But no matter for that ; this play is a regular play; this 
play has been examin'd and approv'd by such and suchi4S 

111 gaaliman. £<b. 4, 6 

119 hii. Eds. 4, 6, the. 

IJJ miHurt. Ed». J, 4, 6 (M 
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gentlemen, who ire ttaunch crilidu, and misten of art; 
and this plaf I will have acted. Look'ee, Mr. Rich, you 
may venture to lay out a hundred and fiAy pound for 
dres^ng thb play, for it wm written bjr a great Khotar, 
and felloif of a college. ijo 

Then a grave dogmatical prologue is spoken, to in- 
ftruct the audience what shou'd please them; that this play 
has a new and different cut from the force they see every 
day; that thit authot writes after the manner of the an- 
cients, and here is a piece according to the mode! of thet55 
Athenian diama. Veiy wclll This goes off Hum drum. 
So so. Then the players go to work on a piece of hard, 
knotty stuff, where they can no more show their art than { 
a carpenter can upon a piece of steel. Here is the lamp 
and the scholar in every line, but not a syllable of thei6a 
poet. Here is elaborate language, sounding epithets, 
flights of words that strike the clouds, whilst the poor 
sense lags after, like the lanthom in the tail of the kite, 
which appears only like a star while the breath of the 
players lungs has «r«ngth to bear it up in the air, 165 

But the audience, willing perhaps to discover his an- 
cient model, and the Athenian drama, arc attentive to the 
fitit aCT or tw0( but not finding a true genius of poetry, 
nor the natural air of free conversation, without any re- 
gard to his regularity, they betake themselves to Otheri7o 
workj not meeting the diversion they expected on the 
stage, they shift for themselves in the pitj every one turns 
about to his neighbour in a mask, and for default of en- 
tertainment now, they strike up for more diverting scenes 
when the play is done. And tho' the play be regular asi7S< 
Aristotle, and modest as Mr. Collier cou'd msh, yet it 
promotes more lewdness in the consequence and procures 
more effectually for intreague than any Revtr, Ubtrtint, I 
16] ti, Uu. Ed. 6, a kite. 
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or aj BalcbilQur whatsoever. At last comes the epilogue, 
which pleases the audience veiy well, because it sendiiSo 
tbem avray, and terminates the &.te of the poeti the pa- 
tentees lail at him, the players curse him, the town damns 
him, and he may buiy his copy in Paul's, for not a book- 
seller about it will put it in print. 

This femiliar account, air, I won'd not have you iSj 
charge to my invention, for there are precedents sufficient 
in the world to warrant it in every particular. The town 
has l>een often disappointed in those critical plays, and 
some gentlemen that have been admir' d in their specula- 
tive remarka have been tidicul'd in the practick. All the 190 
authorities, all the rules of antiquity have prov'd too weak 
to support the theatre, whilst others, who have dispenc' d 
with die criticks, and taken a latitude in the oeconomy of 
their plays, have been the chief supporters of the stage,^ 
and the ornament of the drama. This is so visibly truei9S 
that ] need bring in no instances to enforce iti but you 
say, rar, 'tis a paradox that has often puzled your under- 
standing, and you lay your commands upon me to solve 
it, if I can. 

Lookee, sir, to add a value to my comphunncc to you, >oo 
I must tell you, in the lint place, that I run as great a 
hazard in nibling at this paradox of poetry, as Luther did 
by touching Tiansubstantiation ; 'tis a mistciy that the 
world has sweetly slept in so long that they take it very 
ill to be waken' d ; especially being disturb' d for their rest 105 
when there is no buuness to be done. But I think that 
Bellarmin was once as orthodox as Aristotle; and since 
the German doctor has made a shift to hew down the car- 
dinal, I will have a tug with ipit dixit, tho' I dye for't. 

But in the first .place I must beg you, sir, to lay aside^'o 
your supetMitious veneration for antiquity, and die usual 
exprcsucMU on that scorej that the present age is illiterate. 
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or their taitc is ritiatedj that wc live in the decaj of time, 
and the dotage of the world is fail'a to our ihare. — 
*Tis a mistake, sir; the world was never more active oriij 
jrouthfiil, and true downright seme was never more uni- 
venal than at this very day; 'tis neither coniiii'd to one 
nation in the world, nor to one part of « dtyi 'tis re- 
markable in England as well as Fiance, and good genu- 
ine reason is nouiish'd by the cold of Swedcland as bjrlto 
the warmth of Italyj 'tis neither abdicated the court with 
the late reigns, nor expeli'd the city with the play-house 
bills) you may find it in the Grand Jury at Hick's-Hall, 
and upon the bench sometimes among the justicesi then 
why ahou'd we be hamper'd so in our opinions, at if "S 
all the ruins of antiquity lay so heavily on the bones of 
OS that we cou' d not stir hand nor foot I No, no, sir, ipit 
dixit is remov' d long ago, and all the rubbish of old phi- 
losophy, that in a manner buiy'd the judgment of man- 
kind for many centuries, is now cariy'd off; the vast'jo 
tomes of Aristotle and his commentators are all taken to 
pieces, and their infallibility is lost with all persons of a 
free and unprejudic'd reason. 

Then above all men living, why shou'd the poets be 
hoodwink'd at this rate, and by what authority shou'diJS I 
Aristotle's rules of poetry stand so fat and immutableP ' 

Why, by the authority of two thousand years standing; I 

because tbro' this long revolution of time the world has 
still continu'd the same. — By the authority of their being 
rccdv'd at Athens, a city the very same with London in 140 
every particular, their habits the same, their humours alike, 
their publick transactions and private societies Atamodi 

uwcliby. 
I. Ed. 6, jSlamtdi it Frtatt. 
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France ; in ihort, bo very much the same in every circum- 
EUnce that Aristotle's criticisms may give rules to Drury 
Lane, the Areopagua give judgment upon a case in thei45 
Kings Bench, and old Solon shall give lans to the House 
of Commons. 

But to examine this matter a little farther 1 All aits and 
professions are compounded of these two parts, a specu^ 
iative knowledge, and aptacticaluscj and from an excel- 150 
lency in both these, any person is rais'd to eminence and 
authority in his calling. The lawyer hashisy^ais of stu- 
dent in the speculative part of his business i and nhen pro- 
moted to bar, he falls upon the practick, which is the 
tryai of hia ability. Without all dispute, the great Cook»55 
haa had many a tug at the bar, before he cou'draJse him- 
self to the bench; and had made sufficiently evident his 
knowledge of the laws in his- pleadings, before he was ad- 
mitted to the authority of giving judgment upon the case. 

The physician, to gain credit to his prescriptions, must 160 
labour for a reputation in the cure of such and such dis- 
tempen g and before he sets up for a Galen or Hippocrates, 
must make many experiments upon his parients. Philoso- 
phy it self, which is a science the most abstract from prac- 
tice, has its publick acts and disputations; it is rais'd 165 
gftadually, and its profeuour commences doctor by de- 
grees; he has the labour of maintaining theses' s, method- 
ising his arguments, and clearing objections^ his memory 
and understanding is often puiled by oppositions couch'd 
in &IIacies and sophisms, in solving all which he miiitl70 
make himself remarlLable, before he pretends to impose 
his own systems upon the world. Now, if the case be thus 
in philosophy, or in any branch thereof, as in ethicki, 
IJ4 IS tar, Edl. 3, 4, 6, to the bar. 

25; Oiei. Ed. 6, Coke. i;6 Aai kad. Eds. ], 4, 6, had. 
a67 tiatt't. Eds. j, 4, 6, thctes. 
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phy«ickB, which ue call'd adenccB, what must be done 
in poetrj, that is denominited an art, and consequently 17 j 
implies a practice in its perfection? 

Is it reasonable that any pcnon that hat never writ a 
distich of verses in his life shou' d set up for a dictator in 
poetry; and without the leaat practice in his own pcifbrm- 
■nce must give bws and rules to that of othen t UpouiSo 
what foundation is poetty made so very cheap and *o easy 
a task by these gentlemen f An excellent poet is the single 
production of an age, when we have crowds of philosophers, 
physicians, lawyen, divines every day, and all of them 
competently fainous in their callings. In the two leamedi85 
commonw^tha of Rome and Athens, there was but one 
Virgil and one Homer, yet have we atKive a hundred phi' 
lotophers in each, and most part of 'em, forsooth, mutt 
have a touch at poetry, dravring it into Diviaioni, Subdi- 
visions, Sec., when the wit of 'em all set together wou'di9a 
not amount to one of Martial's Epigram's. 

Of alt these I shall mention only Aristotle, the first 
and great law-giver in this respect, and upon whom all 
that follow''d him are only (Mnnincntatori. Among all the 
vast tracts of this voluminous author we don't find any 195 
fragment of an epick poem, or the least scene of a play, 
to authotite his skill and excellence in that art. Let it not 
be alledg'd that for ought we know he was an eiicellent 
poet, but his more serious studies wou'd not let him enter 
upon aflfairs of this nature; for every body knows thatjoo 
Aristotle was no dnick, but tir'd in the splendour and 
air of the court j that he lov'd richei as much as others of 
that station, and being suffidently acquainted with hit 
pupil's affection to poetry, and his complaint that he 
wanted an Homer to aggrandize his actions, he wou'd305 
never have sliptsut^ an opportunity of &rther ingratiating 
himself in the king's fiivouf, liadhebeen contdouiof any 
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ftbilitin in himielf for luch an undcitaking ) and having 
a more noble and copious theme in the exploits of Alex- 
ander thannhatinspii'd the blind baid in his hero Achilles, jia 
If his epistles to Alexander were always answer'd with a 
conudemble present, what might be have expected from 
a work like Homer's upon so great a subject, dedicated 
to so mighty a prince, whose greatest fault was his TUn 
glory, and that took such pains to be deify'd among men? 31 j 

It may be objected that all the works of Aristotle are 
not recover' d; and among those that ate lost some essays 
of this kind might have perish' d. This supposition is too 
weakly founded; for altho' the works themselves might 
bavescap'd us, 'tis more than probable that some hint or^jo 
other, either in the life of the conqueiour, or philosopher, 
might ^pcar, to convince uE ofsuch a production. Besides, 
as 'tis believ'd he writ philosophy, because we have his 
boolcs ; so I dare swear he writ no poetry, because none 
is extant, nor any mention made thereof that ever I cou'd jje 

But stay — Without any farther enquiry Into the poetry 
of Aristotle, his ability that way is sufficiently apparent 
by that excellent piece he has left behind him upon that 
subject. — By your favour, sir, this is Petilia Priiuipii, or, jjo 
in plain English, give me the sword in my own hand, and 
I'll fight with you. — Have but a little patience till I make 
a.€ouriBh or two, and then, if you are pleas'd to demand 
it, I'll grant you that and every thing else. 

How easy were it for me to take one of Doctor Tillot-jjj 
son' B sennons, and, out of the oeconomy of one of these 
discourses, trump you up a pamphlet and call it, The Art 
if FriiKlnng'. In the first place I must take a Text, and 

311 la. Edi. 3, 4, 6, we. 

l\^ tkal t9ek. £d<- 4, 6, that he took. 

336 tktu Ed. 6, tb«E. 
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here I must be very leam'd upon the etiinolag7 of thit 
word text ; then this text muat be divided into auch and 340 
such Fartilimi, which partitions muat have their hard names 
and derivationa ; then these muat be spun into Suiiiii/iiioKif 
and these back' d by proofs of Scripture, Retiocinatia Ora- 
torii, Omaiaenla Figurarum Rbttorkamm, and Autboritat 
Palrum EccUiitx, with some rules and diiectiona how these J45 
ought to be mana^'d and apply'd. And closing up this 
difficult pedantty with the Dimmikns of Tmtt iot luch an 
occasion, you will pay me the compliment of an excellent 
preacher, and afHim that any sermon whatsoever, either 
by a Presbitet at Geneva, or Jeauil in Spain, that deviate* 350 
from these rules de«ervea to be hist, and the prieat kick'd 
fHit of his pulpit. I must doubt your complaisance in this 
point, (ir ; for you know the forms of eloquence ate di- 
vert, and ought to be suited to the different humour and 
capacities of an audience. You at« sensible, sir, that the35$ 
Mif, cholerick bumour of one nation must be entettain'd 
and mov'd by other means than the heavy, flegmatick 
complenon of another ; and I have observed in my little 
travels, that a sermon of three quarters of an hour that 
might please the congregation at St. James's wou'd never ]6o 
satufy the meeting house in the City, where people expect 
more for their money ; and, having more temptations of 
roguery, must have a larger portion of instruction. 

Be pleas'd to hear another instance of a different kind, 
tho' to the same purpose. I go down to Woollich, and 365 
there upon a piece of paper I take the dimenaions of the 
Royal Soveraign, and from hence I frame a model of a Man 
of War: I divide the ahip into three principal parts, the Keel, 
the Hull, and the Rig^gi I subdivide these into their 

34.7 DimtKauu. Ed. 6, dimensoD. 
349 whalaeBtr. £di. 4, t, whalcrer. 
366 Jimmiieiis. Ed. 6, dimeiuion. 
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proper denominatioiUi^dbj the help of a raylor, gircyouj/a 
all the terms belonging to every rope and every office in the 
whole ^ip } vrlllyou from hence infer that lam an eiicellent 
sbipnright, and that this model is proper for a trading junck 
upon the Volga, or a Venetian galley in the Adriatick sea P 

But you'll object, perhaps, that this is no parallel case, 375 
because that Aristotle's Arj Paetha was never drawn from 
such slight observations, but was the pure effect of his im- 
mense reason, thro' a nice inspection into the very bottom 
and foundation of nature. 

To this I answer, that verity is eternal, as that the truth 380 
of two and two making four was ascertain in the days of 
Adam as it is now ; and that, according to his own posi- 
tion, nature is the same ii/Hi^«m>»Gnf(». Now, if his rules 
of poetry were drawn from certain and immutable princi- 
ples, and fix'd ou the basis of nature, why shou'd not his 38; 
Art Peeliea be as efficacious now as it was two thousand 
yeara ago ) And why shou'd not a single plot, with per- 
fect uiuly of time and place, do as well at Ijncoln's-Inn- 
F^elds as at the play-house in Athens ? No, no, sii, I am 
apt to believe that the philosopher took no such pains in390 
poetry as you imagine; the Greek was his mother tongue, 
and Homer was read with as much veneration among the 
tchool-boys as we learn our Catechism. Then where was 
the great business for a person so expert in mood and fig- 
ure as Aristotle was to range into some order a parcel of ^95 
terms of art, drawn from his observation upon the Iliadi, 
and these to call the model of an epick poem ? Here, sir, 
you may imagine that I am caught, and have all this while 
been spinning a thread to strangle my self. One of my 
naia objections against Aristotle's criticisms is drawn from 400 
390 apl. Ed. 6 omit). 
396 fturvalicn. Eds. 4, 6, obserntiaii. 
- 397 ''^>' " "'I- £^- 4i '• " <^ fiiae. 
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hii non-perfbrnunce in poetry ; and now 1 affimi that tiu 
nilet are extracted fiom the greatest poet that ever liv'd, 
which gives the utmost validity to the precept, and that is 

all we contend for. 

Look ye, sir, I lay it down only for a supposition that405 
Aristotle's rules for an epick poem were eiitractcd from 
Homer's //iWj, and if a supposition has weigh' d me down, 
I have two or three more of an equal ballance to turn the 

The greatesteemof Alexanderthe Greatforthe works4io 
of old Homer is sufficiently testify' d by antiquity, -inso- 
much that he always slept with the Iliadi under his pillowi 
of this [the] Stagirite, to be sure, was not ignorant ; and 
what more proper way of making his court cou'd a man of 
letteia devise than by saying something in commendation of 41 j 
the king's favourite? Acopy ofcomroendatoryverses was 
too mean, and perhaps out of his element. Then some- 
thing he wou'd do in his own way; a book mutt be made 
of the art of poetry, wherein Homer is prov'd a poet by 
mood and figure, and his perfection transmitted to pos-410 
terity. And if Prince Arthur had been in the place of the 
Iliadi, we shou'd have had other rules for Epick Poetiy, 

- and Doctor B re had caxiy'd the bays from Homer, 

in spight of all the criticks in Christendom. But whether 
Aristotle writ those rules to complement his pupil, or425 
whether he wou'd make a stoop at poetry, to show that 
there was no knowledge beyond the flight of his genius, 
there is no reason to allow that Homer compil'd his heroick 
poem by those vetj rules which Aristotle has laid down. 
For, granting that Aristotle might pick such and such 430 
observations ftom this piece, they might be meer accidents 
resulting casually &om the comporition of the work, and 

(4 
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is it for criticki to lind out &ulti and create beauties which 
the authors never intended for such; and how frequently do4JS 
we lind authors run down in those very pans which they 
design'd ftir the greatest omanientl How natural is it fot 
aspiring, ambitious school-men to attempt matters of the 
highest reach ; the wonderful cmtion of the world (which 
nothing but the Almighty-Power that ordcr'd it can de-440 
scribe) b brought into mood and ligure by the arrogance 
of philosophy. But till I can believe that the vertigo's 
of CartesiuB or the atoms of Epicurus can determine the 
almighty Fiat, they must give me leave to question the 
in&Uibility of their rules in respect of poetry, 445 

Had Homer himself, by the same inspiration that he 
writ his poem, left us any rules for such *, performance, 
all the world must have own'd it for authentick. But he 
was too much a poet to give rules to that whose excellence, 
he knew, consisted in a &ee and unlimited flight of imagioa- 4So 
tioni and to describe the spirit of poetry, which alone is 
the triu Art of Poetry, he knew to be as impossible as 
for humane reason to teach the gift of prophecy by a difi- 

Neither is Aristotle to be allow' d any farther knowledge 45S 
in diamatick than in epick poetry. Euripides, whom he 
seems to compliment by rules adapted to the model of his 
plays, vras dther his contemporary or liv' d but a little 
before him ; he was not insen^ble how much this author 
was the darling of the city, as appear' d by the prodigious 460 
expcnce disbun' d by the publick for the ornament of his 
plays; and, 'tis probable, he might take this opportunity 
of improring his interest with the people, indulging their 

435 iniinJtJ. Ed. 6, intended. 437 dtapi'J, Ed, 6, dctign. 

451 11. Eds. 4, 6, in. 45] tmaiu. Eds. 3, 4, 6, bainsa. 

457 modil. Ed. 6, nuidcs. 
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inclination by refining upon the beauty of what they ad- 
mir'd. And beaidei all this, the severity of diamatick nigeAGc 
nas so fresh in hit memory in the hard usage that hi» 
brother soph not long before met with upon the stage, that 
it was convenient to humouf the reigning nit, least a sec- 
ond Aristophanes should take him to task with as little 
mercy as poor Soctatea found at the hands of the first. 470 

I have talk'd so long to lay a foundation for these fol- 
lowing conclusions: Aristotle was no poet, and conse- 
quently not capable of giving instructions in the art of 
poetry; his An Poitica are only some observations drawn 
from the works of Homer and Euripcdes, which may be47j 
meer accidents resulting casually from the comp&ition of 
the works, and not any of the essential principles on which 
they are compil'd ; that without giving himself the 
trouble of searching into the nature of poetry, he has only 
complemented the heroes of wit and valour of his age, by 4.80 
joining with them in their approbation; with this differ- 
ence, that their applause was plain, and his more scbolas- 
tick. 

But to leave these only as suppoutions to be relish'd by 
every man at his pleasure, I shall without complementing 48 5 
any author, either ancient or modem, inquire into the first 
invention of comedy; what were the true designs and hon- 
est intentions of that art; and &om a knowledge of the I 
tnd, seek out the mMans, without one quotation of Aris- 
totle, or authority of Euripides. ^oa 1 

In all productions either divine or humane, the final cause 
is the first mover, because the end or intention of any n- 

467 11^4. £d. 6, Sopboclei, Sec Ntui. 

463 li^. Edi. 3, 4, 6, lac. 

476 coKfaUhn. £d). 4, 6, compoaidoai. 

479 tf. Edl J, 4, 6, for. 

491 kamatu. Eds. ], 4, 6, huinin. 
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lional action mun first be coiiNder'(l,beforetheinateriaIor 
efficient causes are put in execution. Now, to detennine 
the 'final causeof comedj we aiast ran baclt beyond the495 
material and formal agenta, and take it in its very infancy, 
or rather in the very fint act of iti generation, when its 
primary parent, by proposing such or such an end of hii 
labour, laid down the first scetcfaes or shadows of the piece. 
Now, Bi all arts and sciences have their first rise from 3500 
final cause, so 'tis certain that they have grown from very 
small beginnings, and that the current of time has swell'd 
'em to such a bulk that no body can find the fountain by 
any proportion between the head and the body ; this, with 
the corruption of time, which has debauch'd things fromsoj 
their primitive innocence to selfish designs and purposes, 
renders it difficult to find the origin of any offspring so very 
imlike its parent. 

This is not only the case of comedy, as it stands at pre- 
sent, but the condition also of the ancient theatres) when 510 
great men made shows of this nature a rising step to their 
ambition, mixing many lewd and lascivious reprcsentadoni 
to gain the favour of the populace, to whose taste and en- 
tertainment the plays were chiefly adopted. We must 
therefore go higher than either Aristophanes ot Menander5ij 
todiscovercomedy iaitsprimitiveinstitution, if wenou'd 
draw any moral design of its invendon to warrant and 
authorise its continuance. 

I have already mention" d the difficulty of dis(»vering 
the invention of any art in the different figure it makes by jio 
succession of improvements; but there is something in the 
nature of comedy, even in its present circumstances, that 
bears so great a resemblance to the philosophical mythol- 
ogy of the ancients, that old .£sop must wear the bays 

507 rendtri. Ed. 6, rmder. 

514 aJafai. Edt. 3, 4, 6, idipled. 
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u the first and original author; uul whatever alteratiiHi8ji5 ' 
or improvementi farther application may have nitgoin'd, I 

hii Fablti gave the Ant rise and occasion. | 

Comedy is no more at present than a •uitll-franf d talt 
kaMdiamlj told as an agretabU vebUU Jtr eiunitl er re- 
proof. This ii all we can say for the credit of its institu- 53a 
tion, and ii the stress of its charter for liberty an4 tolera- 
tion. Then where ahou'd we seek for a faun datiod but in 
.flop's symbolical way of moialiiing upon tales and 
fables t with this difference: that his stories were shorter 
than ours. He had his tyrant Lyon, his statesman Fox, his 5 jj 
beau Magpy, hia coward Hare, his biavo Ass, and his 
buffoon Ape, with all thechaiactersihat crowd ouratages . I 
every dayj with this distinction, nevertheless, that JExop 
made his beasts speak good Greek, and out heroes some- 
times can't talk English. 540 

But whatever difference time has produc'd in the form, 
we must in our own defence stick lo the end and inten- 
tion of his fiiblea. UliU Dulci was his motto, and must 
be our buuness; we have no other defence against the ' 

presentment of the grand jury, and, for ought I know^ >^S^S 
mig^t prove a good means to mollify the rigour of that 
persecution, to inform the inquisitors that the great Maop I 

was the first inventor of these poor comedies that they are 
prosecuting with so much eagerness and lury ; that the { 

first laureat was as jutt, as prudent, as pious, at refonn- J50 
ing, and as nglj as any of themselves ; and that the 
beasts which ate lug'd upon the stage by the horns are 
not caught in the city, as titty suppose, but'brought out of 
JEaop't own foirest. We shou'd infomi them, besides, ' 
that those very tales and &bles which they apprehend asjjj I 
obstacles to reformation were the main instruments and 
machines us'd by the wise JEiop for its propagation; and I 

SjgjuaiU. Eds. 3, 4, 6, bouts. 551 iinu. Edi. 4, 6, honi. 
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ai he would iinprare men by the policy of beaxts, so we 
endcavoui to refonn brutes with the examples of men. 
Fondlewife and hia young spouse ore no more than the 5(0 
eagle and cockle) he wanud teeth to brealc the shell him- 
•elf, so somebody else tun away with the meat. The fox 
in the pl&y >> the same with the fbi in the fable, who stuft 
hit guts sofiill that hecou'd not get out at the same hole 
be came in; so both Rcyiurdt, being delinquetitB alike, 565 
come to be tnita'd up together. Here are precepts, ad- 
moiuttoiu, and salutary innuendo's for the ordering of our 
lives and conversations couch'd in these allegories and al- 
fainoiis. Thewitdomof the ancients was wrapt up in veils 
and Sgoresj the ^gtptian hierogliphicks and the history 570 
td the heathen gods are nothing else. But if these pagan 
mthoritiesgiveofrcnce to their scrupulous consciences, let 
them but consult the tales and parables of our Saviour in 
holy Writ, and they may find this way of instrucrion to 
be much more Christian than they imagine. Nathan'iS75 
fid>)e of the poor man's lamb had more influence on the 
Gtmsdence of David than any force of downright admoni- 
tion. So that by andent practice and modem example, by 
the nuthority (rf Pagans, Jews, and Christians, the world 
iaAimisb'd with this so mte, so pleasant, and expedient $80 
an art of schooling manjdnd into better manners. Now 
here is the primary design of comedy illustrated from its 
linl institutionj and the same cod u equally alledg'd for 
its daily practice and continuance. — Then, without all 
dispute, whatever meaiu are most proper and expedient 585 
for compassing this end and intention, they must be the 
JKil ruUt tfnmedj, and the true art eftbt ttagt. 

We must concder, then, in the first place, that our 
business lies not with a French or a Spanish audience; 
that our design is not to hold forth to ancient Greece, 590 

567 tf. Eds. 4, 6 onit. 56S that. Eds. 4, 6, these ssmc 
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nor to moralize upon the vices and defaults of the Ro- 
man Commonwealth. No, no; an English play Is in- 
tended for the use and instruction of an English audi- 
ence, a people not only separated from the rest of the 
world by situation, but different also from other nations J95 
as well in the complexion and tempeiament of the natund 
body as in the constitution of our body politick. As we 
are a mixture of many nations, bo we have the most un- 
accountable medley of humours among us of any people 
upon earthj these humours produce variety of follies, some 600 
of 'um unknown to former agesg these new distempers 
must have new remedies, which are nothing but new 
counsels and instructions. 

Now, air, if our Utile, which is the end, be different 
from (he ancients, ptay let our Dultt, which is the means, 605 
be «o too ; for you know that to different towns there are 
different ways; or, if you wou'd have it more scholasti- 
cally, ad di'vcTies fines noa idem coaditcil medium ; or, 
mathematically, one and the same line cannot terminate 
in two centers. But waving this manner of concluding byCio 
induction, I shall gain my point a nearer nay, and draw 
it immediately from the first principle I set down: Thai 
•we have tbi mailanaccBuatabh mtdley afhameurs ameng 
Ul of any nation upon earth ; and this ia demonstrable from 
common experience. We shall lind a Wildair in one6i5 
comer, and a Morose in another; nay, the space of an 
hour or two shall create such vicissitudes of temper in the 
same person that he can hardly be taken for the same man. 
We shall have a fellow bestir his stumps from chocolate 
to coffee-house with all the joy and gayeiy imaginable, 61a 
tho he want a shilling to pay for a hack; whilst another, 
drawn about in a coach and six, is eaten up with the 
spleen, and shall loll in state with as much melancholy, 
591 HOT. Edi. 4, 6, not. 
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TcxBtJon, and diKontent, u if he were makiiig the Tour 
ofTybum. Then nhattort of a £k/w, (which I take for 6«J 
the pleasantly of the tale, or the plot of the play) muit a 
man make uie of to engage the attention of lo many dif- 
ferent humoun and inclinations ? Will a single plot cat- 
iilie every body i Will the tunu and niTpiiiei that may 
lenilt naturally from the ancient limits of time be ^{(1-630 
dent to rip open the spleen of tome and phyaick the 
melancholy of othen, screw up the attention of a rover 
and fix him to the stage in spight of hii volatile temper 
and the temptation of a mask ? To make the moral in- 
Btructive, you must make the story diverting. Thespleen-(3s 
atick nit, the beau courtier, the heavy citizen, the fine 
lady, and her fine footman come all to be instructed, and 
thnefore must all be divertedj and he that can do this 
best, and with most applause, writes the best comedy, let 
him do it by what rules he pleases, so they be not olFeDs-640 
ive to religion and good maimers. 

B\n bit later, bK epuj ! howmutt this secret of pleating 
so many different tattet be discovered ? Not by tumbling 
over volumes of theancients,but by studyingthehumour 
of the modems. The rules of English comedy don't lie64j 
in the compassof Aristotle or his followers, but in the pit, 
box, and ^leriei. And to examine into the humour of 
an English audience, let ue see by what means our own 
English poets have succeeded in this poinL To determine 
a suit at law wc don't look intotbearchives of Greece or6;a 
Rome, but inapect the reports of our own lawyers, and the 
acts and statutes of our Parliaments^ and by the tame rule 
we have nothing to do with the models of Menander or 
PUutus, but must consult Shakeipear, Johnson, Fletcher, 
and others, who, by methods much different from the65j 
ancients, have tuppcoted the Engliih stage and madethem- 
631 mActi. Ed. 6, otba. 
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telves famous to poitnity. We shall find that these gen- 
tlemen have fairly dispenc'd with the greatest put of 
critical formalitiesj the decorums of time and place, so 
much cry'd up of late, had no force of deconim with66o 
themj theiEcononiy of their plays was m^ libitum, and the 
extent of iheir ploti only limited by the convenience of 
action. I wou'd willingly understand the regularities 
of Hamlet, Mackbith, Harry tbi Faurtb, and of Fletcher's 
plays: and yet these have long been the darlings of the665 
English Rudence, and are like to continue with the same 
applause, in defiance of all the criticisms that ever were 
publiah'd in Greek and Latin. 

But are there no rules, no decorums, to be observM in 
comedy? Must we make the condition of the English67o 
stage a state of anarchy P No, sir — ioi there are extteams 
in irregularity as dangenms to an author as too Bcrupulousa 
deference to criticism ; and as I have given you an instance 
of one, so I shall present you an example of the t'other. 

There area sort of gCDtlemen that have had the jaunty 675 
education of dancing, French, and a fiddle, who, coming 
to age before they arrive at years of discretion, make a 
shift to spend a handsom patrimony of two or three thou- 
sand pound, by soaking in the tavern all night, lolling 
a-bed all the morning, and sauntering away all the even-6Sa 
ing between the two play-houses with their hands in their 
pockets ; you shall have a gentleman of this size, upon 
his knowledge of Covent-Garden and a knack of witti- 
cising in his cups, set up immediately for a play-wright. 
But besides the gentleman's wit and experience, here isCS; 
another motive : there are a parcel of saucy, impudent 
fellows about the play-house call'd door-keeper^ that 
can't let a gentleman see a play in peace, without jogging 
and nudging him every minute. Sir, •will jm pUast te 
674 t'atitr. Eds. 4, 6, other. 
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jet the puppiei will atiil be troubleiom. Before gad, I'll 
be plagued with 'em no longer j I'll e'en write a pla]' 
mjr self ; by whicli mesuu my character of wit ihall b« 
cEtablish'd, I shall mjoy the freedom of the house, and to 6; 

pin up the basket, pretty Miss shall have the profits 

of my third night for her maidenhead. Thus we see what 
a great blessing is a coming girl to a play-house. Here 
is a poet sprung from the tail of an actress, like Minerva 
ftam Jupiter's head. But my spark proceedsi — My own 7C 
intrcaguca aie sufiident to found the plot, and the devil's 
in't if I can't make my character talk as wittily as those 
u the Trif to tbt JubiUt. But st^ — What shall I call 

it, lint r Let me see — Tbi Rival 7%eatrts Very good, 

by gad, because I reckon the two houses will have a con- 70 
test about this very play. — Thus having fouDd a name 
fot his play, in the next place he make* a play to his name, 
and thus he b^ini. 



Here you must note that Portico, being a compound 
of practical rake and speculative gentleman, is ten to one 710 
the author's own character, and the leading card in the 
pack. Piaza is his mistress, who lives in the square, and 
is daughtn- to old Pillariso, an odd, out-o'the-way gen- 
tleman, something between the character of Alexander 
the Great and Solon, which must please because it is new. jt j 

Turnstile is maid and confident to Piaza, who, for a 
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bribe of ten pieces, leU Pottico in at the baclc-door ; so 
die first act concludes. 

In the second, enter Spigotoso, who was butler, per- 
haps, to the Ciat of Muscovy, and Jossetana his wife. 730 
After these characters are run dry, he brings you in, at 1 
the third act, Whinewell and Chaimarillis for a scene of 
love to please the ladies, and so he goes on without fear 
or wit till he conies to a marriage or two, and then he writes 

'Til then whiiper'd among his Mends at Will's and 
Hippolito's, that Mr. Such a one has writ a very pretty | 
comedy; and someof 'cm, to encourage the young author, 
equip him presently with prologue and epilogue. Then 1 
the play is sent to Mr. Rich or Mr. Bettenon in a fair, 7]o 
legible hand, with the recommendation of some gentle- 
man that passes for a man of parts and a critick. In short, 
the gentleman' s interest has the play acted, ai\d the gentle- 

man'sbterest makes a present to pretty Miss j she's 

made his whore, and the stage his cully, that for the loss of 735 
a month in rehearsing, and a hundred pound in dressing s 
confounded play, must give the liberty of the house to 
him and his friends for ever afler. 

Now, such 3 play may be written with all the exact- 1 
nesi imaginable, in respect of unity in time and place ; 740 
but if you inquire its character of any person, tho' of the 
meanest understanding of the whole audience, he will tell 
you 'tis intollerable stuff; and upon your demanding his 
reasons, his answer is, IdeiCt lite it. His humour is the 
only rule that he can judge a comedy by, but you find 74.J 
that meet nature is offended with some irregularities ( and 
tho' he be not so leam'd in the dramma, to give you an 
inventoiy of the faults, yet I can tell you that one part 
of the plot had no dependance upon another, which made 
this simple man drop his attention, and concern for the 750 
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event i and to, diungaging hie thoughts from the bi 
of the action, he sat there very uneasy, thought the time 
very tedious, because he had nothing to do. The char- 
acters were so unchohecent in themselves, and compoi'd 
I of such variety of absurdities, that in his knowledge o£na-7$S 
tutc he cou''d find no original for such a copy ; and being 
therefore unacquainted with anjfolly they reprov'd, or any 
vertue that they recommended, their business was as flat 
and tiretome to him as if the actors had talk' d Ara- 
bick. 7(0 

Now, these are the material irregularities of a play, and 
these are the &ults which downright mother-sense can 
censure and be offended at, as much as the most leam'd 
critick in the pit. And altho" the one cannot give me the 
reasons of his approbation or dislike, yet 1 will take his 76J 
word for the credit or disrepute of a comedy sooner 
perhaps thenthe opinion of some virtuoso's; for there are 
some gentlemen that have fortify'd their spleen so im- 
pr^;nably with criticism, and hold out so stifly against all 
attacks of plcsantry, that the most powerful efforts of 770 
wit and humour cannot make the least impression. What 
a misfortune is it to these gentlemen to be natives of such 
an ignorant, self-will' d, impertinent island, where let a 
critick and a scholar find never so many irregularities in 
a play, yet five hundred saucy people will give him the 775 
tie to his face, and come to see this wicked play forty or 
6ftj times in a year. But this fox Paptili is the devil, 
tbo', in a place of more authority than Aiistotle, it is 
call' d Fax Dei. Here is a play with a vengeance, (says a 
critick,) to bring the tiansactlon of a years time into the 7^0 
compass of three hours \ to carry the whole audience with 
him fiom one kingdom to another by the changing of a 
scene I where' s the probability, nay, the possibility of 
754 Knchthirtnl Eds. 3, 4, 6, iDCoherent. 
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■11 thit ? The devil'i in the poet, nire ) he don't think g 
to put contnuiictioiu upon usi 

Lookce, air, don't be in > passion. The poet does not 
impose contradictions upon you, because he has told you 
no lie) for that only is a lie which is related vrith some fid- 
laciouB intention tto you should believe it for a truth. 
Now, the poet expects no more that you should believe 79^ 
the plot of his play than old Aesop design'd the world 
shou'd think his eagle and lyon talk'd like you and I) 
which, 1 think, was every jot as improbable as what you 
quarrel withj and yet the jables took, and I' U be hang' d 
if you your self don't Jike 'em. But besides, wr, if you 795 
are so inveterate against iihprobabililies, you must never 
come near the play-house at all; for there arc several im- 
probabilities, nay, impossiUlities, that all the critidsma in 
nature cannot correct: as, for instance, in the part of Alex- 
ander the Great, to be affected with the transactions of theSoo 
play, we must suppose that we see that great conquerour, 
after all his triumphs, shunn'dby the woman he loves, and 
importun'd by her he hates j cross' d in his cups and jollity 
by his own subjects, and at last miserably ending his life 
in a ragii^g madness, Wemust suppose thatweseetheverygoj 
Alexander, the son of Philip, in al! these unhappy circum- 
stances, else we are not touch' d by the moral, which rep- 
resents to us the uneauness of humane life in the greatest 
state, and the instability of fortune in respect of worldly , 

pomp. Yet the whole audience at the same time knowsgio 
that this is Mr. Betterton who is strutting upon the stage 
and tearing his lungs for a livelihood. And that the same 
person shou'd be Mr. Betterton and Alexander the Great 
at the same time is somewhat like an impossibility, in my 
mind. Yet you must grant this impossibility in spight atSx} 
your teeth, S you han't power to raise the old heroe from I 
the grave to act his own part 
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Now foi another bnpoiubiUtj'i The lett rigid criticki 
kIIow to I comedjr the space of an utilicia] day, or tneat; 
four houtB; but those of thethoroughrefbrnution mllcon-tio 
fine it to the naturai, or soUt, day, which is but half the 
time. Now, admitting this for a decorum abaolutcly re- 
quisite, — this play begins when it is exactly six by your 
watch, and ends precisely at nine, which is the usual time 
of the representation. Now, is it feuible in rerum natura, 8ij 
that the same space or extent of time can be three hours by 
your watch and twelve hours upon the stage, admitting the 
same number of minutes or the game measure of sand to 
both ? r m afiaid, sir, you must allow this for an impossi- 
bility iDOj and you may with as much reason allow thegjo 
play the extent of a whole year; and if you grant me a 
year, you may give me seven, and so to a thousand. For 
that a thouBand years ihou'd come within the compass of 
three hours is no more an impossibility than that two min- 
ute* should be contain'din one; Nullum minui coHthiii in^zS 
It majut is equally applicable to both. 

So much for the decorum of Time; now for the regu- 
larity of Place. I might make the one a consequence of 
t'other, and aliedge that by allowing me any extent of time, 
you must grant me any change of place, for the one de- S40 
pends upon t'other; and having five or six years for the 
action crf'a play, I may travel from Constantinople to Den- 
mark, so to France, and home to England, and rest long 
enough in each country besides. But you' II say : How can 
you carry us with you I Very easily, sir, if you be E45 
willing to go. As for example; here is a new play; the 
house is throng' d, the prologue's spoken, and the curtain 
drawn represents you the scene of Grand Cairo. Where- 
abouts are you now, sir? Were not you the very minute be- 
fitre in the pit in the English play-house talking to a wench, gjo 
t^s tt. Eds. i, 4, 6, wiU be. 
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and now, pmia pan, ]tou an »|»rited amj to the banks cf 
the liv«r Nile. Surely, sir, this is a most intolerable im- 
probability; yet this you murt allow me, or else you de- 
itFoy the very constitution of representation. Then, in the 
second act, with a flourish of the fiddles, 1 change theSjj 
scene to Astrachan. 0, this it intoltrabU! Look'ee, Ht, 
'tis not a jot more intolerable 'ha" the other; for you'U 
find that ' tis much about the same distance between Egypt 
■nd Asttacban, as it is between Drury-Lane and Grand 
Cairo; and if you please to let your fancy take post, it will 86o 
perjbim the journey in the same moment of time, with- 
out any disturbance in the world to your person. Vou con 
follow Quintus Curtiui all over Asia in the tr^n of Alex- 
ander, and trudge aAer Harmibal, like a cadet, through 
all Italy, Spain, and AfHc, in the space of four or fiveg65 
hours; yet the devil a one of you will stir a step over the 
ihteshold for the best poet in Christendom, tho he make 
it his business to make heroes more amiable, and to sur- 
prize you with more nonderful accidents and events. 

I am as little a friend to those rambling plays as any 870 
body, nor have I ever espous'd their party by my own 
practice; yet I cou'd not forbear saying something in 
vindication of the great Shakespear, whom every little 
fellowthat canfonnan4[«]r;Vt>u/ri»»u will presume to 
condemn for indecorums and absurdities; sparks that areS75 
so spruce upon thrir Greek and Latin that, like our fops 
in travel, they can relish nothing but wliat is foreign, to 
let the world know they have been abroad forsooth; but it 
must be so, because Aristotle said it ; now, 1 say it must 
be otherwise, because Shakespear said it, and I'm sure! So 
that Shakespear was the greater poet of the two. But 
you'U say that Aristotle was the greater critick. — 
That's a mistake, sir, for criticism in po«try is no more 
SeS mala. £d>. 4, 6, render. S77 irirBil. Edi. 4, 6, travels. 
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than jtK^ment in poetry; nrhich you will find in jour 
lexicon. Now, if Shakesptarnas the bettetpoet, hcmutttSj 
have the miHt judgment in his art; for every body Icnom 
that judgment is an CMcntial pait of poetry, and without 
it no writer ia worth a lanhing. But to itoop to the au- 
thority of either, without coniulting the reason of the con- 
lequcnce, is RO abuse to ■ man's understanding; and neithet S90 
the precept of the philosopher nor e^iample of the poet 
ahou' d go down with me, without exam [in] tog the weight 
of their Mscttions. We can expect no more decorum or 
regularity in any business than the nature of the thing will 
bear; now, if the sta^ cannot subsist without the strength ggj 
of supposition and force of fancy in the audience, why 
ihou*d a poet fetter the business of his plot and starve his 
action for the nicety of an hour or the change of a scene; 
UDce the thought of man can fly over a thousand years 
with the xame ease, and in the same instant of time, that 900 
your eye glances &om the figure of six to seven on the 
dial-plate; and can glide from the Cape of Good-Hope 
to the Bay of St. Nicholas, which is quite cross the world, 
with the same quickness and activity as betneen Covent- . 
Garden Church and Will's Coffee-House. Then I mustsoj 
beg of these gentlemen to let out old English authors 
alone. — If they have left vice unpunish'd, vertue unre- 
warded, folly unexpot'd, 01 prudence unsuccessful, the 
contrary of which is the UlUt of comedy, let them be 
lash'd to tome purpose; if any part of their plots havegio 
been independant of die rest, or any of their characters 
fbrc'd or unnatural, which destroys the Dittct of plays, 
let them be hiis'd off the stage. But if by a true decorum 
in these material points, they have writ successfully and 
auswer'd the end of dramatick poetry in every respect, Iet9i5 
them rest in peace, and their memories enjoy the enco- 
901 ts. Eili. 4, 6, or. 
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3^ Si flPiffcoacac ninm Comeoe 

miums due to their merit, without any reflection for mving 
those niccticB, which aie neither instructive to the vmrld 
nor diverting to muildnd, but aie, like all the rest of 
critical learning, lit only to set pcopletogether by theean^: 
in rediculous controversies, that are not one jot material to 
the good of the publick, whether they be true or bite. 

And thus you see, lir, I have concluded a vety umiecet- 

taij piece of work} nhich is much loo long if you don't 

like it. But let it happen any way, be astut'd that I lit- 9: 

tended to pleaie you, which should partly excuie, 

SIR, 

Torn- MM bumbU Strvant. 

FJNIS. 
919-10 tferiikal. Edi. 3,4, 6, itf the ciidcd. 
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Butts to a jDticaam upon 
Cometij 

Ftr dHgU inerdt ui GUuary. 

3, 1. a certain. , , Aristotle. Pnibablyrefen tothcE/eg^ 
a EuJatw. Sec Wilhelm Chrat, GriahiKht LiacramrgtKiiciii, 
pp. 457-58. Municb, 189S. A tngmcnt of che dcgy, c^doobcful 
■Drhenddcj, auj befoiindui Bcrgii'i Pkibi Ljrici Graui, ml. n, 
3J6-37, 4di cd., Lei[«c, 1883. 

3, ]. I thank Scaliger , . . diacoreiy. In wlut teat ■ 
dncoTcij 1 cenlurj old could be conddered dmeljr, I na unible to 

3. Letter to a Friend. The friend wu probibl)' Mr. Ed- 
mond Cluloner, to nhoin Lmt end Baiiniii WiU dedjcaced, if, in- 
deed, the letter wu reiUy iddrcBed to uyone. 

3, 1-13. my performance . . . poetry, etc. Tn view of 

hk diim that practju] performance Jlone gives wanvit for Rpeciila.. 
tioa, we must not take Fatquhu'i modoty too teriouiJy. Cf. pp. 
\%E. 

5, 5B. deconuns and oeconnomy. OlxoietB tmni in cric- 

icitm, unaiOj ■igniiyiDf , napectively, the rulet of ^priety juid of 
itTucturc ud proportion. The piunl form of decorum ii uDuaual r 
Fuijuhar utei the termiloioM gjraonymouily with "rule," MeUaa 
66g «nd S]6. For uwlher uk of occonomy ue B. S., a35, St. 

K, tio. the diTines threaten na. Alluding to Collier'a at- 
tack upon the Rage. Jeremy Collier, a non-juring clecgyman 
(i 650-1 716), flayed the dnmatiici of the litter KrenteenCh centui; 
from Dryden down in a pamphlet entitled A ihort fieia tftkl Im- 
maraiiry lad Pn/eBiBiu if lie Englhi &^i(Much, 1697-8). It 
called forth repliet from CongrcTC, Vanbrugh, Dennn, D'Ulfej, 
■nd many olhen. Farquhai'i reply came in the shape of bji comedy 
Tit T-wii-Ri-ie!,. (See Inir^d^uhn.) He mendona Colher fre- 
quently. See liaei 1^6, 541, S., alio Epilogue to Ltvi and a 

5, 70. SDcb variety, i.e., TirieQ' of cndc*. 
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6, toz. footmen of nice morallt;. Fu^ulur enjori bh 

gbe >t the fooCDKn. Set line 637. Th* Prologue to Sir Harry 
Wildair lui the following line : 

Cf note lo 1 19-10 belov. 

4,110-11. yoDrJabilees Add your Foppmf^ona. Fnni 

the conteir, *' Ju^ca" r efen it once Co the plijr (cf, Farquhar'i 
Tit Cenuant Ccufli, ir a Trip it lit JubHii) and to the chanctei 
Beau Clincher, gencnlljr known 41 Jnldlee Clincher, Lord Fop[HQg- 
tonippean ioCibber'i Lovt'i Laa Siifi fu Sir Novelt)' Fuhion), 
liter in Vanbmgh'i Til Rrlapu, and agau in Cibbcr'i Tit Cart- 
Im BkAokJ. See alto Shetidan'i A Trip a Scaritrengi. 

7, tt^-ta. Horace, Voasina, HeinsiaB, Hedelin, 

Rapin. In the Pcologue te Sir Harrj /FilJair we find the Una i 
" Our jouthtnl author iwean he cirei not 1 ^ 
For Voi£u>, Scaligct, Hedelin, or R^dn. ' ' 
Thk crancidence, together with that noted >bo*e (6, tol), ihow* 
plainly Chat Faiquhar wrote the Dticouru and Wildmr at about the 
nme Eiine. See InlreJuttim, p. Tim and fixitnote. 

•f, ijo. a ztiiiT and a joTiit-stool. A luif it a mtnj- 
aniiw, ot clown. A joint-irDol wai "made of parti neatly fitted 
together by ajoiner, not roughly made." "It appean in alluBve 
or prorettual phratei eiprcsDng dlipaiagement or rii^ule, of which 
the precite explanation ii Ion." N. E. D. Firquhar'i uae may 
explain ; it would teem that die joint-ttool wai a lage property Died 
by the zany. 

9, 181. terminate a the fate: i.e., determmeiordedda. 
An unusual UM of tenninata, probably deriring from the obtolete 

9, 109. ipse dixit. He himtelf hat nid tc Hen naed lub- 
■CanciTely fat authority, hence, Ariitotle. 

10, lai-lj. plaj-hoase bills. Obtolete fbnn of play-billa. 
Cf. Pope, Epiuli lo Auguibiij ij 69. 

13. 33°- petitio principii. Begpng the quettion. 

I4< J43-45' Ratiocinatio Oratoris, Omamenta 
Figuranim Rhetoricamm, and Authoritas Patnun 

EcdeslK. The reaaonlng of the orator, DmamcDti of rhetorical 
figurei, and the authority of the Church latbcra. 
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15, 1S3. Kpnil omnes grentea. Among ill nca. 

15, 388-89. Llncoln's^nii-Fields. The origiiul Ud- 

Goln't Ion Hddt Theatre wu opcnal by Sit WUIiim D'Arenuit, 
■I patenixe, in 1661. Tbe new Uieatre of Chat name ma crectEd bj 
BeCCcnon in 169]. 

16, 41a. "tij mood uid figure. Mood and figuic m two 
fbrma of lyUopvn; hdCc, bj Mnct rola of lope, 

tfi, 413. Doctor B — re. Sir Ricbud Blackmore (iSjo?- 
1719). Hii dull epic, Priaa Arlknr, appeared in 1695. 

17,467. brother Soph. Notafljppant cootnction of Sopbo- 
dea, aa Che editor of ffarh, i7ig,tuppoaed. The refereace ii to 
Socntca (kc 18, 470)1 aoph, or uphiicer, bong an EngUih otUTeT- 
Ktj foaa of aophiK, with especial application Co teachoa of philo*- 
ophy, 

SO, 54}. Utile dnlcl. Horace, Di Jlrti Putiea, liae 343. 
Omni nilii ptniaum, jiu hbkioi utile dulci. 
Etcij one appioTea (the dianuciit) who mingle* the uidut with the 
■greeable. 

ao, 546, IF. that persecution. See note to line 60. 

30, j6i-£3. The fox in the play. Bco Jonaon'e corned]', 
yilfonc, er lii Fex. 

aa, fio8. Toar of Tybarn. The nip.'ot drive, to the gil- 
lowi. The phraac a un&miliar la thk &rm. 

23, 64a. bic Iftbor, hoc opus. Vir^i Aeneid, n, 119. 

Hoc tpHi, iit laiar lU. 
" In thii the Ink and oiightjr hbor Ba." Tnna. Dijdep. 

24, GSG, S. a. parcel of Ntncy, Impndent fellows, 
etc. Refcmog to the privilege of aeeiag one act of a play befbcc 
pajFing. Cf. B, S,, 398, »7-3'' 

34. G95-96. to pin np the basket. To conclude the 
matter. N. E. D. 

35, 703. Trip to the Jubilee. See note to line no. 

37, 777- a place of more anthority than Aristotle. 

Apparent)' Farquhar luppoacd the proverb f'tJt fefati vex Jli, to 
be of ecriptural oii^. 

38, 798, if. Alexander the Great. Nathaniel Lee'i tra- 
g^j, Til Rival ^imi, sr Alaeanitr ike Grta (1677). 

31, 904. Will's Coffee Honae. Sec GIdki;. 



THE TEXT 

Thnc qiiutoi of the Stcnalag O^cr were publiihed, of which 
the Gnt two [ 1 706] , and poiU)!)' the thiril [1707], wen inued during 
die aatbor'i lifetime. Farqufaar made muiy cban^cfl in the »ecand edi- 
don, one eadrc Kcce being omined.and coniiiterable inrti of othen 
being omiuid or altered. The third quaito followi the Kcood cIokIj. 
The fint dcmto edition of the coUeeted comediei [1709] ii cloaerto 
Ql than to Q3, except in luch mecbaoical delalla u punctuatjon, 
capiolizing, hyphenation, etc 

Thebaii* rflhii teit i« Qi, the copy in thiLTirary of YaleUni- 
Tenity Ixing iiied by the editor. Withthja ate collaled Ql, Btidab 
MuKum, and Q], UniTendCjaf MiduganlitmryaadLenDi Libiaiy 
□f New Yotk Gty. I have alia noted the variant) in the firM edi- 
tion of tbc CtmrJiti (Ol), the property of the general editor of 
thii taia, and in the third edition of the fTorla [1714], in the 
MJcliifan IJbrary, Reference ii also made to editions four [1718] 
uutfive (the latter being not the edition of 1 711, but the lecood vd- 
ome of the dith edition, 1718). I iiare uiually referred to tbete 
ai" later editions.** It hainor been deemed adviiahle to note all the 
change! in these and later eighteenth century texts. 

In bU mpecis, except punctuation, capitaliiing, and the dk of 
Italics, which sre modernised, the aecoiid quarto it here feltowed. 
Variants in spelling are not pren unleia tiley inTolve a poadble dif- 
ference in shade of meaiuDg, or affect pronundadon, ai In the case 
of the dialect of the rustics. Differences in stage-directions arc ^iven 
unlen they are merely verbal. Where exili are supplied iron 
liter editions the intetpoUtian il indicated. jliiJii are tians_ 
wkhoiit comment from the end of a qieech to its bepnniiig. 
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Recruiting Officer. 

A 

COMEDY. 

As it it Med at tbe 

THEATRE.ROYAL 

IN 

D KYRY-LA HE, 

By Her M A J E S T Y's Servants. 

Wriuta IjMr. Fa R Q H A K. 

e^ ^cMmD Ctiftion (vrmxt- 

Capiat delk, denifqut tea£ii. 

Vi^, Lib. II. JEacid. 



LOSDOy.- 
Prioted for Bernard Liniott « ihe Crtfi Xrjt i 
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TO ALL 
FRIENDS 



WREKIN. 

My Lardi mid GtntltMtn, 

Instead of the maztD2.Tj evpect>tion» that attend «d- 
dmsei of this nature, I humbly beg that thig may be 
received a< an acknonledgerocnt for the &vours you have 
already confer' d. I have transgress'd the rulea of dedica- 
tion in offering you any thmg in that style nithout first 
ukingyour leave. But the entertainment 1 found in Shrop- 
ihire cotnnaands me to be gralefiil, and that's all I intend. 

'Twas my good fortune to be order'd some time ago 
into the place irhich is made the scene of ttiis comedy. I 
was a perfect stranger to every thing in Salop but its char- i 
acter of loyalty, the number of its inhabitants, the alacrity 
of the gentlemen in recruiting the army, with their gener- 
ous and hospitable reception of strangers. 

This character I found so amply verify'd in every par- 
ticular that you made recruiting, which is the greatest i 
fatigue upon earth to others, to be the greatest pleasure in 
the world to me. 

The kingdom cannot shew better bodies of men, better 
inclinations for the service, more generosity, more good 
understanding, nor more politeness than is to be found at ] 
the foot of the Wreldn. 

Some little tunu of humour that I met with almost within 
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the (hade of that foinoui hill gave the rise to thii comedji "i 
and people were apprebentive that, by the exaniple of some 
otheta, I would niake the town meny at the expence of the *$ 
coantty-gentlemen. But theyfbi^ that I viaa to write a I 

comedy, not a libel; and that whilit I held to nature no i 

pciaon of anj-chanctet in your country cou'd suffer bjr 
being cvpoi'd. I have drawn the justice and the clown in ! 

thai Purii Naluralitm } the one *n apprehensive, sturdy, )o I 
brave bloclcbeadi and the other a worthy, honest, generous ■ 

gentleman, hearty in hia country'! cause, and erf' as good I 

an understanding as I could give him, which, I must con- i 

fttt, is far short of his own. I 

I humbly beg leave to interline a word or two of the H i 
adventures of the Ricruiting Ofictr upon the stage. Mr. 
Rich, who commandsthecompanyfbr which those recruits 
were rais' d, has desir' d me to acquit him before the world 
ti a charge which lie thinks lies heavy upon him, for act- i 

ing this play on Mr. Dtufey's third ni|^t. 4° { 

Bt it hnvam nata all mtn by then prtitnit, Ibal it •wai 
mtf act and dad, or rather Mr. Duifey'i ; for he •wou'd 
play his third night against the first of mine. He brought 
down a huge flight of frightful birds upon me, when 
(heaven knows) I had not a feather'd fowl in my play, 45 ; 
except one single Kit*. But I presently made Fliimt a bird 
because of his name, and Braxtn another because of the 
feather in his hat; and with these three 1 engag' d his whole I 

empire, which I think vfaa as great a Wnndtr as any im lit 
Sun. 50 I 

But to answer hti complaints moregravelyi The season 
wasfaradvanc'd)theofBcerBthatmade the greatest figures | 

in my plajr were all commanded to their posts abroad, and 1 

w^ted only for a wind, which might possibly turn in less ' 

time thanaday. And Ikuownone of Mr. Durfej's birds SS 
40 «. Qi, i^oo. 55 Hmt. Omiucd in Oi, 0%, and later edt. ; 
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that had poita abroad but hia Wvtdcidt, and their tcaioa 
ii over) so that he might put oiF a day nith leu prejudice 
than the Rtcruiiiag Cfffictr cou'd; vrho has this &ither to 
SB]' for himself, that be was poctcd before the other gpoke, 
and could not with credit recede from hh Uation. *o 

Thece and Bome other rubs thii comedy met with before 
it app«ar'd. But on the other hand, it had poweifiil help* 
to set it forward: TTie Duke of Ormond encoucag'd the 
author, and the Earl of Oirciy approv' d the play. My 
Recruitt were rroirtu'd by my Gtneral and my CaUonil, t j 
and could not &ji to fais Musitr ; and Mill to add to my 
auccesi, they were raii'd among my Friends round the 
Wrekin. 

This health has the advantage over our other celebrated 
toasts, nerer to grow worse for the wearing: 'tis a last- 70 
ing beauty, old without age, and common without scan- 
dal. That you may live long to set it cheerfiilly round, 
and to enjoy the abundant pleasures of your fitir and plcn- 
tifiil country, is the hearty wish of, 

Idj Lord! and Gmtlrmtn, 
_ Your most Obliged 

and most Obedient Servant, 
GSO. FARSS^HAR. 
59 'f<^- fill Oi, Oj, ipske. 
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THE PROLOGUE. 

In antient timely when HtWtn's fatal charms 

Raus'd the contending universe to arms. 

The GrEecian ceuncii happily deputes 

The sly \3\yixs firth — to raise recruits. 

The artful captain founds without delay ^ 

Where great Achilles, .* deserter, lay. 

Him Fate had warn'd to shun the Trojan hlnos : 

Him Grttce required — against their 'Trajan fees. 

All the recruiting arts tuere needful here. 

To raise this great, this tim'rous volunteer. i 

UlysBcs well could tali — he stirs, he warms "1 

The warlike youth. — He listens to the charms \ 

Of plunder, fine la<^d coats, and glitt' ring arms. ) 

Ulysses caught the young aspiring bey. 

And listed him who wrought the fate of Troy, i 

Thus by recruiting was held Hector slain: 

Recruiting thus fair Hellcn did regain. 

If for one Hellcn such prodigious things 

Were acted, that they ev'n listed tings ; 

If for one Hellen's artful, viciaiu charms, i 

Half the transported world was found in arms; 

What for so many Hellens may we dare. 

Whose minds, as well as faces, are so fair? 

^by one Hellen's eyes old Greece cou'dfind 

It's Homer fir'd to write — ev'n Homer blind; t 

The Britains sure beyond compare may write. 

That view so many Hellens every night. 

I] plunJcr, Ql, Q], plnnden. 



DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 

MEN. 

Ui.BaUanct, ) ( Mr. Kiem. 

hix.ScrupU, \ ( Mr. Ktnt. 

tJii.lFmbf, A.GviA\tiaaiit£ Sbrttpibirt, Mr. William). 
Captain Plumt, > Tiro Recruiting j Mr. Witkj. 
Captain Braxm, ) Officen, \ Mr. Cihhrr. 

Kill, Searjeant to Phmu, 
BuUoct, a Countiy Clown, 
Collar Ptar-main, ' 



Tbt. AppU-Trti, 



■ Two Rccniits, 
WOMEN. 



Mr. Estcaurt. 
Mr. BylUck. 
Mr. Ntrrit. 
Mi. FmrhoMk. 



Mtlinda, a Ladj of Fortune, Mn. Rogtrs. 

Silvia, Daughter to Ballaitce, in lore Mn. Oldfitld. 

with Plumi, 

Lucf, Mflinda't Maid, Mn. Saprfird. 

Reii, a Countiy Wench, Mn. MetMfirt, 

CuutabU, Ritruiti, Mab, Sirvanlj, and AUtndants. 

SCENE SHREWSBURr. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

SciKi, The Mariet-Plait. Thum btats thi Granadetr- 
Marcb. 
Enter Strjeant Kite, feilm' d By ih Mob. 
Kile (making a ipeecb). If anjr gentleman soul- 
diers, or others, have a mind to serve her ma- 
jesty and pul] down the French king ; if any 
prentices have severe masters, any children have 
imdutiful parents -, if any servants have too little 
Wages, or any husband too much wife : let them 
repair to the noble Serjeant Kite, at the sign of 
the Raven, in this good town of Shrewsbury^ 
and they shall receive present relief and enter- 
tainment. — Gentlemen, I don't beat my drums ■ 
here to insnare or inveigle any man; for you must 
know, gentlemen, that I am a man of honour, 
Besides, I don't beat up for common souldlers ; 
no, I list only granadeers, granadeers, gentle- 
men. — Pniy, gentlemen, observe tl^is cap — ' 
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46 tE^e Krcmftfns ^fBcer (acii: 

This is the cap of honour; it dubs a man a gentle- 
man in the drawing of a tricker : and he that has 
the good fortune to be born six foot high was 
born to be a great man. — Sir, will you give me 
leave to try this cap upon your head ? ^ 

Afot. Is there no harm in't t Won't the cap 
list met 

Kite. No, no ; no more than I can. — Come, 
let me see how it becomes you. 

Afot. Are you sure there be no conjuration in >s 
it } no Gunpowder Plot upon me } 

Kitf. No, no, friend ; don't fear, roan. 

Mob. My mind misgives me plaguily. — Let 
meseeit. — (Going to put it an.) Itsmells wound- 
ily of sweat and brimstone. Pray, serjeant, what lo 
writing is this upon the face of it } 

Kite. The crown, or the bed of honour. 

Mab. Pray now, what roay be that same bed 
of honour ? 

Kit*. O ! a mighty large bed ! bi^er by half 3S 
than the great bed of Ware — ten thousand peo- 

■9 Sr. Qi iniertt [To <uw */i^ HM.] 

11 Mth. Tlua ind chi foUowiug ipecchci m Bugnsl to Come 
Peumiia in Uteicdi. 

30 brimsiau. Later editioia, evident^ fbUawing stigc practice, 
make thii btcrpoblian : 

n*. Af, wiun iaa it. 
]t tf. Ol, O3, and later edi., at. 
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pic may lye in it together, and never feel one 
xn other, 

A^oh, My wife and I wou'd do welt to lye 
in't, for wc don't care for feeling one another. — 40 
But do folk sleep sound in this same bed of 
honour } 

Kitf. Sound ! ay, so sound that they never 
wake. 

Mob, Wauns ! I wish again that my wife lay 45 
there. 

Kite. Say you so? Then I find, brother — 

Mob. Brother ! hold there, friend ; I am no 
kindred to you that I know of yet. — Look'ec, 
Serjeant, no coaxing, no wheedling, d'ye see! %o 
If I have a mind to list, why so. — If not, why, 
'tis not so. — Therefore take your cap and your 
brothership back again, for I am not dispos'd at 
this present writing. — No coaxing, no brother- 
ing me, faith, 55 

Kite. I coax ! I wheedle I I'm above it. Sir, 
I have serv'd twenty campaigns — But, sir, you 
talk well, and I must own that you are a man, 
every inch of you ; a pretty young sprightly fel- 
low. — I love a fellow with a spirit ; but I scorn to 
to coax ; 'tis base. — Tho' I must say that never 
in my life have I seen a man better built. How 

44 wail. Ql, Oi, 03, iwikc. $3 am mti. Qi, tn'u 
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firm and strong he treads ! He steps like a castle 
— but I scorn to wheedle any man. — Come, 
honest lad, will you take share of a pot i <s 

Aid. Nay, for that matter, I'll spend my 
penny with the best he that wears a head, that is, 
begging your pardon, sir, and in a fair way. 

Kite. Give me your hand then j and now, 
gentlemen, I have no more to say, but this — to 
Here's a purse of gold, and there is a tub of 
humming ale at my quarters. — 'Tis the queen's 
money, and the queen's drink. — She's a gener- 
ous queen, and loves her subjects. — I hope, 
gentlemen, you won't refuse the queen's health i 75 

v/// Moi. No, no, no. 

Kite. Huzza then, huzza for the queen, and 
the honour of Shropshire! 

Jl/Moh. Huzza! 

Kite. Beat drum. So 

Exit, drum beating a Granaieeri Mereb. 
Enter Plume in a riding baiil. 

Plume. By the Granadccr March, that shou'd 
be my drum ; and by that shout, it shou'd beat 
with success. — Let me see — four a clock. 
(Looking on his watcb.) At ten yesterday morning 
I left London, —A hundred and twenty miles gj 
in thirty hours is pretty smart riding, but nothing 
to the fatigue of recruiting. 

Bxii, etc. Qi rait: Ennnt, dm ttaHut th* Onnadoct 
Mneh. 
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Eater Kite. 

Kite. Wellcome to Shrewsbury, noble Cap- 
tain : from the banks of the Danube to the 
Severn side, noble Captain, you're wcllcomc. 50 

Plume, A very elegant reception indeed, Mr. 
Kite : I find you are fairly enter'd into your re- 
cruiting strain, — Pray what success ? 

Kite. I have been here but a week, and I have 
recruited five. 95 

Plume. Five ! Pray what are they ? 

Kite. I have listed the strong man of Kent, 
the king of the Gipsies,a Scotch pedlar, a scoun- 
drel attorney, and a Welsh parson. 

Plume. An attorney! Wer*! thou mad f List a 100 
lawyer! Dischargehim, discharge him this minute. 

Kite. Why, sir ? 

PluTTU. Because I will have no body in my 
company that can write ; a fellow that can write 
can draw petitions. — I say, this minute dischai^ 105 
him. 

Kile. And what shall I do with the parson ? 

Plume. Can he write ? 

Kite. Hum I He plays rarely upon the fiddle. 

Plume. Keep him by all means. — But howtta 
Stands the country affected } Were the people 
pleas'd with the news of my coming to town ? 

Kite. Sir, the mob are so pleas'd with your 
94 hm. O] ind bur edi. amh. 
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honour, and the justices and better sort of people 
are so delighted with me, that we shall soon dons 
our business. — But, sir, you have got a recruit 
here that you little think of. 

Piume. Who? 

Kite. One that you beat up for the last time 
you were in the country. You remember younio 
old friend Molly at the Castle ? 

Plume. She's not with child, I hope ? 

Kite. No, no, sir — she was brought to bed 
yesterday. 

Plunu. Kite, you must father the child. t*% 

Kite. And so her friends will oblige me to 
marry the mother. 

Plume. If they shou'd, we'll take her with 
us ; she can wash, you Icnuw, and make a bed 
upon occasion, tjo 

Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occasion. But 
your honour knows that I am marry'd already. 

Plume. To how many ? 

Kite. I can't tell readily — I have set them 
down here upon the back of the muster roll. 115 
{^Dratus it out.) Let me see — Imprimis, Mrs. 
Sheely Snikereyes ; she sells potatoes upon Or- 
mond-Key in Dublin — Peggy Guzzle, the 

lit lar. OifO], andliter edt., jfoar. 119 (it. Qi ooutr. 

116 And a. Ql, Humph — and u, 

tig Ifikiytktai-d. Qi, IfgheghouU. 

136 DroBFj It am. Qi, Dram ml lit Muiur-Rtll. 
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brandy- worn an at the Horse-^ard at Whitehall 

— Dolly Waggon, the carrier's daughter at 140 
Hull — Mademoiselle Van-bottom-flat at the 
Buss — Then Jenny Oalcham, the ship-carpen- 
ter's widow at Portsmouth ; but I don't reckon 
upon her, for she was marry'd at the same time 

to two lieutenants of marines and a man of war's 145 

boatswain. 

Plumt. A full company — you have nam'd 

five. — Come, make 'em half a dozen, Kite. — Is 

the child a boy or a girl f 

Kite. A chopping boy. 'S^ 

Hume. Then set the mother down in your 

list, and the boy in mine. Enter him 2 granadeer 

by the name of Francis Kite, absent upon furlow 

— I'll allow you a man's pay for bis subsis- 
tance. And now go comfort the wench in theiss 
straw. 

Kite. I shall, sir. 

Plume. But hold, have you made any use of 
your German doctor's habit since you arriv'd ? 

Kitt. Yes, yes, sir, and my fame's all about 160 
the country for the most faithful fortune-teller 
that ever told a lye. — I was oblig'd to let my 
landlord into the secret, for the convenience of 

140-41 M Hull. ei.mHull, 

■48 inn, Kii€ h. QQ, dozen, — KJIc — li. 
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keeping it so ; but he's an honest fellow, and 
will be fkithful to any roguery that is trusted 1(5 
to him. This device, sir, will get you men and 
me money, which, I think, is all we want at pre- 
sent. — But yonder comes your friend Mr, 
Worthy. — Has your honour any farther com- 
mands ? 170 

Piumt. None at present. [Exit Kite.) 'Tis 
indeed the picture of Worthy, but the life's de- 
parted. 

Enter fferlby. 

What, arms a-cross. Worthy ! Methinks you 
should bold 'em open when a friend's so near. 175 
— The man has got the vapours in his ears, I 
believe. I must expel this melancholly spirit. 
Spleen, thou worst of fiends below. 
Fly, I conjuie thee by this magic blon. 

(Slufj Wortlrf an lit jt«ulJer.) 

JVorthy. Plume I my dear Captain, welcome. ■■» 
Safe and sound retum'd ! 

Plume. I 'scap'd safe from Germany, and 
sound, I hope, from London ; you see I havelost 
neither leg, arm, nor nose : then for my inside, 'tis 
neither troubl'd with sympathies nor antipathies ; 1S5 
and I have an excellent stomach for roast beef. 

IVar. Thou art a happy fellow : once I was so. 
i6%-6ifmlkfiiJ . , . iim. Ql, tnutr toaarrogDciythickcoa- 
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I^ume. What ails thee, man ? No inundations 
nor earthquakes to Wales, I h9pe i Has your 
father rose from the dead, and reassum'd his es- 190 
tate? 

fVor. No. 

Piuitu, Then you are many'd, surely. 

fTer. No. 

Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker. 195 

ffbr. Come, I must out with it. — Your once 
gay, roving friend is dwindi'd into an obsequious, 
thoughtful, romantick, constant coxcomb. 

Plume, And, pray, what is all this for ? 

ff^tr. For a woman. «oo 

Plume. Shake hands, brother ! If thou go to 
that, behold me as obsequious, as thoughtful, and 
as constant a coxcomb as your worship. 

ff^or. For whom ? 

Plume. For a regiment. — But for a woman ! 105 
S'dcath ! I have been constant to fifteen at a 
time, but never melancholy for one ; and can the 
love of one bring you into this condition f Pray, 
who is this wonderful Hellen i 

Wer. A Hellen indeed, not to be won undemo 
a ten years si^;e ; as great a beauty, and as great 
a jilt. 

201 Siaik kaaii, bruitr. Liter edi., CiTe mc ihj huuL 
lot Jfriiugo. Qi, ifyougo. ao8 CiuMUtn. Qi, pckl*. 
lOf vamitrfid. Ql, miiuuLiui. 
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I^umt. A jilt ! Pho I Is she as great a wbore i 

IVsr. No, no. 

PJumr. Tis ten thousand pities! But who isns 
she ? Do I know her ? 

ff^ar. Very well. 

Plume. That's impossible. — I know no 
woman that will hold out a ten years si^e. 

ff^or. What think you of Melinda ? *» 

Plume. Melinda ! Why, she began to capitu- 
late this time twelvemonth, and oSer'd to sur- 
render upon honourable terms ; and I advis'd you 
to propose a settlement of five hundred pound 
a year to her, before I went last abroad. aij 

ff^BT. I did, and she hearken'd to it, desiring 
only one week to consider. — When, beyond 
her hopes, the town was reliev'd, and I forc'd 
to turn my siege into a blockade. 

Plumt. Explain, explain. 130 

fVtr. My lady Richly, her aunt in Flintshire, 
dies, and leaves her, at this critical time, twenty 
thousand pounds. 

Plume. Oh ! the devil ! What a delicate wo- 
man was there spoil'd ! But by the rules of war,s}j 
now. Worthy, blockade was foolish. — After 
such a convoy of provisions was enter'd the 
place, you cou'd have no thought of reducing it 
S18 ] 
»S3 f 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



s™« I.] XE-^t Krmudns &(Bta 55 

by famine; you shou'd have redoubl'd your at- 
tacks, taken the town by storm, or have dy'dn^ 
upon the breach. 

fTor. I did make one general assault, and 
push'd it with all my forces ; but I was so vig- 
orously repuls'd that, dispairing of ever gaining 
her for a mistress, I have alter'd my conduct,H5 
given my addresses the obsequious aiid distant 
turn, and court her now for a wife. 

Plume. So as you grew obsequious, she grew 
haughty ; and because you approach'd her as a 
goddess, she us'd you like a dog. >So 

ff'or. Exactly. 

Plume. 'TJs the way of 'em all. Come, Wor- 
thy, your obsequious and distant airs will never 
bring you together; you must not think to sur- 
mount her pride by your humility. Wou'd youiji 
bring her to better thoughts of you, she must be 
reduc'd to a meaner opinion of her self. — Let 
me see: the very first thing that I would do 
shou'd be to lie with her chambermaid, and 
hire three or four wenches in the neighbourhood i6o 
to report that I had got them with child. — Sup- 
pose we lampoon'd all the pretty women in town, 
and left her out ; or what if we made a ball, 
and fot^ot to invite her with one or two of the 
ugliest ? 16 j 

144 lAi^r/aj-. Qi, j23, dapiiriag. 
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ff^or. These wou'd be mortifications, I must 
confess j but we live in such a precise, dull place, 
that we can have no balls, no lampoons, no — 

Plttttu. What ! no bastards ! and so many re- 
cruiting officers in town! I thought 'twas aajo 
maxim among them, to leave as many recruits 
in the country as they carry'd out. 

fVar. No body doubts your good will, noble 
Captain, in serving your country with your best 
blood; witness our friend Molley at the Castle. X7S 
— There have been tears in town about that 
business. Captain. 

Hume. I hope Silvia has not heard of it. 

War. O sir! have you thought of her? I 
began to fancy you had forgot poor Silvia. i!o 

Plume. Your af&irs had put mine quite out 
of my head. 'Tis true, Silvia and I had once 
agreed to go to bed together, cou'd we have ad- 
justed preliminaries; but she wou'd have the 
wedding before consummation, and I was foriSj 
consummation before the wedding; we cou'd 
not agree. She was a pert, obstinate fool, and 
wou'd lose her maiden-head her own my, so she 
may keep it for Plume. 

ff^er. But do you intend to marry upon no 190 
other conditions ? 

iSt pal mant jaiu. Mitptiiited "quit" in (Ji, O3 ind lata 
cd>., quite put mine. Qi, put mf own qiute. 
its «( ets'd. Later tit., to we cou'il. 
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Plume. Your pardon, sir, I'll marry upon no 
condition at all. — If I shou'd, I am resolv'd 
never to bind my self to a woman for my whole 
life 'till I know whether I shall like her com-195 
patiy for half an hour. Suppose I many'd a 
woman that wanted a leg ?— such a thing might 

be, unless I examin'd the goods before hand 

If people wou'd but try one another's constitu- 
tions before they engag'd, it wou'd prevent all 300 
these elopements, divorces, and the devil knows 
what. 

ff^or. Nay, for that matter, the town did not 
stick to say that — 

Plume, I hate country towns for that reason. 305 

— If your town has a dishonourable thought of 
Silvia, it deserves to be burnt to the ground. 

— I love Sylvia; I admire her frank, generous 
disposition. There's something in that girl more 
than woman; her sex is but a foil to her. The 310 
ingratitude, dissimulation, envy, pride, avarice, 
and vanity of her sister females do but set olF 
their contraries in her. — In short, were I once 

a general, I wou'd marry her, 

Wor. Faith, you have reason j for were you 31s 

but a corporal, she wou'd marry you. — But 

my Melinda coquets it with every fellow she 

sees — I lay fifty pound she makes love to you. 

)is /. Q3, Ot, O3, ru. 
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Plume. I'll lay fifty pound that I return it, if 
(he doesl — Look'e, Wonhy, I'll win her, andjao * 
give her to you afterwards, 

IVar, If you win her, you shall wear ber^ 
faith; I wou'd not value the conquest, without 
the credit of the victory. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Captain, Captain, a word in your ear. 315 I 

Plume. You may speak out ; here arc none 
but friends. 

Kite. You know, sir, that you sent me to 
comfort the good woman in the straw, Mrs. 
Molley — my wife, Mr. Worthy. 330 1 

fVer. O ho! very well ! I wish you joy, Mr. | 
Kite. 

Kite. Your worship very well may, for I have 
got both a wife ancUa child in half an hour. — j 
But as I was saying: — you sent meto comfortsJS ' 
Mrs. Molly — my wife, I mean. — But what 
d'ye think, sir ? She was better comfoned before 
I came. { 

Plume. As how ? , 

Kite. Why, sir, a footman in a blue livery had 34a I 
brought her ten guineas to buy her baby-cloaths. 1 

Plume. Who, in the name of wonder, cou'd 
send them ? I 

319 Lay _fi/tf paunJ, Later cdi., Lijr you ahoadred. , 

311-13 itr,fgi,i ; I. 22 her, liith, I. I 
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Kite. Nay, sir, I must whisper that — (whis- 
pers.) Mw. Silvia. J4S 

Plume. Silvia \ Generous creature ] 

fp^ar. Silvia ! Impossible ! 

Kite. Here are the guineas, sir — I took the 
gold as part of my wifes portion. Nay, farther, 
sir, she sent word the child shou'd be taken alljso 
imaginable care of, and that she intended to stand 
godmother. The same footman, as I was coming 
to you with this news, call'd after me, and told 
me that his lady wou'd speak with me. — I went, 
and upon hearing that you were come to town,3S5 
she gave me half a guinea for the news ; and or- 
der'd me to tell you that Justice Ballance, her 
father, who is just come out of the country, 
wou'd be glad to see you. 

Plume. There's a girl for you. Worthy. — IsjSo 
there any thing of woman in this t No, 'tis noble, 
generous, manly friendship ; shew me another 
woman that wou'd lose an inch of her preroga- 
tive that way ; without tears, fits, and reproaches. 
The common jealousie of her sex, which is no-i<5 
thing but their avarice of pleasure, she despises i 
and can part with the lover,tho' she dies forthe 
man. — Come, Worthy, whcrc's the best wine? 
For there I'll quarter. 
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cetona, which I wou'd not let him pierce before, 
because I reserv'd the maiden-head of it for your 
welcome to town. 

Plume. Let's away then. — Mr. Kite, wait 
on the lady with my humble service, and tell her37S 
I shall only refresh a little, and wait upon her. 

fVor. Hold, Kite — have you seen the other 
recruiting captain ? 

Kite. No, sir. 

Plume. Another ! Who is he f 3S0 

JVer. My rival, in the first place, and the most 
unaccountable fellow. — But I'll tell you more 
as we go. Exe»ttt. 

ScsNE [11] , A» Aparment [/» Melinda's Heiue.] 

Mflinda and Silvia meeting. 

Mellnda. Welcome to town, cousin Silvia, 
{Salute.) I envy'd you your retreat in the country ; 
for Shrewsbury, mcthinks, and all your heads of 
shires, are the most irregular places for living ; 
here we have smoak, noise, scandal, afFectation, 5 
and pretension j in short, every thing to give the 
spleen — and nothing to divert it. — Then, the 
air is intolerable. 

374-7J v/Mt m. Later cdi., go to. Qt, wut opoD. 
379 ttt, lir. Later ed>. idd ( " I'd b*Te joa to know I doo't 
keep nich toiaftaj. ' ' 
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Silvia. O madam! I have heard the town com- 
mended for its air. lo 

Mel. But you don't consider, Silvia, how long 
I have liv'd in't ! for I can assure you that to a 
lady the least nice in her constitution, no air can 
be good above half a year. Change of air I take 
to be the most agreeable of any variety in life. 15 

Sil. As you say, cousin Melinda, there are sev- 
eral sorts of airs. 

Mil. Psha ! I talic only of the air we breath, 
or, more properly, of that we taste. — Have not 
you, Silvia, found a vast difference in the taste of ao 
airs? 

Sil. Pray, cousin, arc not vapours a sort of 
air ? Taste air ! you might as well tell me I may 
feed upon air. But prithee, my dear Melinda, 
don't put on such an air to me. Your education ij 
and mine were just the same ; and I remember 
the time when we never troubl'd our heads about 
air but when the sharp air from the Welsh moim- 
tains made our lingers aice in a cold morning at 
the boarding school. J" 

Mtl. Our education, cousin, was the same, 

i&— 17 ^ . . . art, Qi; Am you ny, coan MdiiuU, dure 
■re aCTeral toni of lin; tin in cooicnadon, tin in bduvioor, «jn in 
dren ; then we hive oar qaalitr tin, oar nckljr lin, oocraerv'dain, 
■nd Bometiiiict our impudcnC ain. 

13 miglit a miU Itll mt I may. Qi, may u wdl Kll me I 
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but our temperamentE had nothing alike ; you 
have the constitution of an horse. 

Sii. So far as to be troubl'dwith neither spleen, 
collide, nor vapours ; I need no salts for my stom- 35 
ach, no harts-hom for my head, nor wash for my 
complexion. I can gallop all the morning after 
the hunting-horn, and all the evening after a fid- 
dle. Inshort,IcandoeveTy thing with my father, 
but drink, and shoot flying; and I am sure I can 40 
do every thing my mother cou'd, were I put to 
the trial. 

AffL You are in a fair way of being put to't ; 
for I am told your captain is come to town. 

Sil. Ay, Melinda, he is come, and I'll take 45 
care he shan't go without a companion. 

Affl. You are certainly mad, cousin. 

Sil. And there's a pleasure in being road, 
which none but mad men know. 

Alei. Thou poor romandck Quixote I Hast 50 
thou the vanity to imagine that a young sprightly 
officer that rambles o'er half the globe in half a 
year can confine his thoughts to the little daugh- 
ter of a country justice, in an obscure part of the 
world > SS 

3] an iam. Qt, a bone. 35 itltt. Qi, ult. 

47 Ten eri, Qi.jou'n. Q^ iiui|innn, ymr uc 
41-49 A*d liiri'i, etc. Qi and later cd). print u Tcnei 
And Ehcre^i i pleanirCf rare. In being mad, 
Whjch none but mid-men know. 
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Sil. Psha ! What care I for his thoughts ! I 
shou'd not like a man with conJin'd thoughts; 
it shews a narrowness of soul. Constancy is but 
a dull, sleepy quality at best ; they will hardly 
admit it among the manly virtues. Nor do I so 
think it deserves a place with bravery, know- 
ledge, policy, justice, and some other qualities 
that are proper to that noble sex. In short, Me- 
linda, I think a petticoat a mighty simple thing, 
and I am heartily tir'd of my sex, fij 

Afel. That is, you are tir'd of an appendix to 
our sex that you can't so handsomely get rid of 
in petticoats as if you were in breeches. — O' 
my conscience, Silvia, had'st thou been a man, 
thou had'st been the greatest rake in Christendom. 70 

Sil. I shou'd have endeavour'd to know the 
world, which a man can never do throughly 
without half a hundred friendships, and at many 
amours ; but now I think on't, how stands your 
af&ir with Mr. Worthy ? 7S 

Atel. He's my aversion. 

Sil. Vapours! 

Affl. What do you say, madam P 

SI. I say that you shou'd not use that honest 
fellow so inhumanly. He's a gentleman of parts So 
and fortune ; and besides that, he's my Plume's 

71 iav4 nJtMviar'J. Qi, I cndaTOr. 
. thorowthlv. 
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friend, and by all that's sacred, if you don't use 
him better, I shall expect satisfaction. 

Mel. Satisfaction ! You begin to f^ncy your 
self in breeches in good earnest. — But to be 85 
plain with you, I like Worthy the worse for 
being so intimate with your captain, for I take 
him to be a loose, idle, unmannerly coKcomb. 

£1/. O, madam t you never saw him, perhaps, 
since you were mistress of twenty thousand 90 
pounds i you only knew him when you were ca- 
pitulating with Worthy for a settlement, which 
perhaps might encour^c him to be a little loose 
and unmannerly with you. 

Afei. What do you mean, madam ? 95 

Si/, My meaning needs no interpretation, ma- 
dam. 

Affl. Better it had, madam, far methinks you 
are too plain. 

Sil. If you mean the plainness of my person, too 
I think your ladyship's as plain as me to the full. 

Mel. Were I sure of that, I shou'd be glad to 
take up with a rakhelly officer, as you do. 

Sil. Again ! Look'e, madam, your'e in your 
own house. 105 

Mel. And if you had kept in yours, I shou'd 
have excus'd you. 

9] tiuiuragi. Qi, incDunge. loi laJyiUf'i. Ql, Udyitup. 
lOi mrt of. (Ji, iHnr'd of. ikw'i. ]Jj, Ol, wou'd. 
103 raUUllj. Ql, nkel;. Q3, nkeh(%. 
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Sil. Don't be troubl'd, madam, I shan't desire 
CO have my visit return'd. 

Mel, The sooner, therefore, you make an end i lo 
of this, the better. 

Sil. I am easily persuaded to follow my incli- 
nations ; so, madain,your humble servant. Exit. 

Mel. Saucy thing ! 

Enttr Lucf. 

iMCf. What's the matter, madam f 115 

Mtl. Did not you see the proud nothing, how 
she swell'd upon the arrival of her fellow ? 

Luc. Her fellow has not been long enough 
arriv'd to occasion any great swelling, madam ; 
I don't believe she has seen him yet. 'w 

Mel. Nor shan't if I can help it. — Let me 
sec — I have it ! — Bring me pen and ink — 
hold, I'll go write in my closet. 

Luc. An answer to this letter, I hope, ma- 
dam. Prettnti a Utter. "S 

Mtl. Who sent it ? 

Luc. Your captain, madam. 

Mel. He's a fool, and I'm tir'd of him ; send 
it back unopen'd. 

Luc. The messenger's gone, madam. 130 

Mel. Then how shou'd I send an answer? Call 
him back immediately, while I go write. Exeunt. 

Ill ftrtaadtd. Ql, idviaed. 117 tmlFd. Qt, iwelli. 

l'l( MM yen. Ol, O3, you not. 
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Scene [T], An Afartmint \in the Hemt tf Justice 

Enter Jmtici Ballanci and Plume, 

Balhnce, Look'e, Captain, give us but blood 
for our money, and you shan't want men. I re- 
member that for some years of the last war we had 
no blood, no wounds, but in the officer's mouths ; 
nothing for our millions but news-papers not 
wonh a reading. — Our army did nothing but 
play at prison barrs and hide and seek with the 
enemy; but now ye have brought us colours, 
andstandarts,and prisoners. — Ad's my life, Cap- 
tain, get us but another marshal of France, and i 
I'll go myself for a souldier. 

Plumt. Fray, Mr. Ballance, how do's your 
fair daughter i 

Bail. Ah, Captain ! What is my daughter to 
a marshal of France ! We're lipon a nobler sub- i 
ject: I want to have a particular description of 
the battle of Hockstat. 

Plume. The battel, sir, was a very pretty bat- 

4 Hd, Qt, nor. 6 army. Qi, umia. 

7 friun barri. Later edt., |>ri*aii-l>uc. 
17 Htckam. Qi, HockMC 
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tcl as one shou'd desire to see, but we were all so 
intent upon victory that we never minded the » 
battel : all that I know of the matter is, our gen- 
eral commanded us to beat the French, and we 
did 'so ; and if he pleases but to say the word, 
we'll do't agen. But pray, sir, how do's Mrs. 
Silvia f 15 

Bail. Still upon Silvia 1 For shame. Captain, 
you are engag'd already, wedded to the war j vic- 
tory is your mistress, and it is below a soldier to 
think of any other. 

Plume. As a mistress, I confess; but as a jo 
friend, Mr. Ballancc — 

BalL Come, come. Captain, never mince the 
matter; wou'd not you debauch my daughter if 
you cou'd ? 

Plume. How, sir ! I hope she's not to be de- ii 
bauch'd. 

Ball. Faith but she is, sir, and any woman in 
England of her age and complexion, by a man 
of your youth and vigour. Look'e, Captain, once 
I was young, and once an officer as you are ; and 40 
I can guess at your thoughts now, by what mine 
were then ; and I remember very well that I 
wou'd have given oneof my legs to have deluded 
the daughter of an old country gentleman as like 
me as I was then like you. 45 

19 wTt. Lalcr edi., tnj not. VJ mtMry. Ql, wu. 
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Piume. But, sir, was that country gentleman 
your friend and benefactor ? 

Ball. Not much of that. 

Plume. There the comparison breaks ; the fa- 
vours, sir, that — S" 

Ball. Pho, I hate speeches ! If I have done 
you any service. Captain, 'twas to please my 
self i for I love thee, and if I could part with my 
girl, you shou'd have her as soon as any young 
fellow I know. But I hope you have more honour SS 
than to quit the service, and she more prudence 
then to follow the camp. But she's at her own 
disposal I she has fifteen hundred pound in her 
poclcet, and so — Silvia, Silvia! Caltt. 

Eater Silvia. 

Sil. There are some letters, sir, come by the 60 
post from London; I left them upon the table in 
your closet. 

Ball. Andhere isagentleman from Germany. 
(^Preients Plume te ber. ) Captain, you'll excuse me j 
I'll go and read my letters, and wait on you. Exit. 65 

Sil, Sir, you are welcome to England. 

Plume. You are indebted to me a welcome, 

51 ipucka. Liter edi. , Kt •pcccbe*. 53 /«-. Litcredt. omit 

SS ge and. Ql omiaand. 66-Si &>, etc. la Ql 

the follonbig diilague appean in pbce oF Una 66-81. 

Sf/. Sir, you're weltome to Entfind. 

P/mw. Ble«inp in Hearen we ihou'd recHTeiiuproetntepoJ- 
ture ; kc me recelre ID]' welcocne thut. [Knicli and Hun tir lUad. 

SI. Pt^, liw, nr, I'll pn yon fiir ^iiaitei. 
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madam, since the hopes of receiving it from this 
fair hand was the principal cause of my seeing 
England. 70 

Sii. I have often heard that soldiers were sin- 
cere ; shall I venture to believe publick report I 

Plume. You may, when 'tis back'd by private 
insurance ; for I swear, madam, by the honiour 
of my profession, that whatever dangers I went 7S 
upon, it was with the hope of making myself 
more worthy of your esteem ; and if I ever had 
thoughts of preserving my life, 'twas for the 
pleasure of dying at your feet. 

Sil. Well, well, you shall dye at my feet, or g« 
where you will ; but you know, sir, there is a cer- 
tain will and testament to be made beforehand. 

Plume. My will, madam, is made already, and 
there it is ; and if you please to open that parch- 
ment, which was drawn the evening before the Sj 
battel of Bleinheim, you will find whom I left my 
heir. 

Sil, {Opens the will and reads.) Mrs. Silvia Bal- 
lance. Well, Captain, this is a handsome and a 

Pluta. All ijouter I dopiie. The height of conquest ii to die it 

ymr text. [Kisiirtg iir Man J agian. 

Sil. WeB, well, you ihiU die at my feet ar where you will. But 



77 /"*. fli, Ql, Oi, O3, ever I. 

84 Qi hai the atage-directiDn, \Ghni k 
LaUf eAt.^ the. 

86 Blihiiim. So QQ. O], Blenhrim. 
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substantial complement ; but I can assure you, I 90 
am much better plcas'd with the bare knowledge 
of your intention, than I shou'd have been in the 
possession of your legacy. But mcthinks, sir, you 
shou'd have left something to your little boy at 
the Castle. 95 

Plume. i^Jsidt.) That'shome. — My little boy! 
Lack-a-day, madam, that alone may convince 
you 'twas none of mine ; why, the girl, madam, 
is my Serjeant's wife, and so the poor creature 
gave out that I was father, in hopes that myioo 
friends might support her in case of necessity. — 
That was all, madam. — My boy ! No, no, no. 
Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, my master has receiv'd some 
ill news from London, and desires to speak with 
you immediately ; and he begs the Captain's par- 105 
don that he can't wait on him as he promis'd. 

Plume. Ill news ! Heavens avert it ! nothing 
cou'd touch me nearer than to see that generous, 
worthy gentleman afflicted. I'll leave you to^ 
comfort him, and be assur'd that if my life andiio 
fortune can be any way serviceable to the father 
of my Silvia he shall freely command both. 

Sil. The necessity must be very pressing that 
wou'd engage me to endanger either. 

Exeunt severally. 

10* JVs, w, ». Qi, DO, no. Ill hi. Qi, >be, 

■ 14 (niuig^r. (Jt, ia. 
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Scene pi], AMstbir Apartmtnt \in the Hmue af 

Juitict Ba!lattci\. 

Baler Batlanct end Sylvia. 

Silvia. Whilst there is life, there is hopes, 
sir; perhaps my brother may recover. 

Ballante. We have but little reason to expect 
it} Doctor Kilman acquaints me here that, before 
this comes to my hands, he fears I shall have 
no son.— Poor Owen! — But the decree is just; 
I was pleas'd with the death of my father, be- 
cause he left me an estate, and now I am pun- 
ish'd with the loss of an heir to inherit mine. I 
must now look upon you as the only hopes of i 
my family, and I expect that the augmentation 
of your fortune will g^ve you fresh thoughts and 
new prospects. 

Sit. My desire of being punctual in my obe- 
dience requires that you wou'd be plain in your i 
commands, sir. 

Ball. The death of your brother makes you 
sole heiress to my estate, which you know is 
about twelve hundred pounds a year. This for- 
tune gives you a fair claim to quality and a title, i 
You must set a just value upon your self, and, 
in plain terms, think no more of Captain Plume. 
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SI. You tuve often commended the gentle- j 
man, sir. 

Ball. And I do so still; he's a very pretty fel- ij ' 
]ow. But tho' I lik'd him well enough for a bare , 
s<m-in-Iaw, I don't approve of him for an heir 
tomyestate and family. Fifteen hundred pounds, . | 
indeed, I might trust in his hands, and it might 
do the young fellow a kindness; but od's my 30 | 
life! twelve hundred pounds a year wou'd ruin j 
him, quite turn his brain. A captain of foot I 
worth twelve hundred pounds a year! 'tis a j 
prodigy in nature. Besides this, I have five or 
six thousand pounds tn woods upon my estate. j5 I 
Oh ! that wou'd make him stark mad. For you 1 
must know that all captains have a mighty aver- 
sion to timber; they can't endure to see trees 
standing. Then I sbou'd have some rogue of a ; 
builder, by the help of his damn'd magick art, 40 I 
transfonn my noble oaks and elms into cor- 1 
nishes, portalls, sashes, birds, beasts, and devils, 
to adorn some magotty, new-fashion'd bauble | 
upon the Thames; and then you shou'd have a 
dog of a gardner bring a Habeas Ctrpui for my 4S I 
Terra Firma^ remove it to Chelsea, or Twi(ten- i 
ham, and clap it into grass-plats, and gravel- 
walks. I 

41 hiaiu, ami Jtmii, Qi, boM, god*, ud icwHt. \ 
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fff/^ d Servant, 

Ser. Sir, here is one with a letter bdow for 
your worship, but he will deliver it into no hands 50 
but your own. 

Ball. Come, shew me the messenger. 

£jf[(/] with servant, 

Sil, Make the dispute between love and duty, 
and I am Prince Prcttyman cxacriy. — If my 
brother dies, ah poor brother! If he lives, ah js 
-poor sister! 'Tis bad both ways; I'll try it 
again : — Follow my own inclinations, and break 
my fathers heart; or obey his commands, and 
break my own; worse and worse. Suppose I 
take it thus? A moderate fortune, a pretty fel- 60 
low, and a pad ; or a £ne estate, a coach and 
six, and an ass. — That will never do neither. 
Enter Ballanci and Servant. 

Ball, (Tff a servant, who goes out.) Put four 
horses into the coach. Ho, Silvia ! 

Sil. Sir. 6S 

Ball. How old were you when your mother 
dy'd? 

Sil. So young that I don't remember I ever 
had one; and you have been so careful, so in- 
dulgent to me since that indeed I never wanted 7° 
one. 

49 hiri it mi viilh a ItOtr itim. Qi, Here'i oncbdowwithi 
6]' a. Qi, Ikt. 64 H>. 0,1 omit*. 
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Ball. Have I ever den)''d you any thing you 
ask'd of me ? 

Sil. Never that I remember. 

Ball. Then, Silvia, I must beg that once in 7S 
your life you wou'd grant me a favour. 

Sil. Why shou'd you question it, sirf 

Ball. I don't, but I wou'd rather counsel than 
command. I don't propose this with the author- | 
ity of a parent, but as the advice of your friend ; go 
that you wou'd take the coach this moment^ 
and go into the country. 

Sil. Does this advice, sir, proceed from the 
contents of the letter you receiv'd just now? 

Ball. No matter; I will be with you in three I5 1 
or four days, and then give you my reasons. — 
But before you go, I expect you will make me I 
one solemn promise. 

Sil. Propose the thing, sir. I 

Ball. That you will never dispose of your self 90 I 
to any man without my consent. 

Sil. I promise. I 

Ball. Very well ; and to be even with you, I 
promise I never will dispose of you without your I 
own consent. And so,Silvia, the coach is ready; 9s 1 
farewel. (^Leads her to thi door, and returns.) Now 
she's gone, I'll examine the contents of this let- I 
ter a little nearer. Reads. 

S] mr. Qi oiDin. 94 frtmu I. Qi, promiw ihat I. ' 
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SIR, 

Mj intiMaey luitb Mr. Wortbj iat droftum a iterttfrvm too 
hiin that he bad from his fritnd Captain Plaint: and mj 
frimdibip and relation teyeur family oblige mi legist yon 
timely nitice ef it. The captain bai diihuiiBiirabU deiigni 
upom my eeuan Siltiia. Evili afthii nature are mare easily 
prfvenled Iban amended, and Ibatytu ivvu'd immediioely 105 
tend my CBmin inia the cauntry, ii Ibe advite of, 
SIR, your humble leivaiit, 

MEUNDJ. 
Why ! the devil's in the young fellows of this 
^e; they ue ten times worse than they were in no 
my time. Had he made my daughter a whore, 
uid forswore it like a gentleman, I cou'd have 
almost pardon'd it ; but to tell tales beforehand 
is monstrous. — Hang it, I can fetch down a 
wood-cock or a snipe: and why not a hat andnj 
feather ? I have a case of good pistols, and have 
a good mind to try. 

Enter Wertby. 
Worthy ! Your servant. 

fftr. I am sorry, sir, to he the messenger of 
iU news. I" 

Ball, I apprehend it, sir; you have heard that 
my son Owen is past recovery. 

fyer. My letters say he's dead, sir. 

Ball. He's happy, and I'm satisfy'd. The 
strokes of Heaven I can bear; but injuries fromns 
men, Mr. Worthy, are not so easily supported. ' 

11$ t aiift. Qianino. 113 Ittutt. Qi, idTicei. 
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War. I hope, sir, you're under no apprehen- 
sion of wrong from any body. 

Ball. You know I ought to be. 

Wor. You wrong my honour, sir, in believing ijo 
I coud luiow any thing to your prejudice, with- 
out resenting it as much as you shou'd. 

hall. This letter, sir, which I tear in pieces i 

to conceal the person that sent it, informs me ' 
that Plume has a design upon Silvia, and that you 135 I 
arc ptiyy to't. 

War. Nay then, sir, I must do my selfius- I 

tice, and endeavour to find out the author. {Taka 
up a hit.) Sir, I know the hand, and if you refuse ' 

to discover the contents, Melinda shdl tell me.i4« I 

Ball, Hold, sir, the contents I have told you 
already, only with this circumstance, that her in- 
timacy with Mr. Worthy had drawn the secret 
from him, 

ff^ar. Her intimacy with me ! Dear sir, let 145 
me pick up the pieces of this letter; 'twill ^vc ' 

me such a power over her pride to have her own 1 

an intimacy under her hand, 'Twas the luckiest 
accident! [Gathering up the Utter.) The asper- I 

sion, sii;, was nothing but malice, the ef&ct of 2150 
little quarrel between her and Mrs. Silvia. 

I]» lieii'd. Qj.ihcw'd. 139 Hi. fll, fitet tf lit Iiuir. | 

147 fs^ir ovtr. Qi uul lala edi., luak upon. 

148 'Twai. Later eda., Thit wu. I 
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5tf//. Arc you sure of that, sir? 

JVar, Her maid gave mc the history of pan 
of the battel, just now, as she overheard it. But 
I hope, sir, your daughter has su&r'd nothing 155 
upon the account. 

Ball, No, no, poor girl! — she's so afflicted 
with the news of her brother's death that, to 
avoid company, she beg'd leave to be gone into 
the country. 1(0 

iVer. And is she gone ? 

Ball. I cou'd not refuse her, she was so press- 
ing; the coach went from the door the minute 
before you came. 

Wor. So pressing to be gone, sir ! — Ifindheri65 
fortune will give her the same airs with Melinda, 
and then Plume and I may laugh at one another. 

Ball. Lilte enough; women are as subject to 
pride as we are, and why mayn't great women, 
a* well as great men, forget their old acquaint-170 
ance? — But come, where's this young fellow 7 
I love him so well, it would breaJc the heart of 
mc to think him a rascal — (Jsid^.') I'm glad my 
daughter's gone fairly off, tho'. — Where does 
the captain quarter? 

154 Qt imeiti ipced) hj BaHtunx. 

fFir. Her maid gave me, etc. 
Ball. 'Til probible; I am utu^'cL 
fftr. But I hope, or, etc. 
■69 m. Later edi, men. 
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ff^9r. At Hofton's; I am to meet him there 
two hours hence, and we should be glad of your 
company. 

Ball. Yourpardon.dear Worthy, I must allow 
a day or two to the death of my son. The de- iSo 
corum of mourning is what we owe the worid, 
because they pay it to us afterwards. I'm yours 
over a bottle, or how you will. 

ff^tr. Sir, I'm your humble servant. 

Exeunt leviralff, 

SciBB [III], the Street. 
Enter Kile tsitb a mei in each band, drank. 
Kite sings. 

Our pretttiee Tern may n»w rtfiut 
T» tuipe bii inmidrel mantr'i shoes ,■ 
For nntv be" s free to sing and ftaj. 
Over the bills and far aiuay — Over, SV. 

The mob sing the chorus. 

We shall lead mare happy Uiies, j 

Bj getting rid of brnti and tiniiei, 

"Tkat mid and braiul belb nigtl and day ; 

Over the bills and far aivay — Over, Sir. 
iSa Pjy it tt 111 afttnoardi. Liter edi., Piy it to u. Afttr- 
in>nli,I'myoun. (See noa.) 

A met in tae» kand, dru„k. Qi, ■aiilk tni ff lit mtt, etc. 
Later eda., viitk Ctaar Pear-main in tiu iand and Tiamm jipfU- 
tm in thi ttitr, Tlmiiighout the Kcnc the lUinB are uied in all 
editicHU after the 4th. collected edition to doDgoate the tpdkcn : 
Cut. (at lit. Mai, Tit. for ^, Mtb. In the <)uartoi uul ill of 
the later edidonathett it Mune coofiiuanar the puuof tlie recruJa. 
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Kilf. Hey boys ! Thus wc soldiers, live ! 
drink, sing, dance, play. We live, as one shou'd lo 
say — wr live — 'tis impossible to tell how we 
live. — We arc all princes — why — why, you 
are a Idng — you are an emperor, and I'm a 
prince — now — an't we — 

lit. Mob. No, Serjeant, I'll be no emperor. ■; 
■ Kiu. No! 

lit. Mob. No, I'll be a justice of peace. 

Kiu. A justice of peace, man \ 

1st. Mob, Ay, wauns will I; for since this 
pressing-act, they are greater than any emperor lo 
under the sun. 

Kitt. Done : you are a justice of peace, and 
you are a king, and I am a dulce, and a rum duke, 
an't I? 

2d. Mob. Ay, but I'll be no king. 15 

Kite. What then? 

zd. Mab. I'll be a queen. 

Kiti. A queen! 

zd. Mob. Ay, queen of England, that's greater 
than any king of 'um all. V 

Kitt. Bravely said, faith. Huzza for the Queen, 
^Huxza !) But heark'ee, you Mr. Justice, and 
you Mr. Queen, did you never see the queen's 
picture ? 

Mab. No, no, no. " 

15 iH tmftrtr. Q3, Oi, O], omit no, ui obiioui mupnnt 
15 Aj. 2i, DO. Jj >.tvtr. ei, «„. 

35 A^., «., B.. Ql, no, no. 
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Kite. I wonder at that; I have two of 'em set 
in gold, and as like her majesty, God bless the 
mark. See here, they are set in gold. 

Tahi Uv« ireaii-piects aut of bis pfckeli 
give I tne te each neb, 
[id. Mob.'\ The wonderful works of nature ! 

[ist.Mob.'^ What's this written about? Here's 4a 
a posy, I believe. Ca-ro-lus — What's that, Ser- 
jeant? 

Kite. O! Gin>/w/— Why, Carclus is Latin 
for Queen Ann ; that's all. 

sd. Mcb. 'Tis a fine thing to be a scollard. 45 
— Serjeant, will you part with this ? I'll buy it on 
you, if it come within the compass of a crown. 
Kite. A crown ! never talk of buying ; 'tis the 
same thing among friends, you know ; I'll pre- 
sent 'em to you both : you shall give me as good a 50 
thing. Put 'emup,and rememberyourold friend 
when I am over the hills and far away. 

Tbey iing, end put up the meaty. 
Enter Plume iinging. 
Plume. Over tbt billi, and e" er the main. 
To Flanders, Pertugal, or Spain: 
The Siueen commands, and •wt'li tbej, 55 

Over tbt bills, and far atuay. 
39 [in/ Afgj.] BnckeaindicitccluiigefromQQtDcannlcoii- 
luiJon. (Sec note.) 47 trnan. Qi, cramn. 

49 rU. Qi, I. 50 'tm Mysm. Q3, Ot tbem to jrc 
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Come on my men of mirth, away with it ! I'll 
make one among yc. Who are these hearty lads ? 

Kite. Off with your hats ! Ounds, oiFwith your 
hats ! Tills is the Captain, the Captain. 6a 

/;/. Mob. We have seen captains afore now, 
mun. 

2d. Moh. Ay, and lieutenant captains too; 
s'flesh ! I'll keep on my nab, 

Jtt, Meh. And I'se scarcely doff mine for any ^5 
captain in England. My vether's a freeholder. 

Plume. Who are these jolly lads, Serjeant i 

Kite. A couple of honest brave fellows that 
are willing to serve the queen. I have enter- 
tain'd 'em just now, as volunteers, under your 70 
honour's command. 

Plume. And good entertainment they shall 
have. Volunteers are the men I want ; those are 
the men fit to make souldiers, captains, generals. 

lit, Afoh. Wounds, Tummas, what's this! are 75 
you listed? 

sd Mob. Flesh I not I. Are you, Costar ? 

1st. Moh. Wounds, not I. 

Kite. What ! not listed ! ha, ha, ha ! a very 
good jest, faith. 80 

lit. Moh. Come, Tummas, we'll go home. 

78 »'oB»dl. fil, wouni. 
81 kern: Qi, wbodu. 
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3d. Mob. Ay, ay, come. 

Kitt. Home \ for shame, gentlemen ; behave 
your selves better before your captain. Dear 
Tummas, honest Costar. Sf 

zd. Mob. No, no, we'll be gone. 

Kite. Nay then, I commanij you to stay ! I 
place you both centinels in this place, for two 
hours, to watch the motion of St. Mary's clock, 
you ; and you the motion of St. Chad's. And he 9^ 
that dares stir from his post, till he be reliev'd, 
■hall have my sword in his guts the next minute. 

Piume. What's the matter, Serjeant? I'm 
afraid you are too rough with these gentlemen. 

Kite. I'm too mild, sir! They disobey com- 95 
mand, sir, and one of 'em shou'd be shot for an 
example to the other. 

lit. Mob. Shot, Tummas ! 

Plume. Come, gentlemen, what's the matter? 

1st. Mob. We don't Icnow ; the noble Serjeant io» 
is pleas'd to be in a passion, sir, — but — 

Kite. They disobey command; they deny their 
being listed. 

2d. Mob. Nay, Serjeant, we don't downright 
deny it, neither ; that we dare not do, for fear of joj 
being shot. But we humbly conceive, in a civil 
way, and begging your worship's pardon, that 
we may go home. 

S£ gtiit. JJt bM Mage dincliao, \Oa*g. 
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Plume. That's easily known ; have either of 
you receiv'd any of the queen's money? ■"> 

1st, Moh. Not a brass farthing, sir. 

Kite. Sir, they have each of 'em receiv'd three 
and twenty shillings and six pence, and 'tis now 
in their pockets. 

zst. Mob. Wounds, if I have a penny in my 115 
pocket but a bent six-pence, I'll be content to be 
listed, and shot into the bargain, 

2d, M^, And I ; look ye here, sir. 

Itt. Mob. Ay, here's my stock too : nothing 
but the queen's picture, that the serjeant gave met«o 
just now. 

Kite, See there, a broad-piece, three and twenty 
■hillings and sixpence; the t'other has the fellow 
on't. 

Plume. The case is plain, gentlemen, the goods iij 
are found upon you. Those pieces of gold are 
worth three and twenty and sixpence each. 

Itt. Mall. So it seems that Caralus is three and 
twenty shillings and sixpence in Latin. 

sd. Mob. 'Tis the same thing in the Greek,i]o 
for we are listed. 

Itt. Mob. Flesh ! but we an't Tummas : I de- 
sire to be carry'd before the mayor. Captain. 

Captain and Serjeant whisper ibe tahile, 
1 19 A], ktrit my lOck Rw. Later edi. omit. 
IIJ tki I'Mhir. Ol, O3, omit Iki. 
■ >9 Lmm QSJi, 1, miaprinl " Litine." 
IJO tkt Grot. Qj, OOt, 1, omit itt. 
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Humt. 'Twill never do. Kite — your damn'd 
trick will ruin me at last — I won't lose the fel->35 
lows tho', if I can help it. — Well, gentlemen, 
there must be some tricic in this ; my serjeant 
otkt% to take his oath that you are fairiy listed. 

\2d.'\ Mob. Why, Captain, we know that you 
souldiers have more Itbeny of conscience than 140 
other folks; but for me, or neighbour Coscar 
here, to take such an oath, 'twou'd be downright 
perjuration. 

Plume. Look'c, rascal, you villain ! if I find 
that you have impos'd upon these two honest 145 
fellows, I'll trample you to death, you dog, — 
Coroe, how was't ? 

zd. Mob. Nay then, we will speak ; your Ser- 
jeant, as you say, is a rogue, be^ng your wor- 
ship's pardon — and — ijo 

ist. Mob. Nay, Tummas, let me speak ; you 
know I can read. — And so, sir, he gave us those 
two pieces of money for pictures of the Queen, 
by way of a present. 

Plume. How! by way of a presentj The somjs 
of a whore ! I'll teach him to abuse honest fel- 
lows, like you ! Scoundrel, rogue, villain ! 

Beats off the serjeant, and folhw). 

IJJ triek. Qi, 23, Oi, 03, tricki, 

Ij8 Offirt. Qi, Often here. 139 ad. Meh. Qq, ta Meb. 

■ 44 Rmc^. Qi, jrou OKii. 

149 Latercdt. ieul,"uiroguc,ui't1ikc]^iu'wonlup,begging," 
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Afeb, O brave, noble Captain ! Huzza I a 
brave captain, faith. 

lit. Mob. Now, Tummas, Carelut is Latin fonfio 
a beating. This is the bravest captain I ever saw. 
— Wounds! I have a months mind to go with 
him. 

Enter Plume. 

Plttme, A dog, to abuse two such honest fel- 
lows as you! — Look'e gentlemen, I love atfij 
pretty fellow; I come among you as an officer to 
list souldiers, not as a kidnapper, to steal slaves. 

1st. Mob. Mind that, Tummas. 

Plumt. I desire no man to go with me but as 
I went my self. I went a volunteer, as you, onyo 
you, may do ; for a little time carry'd a musquet, 
and now I command a company. 

zd. Mob. Mind that, Costar. A sweet gentle- 
man. 

Plume. 'Tis true, gentlemen, I might take an its 
advantage of you ; the queen's money was in 
your pockets, my serjeant was ready to take his 
oath you were listed. But I scorn to do a base 
thing ; you are both of you at your liberty. 

1st. Mob. Thank you, noble Captain, — Icod, iSo 
I can't find in my heart to leave him, he talks 
so finely. 

158 Mii. Qi, Boilt Mot. 

161 ffm^di. Ql, Wauzu. 164 Hmrnl. Ql, pren^. 

1G6 Ammgymi. Q I , amoog fou here. 

171 ii. Ql, go. 178 oatkyau. Ql, oath ttuC 7011. 
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sd. Moh. Ay, Costar, wou'd he always hold 
in this mind. 

Plum*. Come, my lads, one thing more I'lliSs 
tell you : you're both young tight fellows, and 
the army is the place to nuke you men for ever. 
Every man has his lot, and you have yours. What 
think you now of a purse of French gold out of 
a monsieur's pocket, after you have dash'd out 190 
his brains with the but of your fire-lock, ch ? 

ist. M»b. Wauns ! I'll have it. Captain — 
give me a shilling ; I'll follow you to the end of 
the world. 

2d. Mob. Nay, dearCostar,do'na;beadvis*d. 195 

Plume. Here,myhero,herearetwoguineasfor 
thee, as earnest of what I'll do farther for thee. 

zd. Mob. Do'na take it, do'na, dear Costar. 
Crji and pulls batk bis arm. 

tit. Mih. I wull — I wull — Waunds, my 
mind gives me that I shall be a captain my self.aoo 
— I take your money, sir, and now I am a gen- 
tleman. 

Plume. Give me thy hand. And now you and 
I will travel the world o'er, and command it 
whereever we tread, — (v/i/flt.) Bring your friend 105 
with you if you can. 

its iill. Qt. omiu. 189 furu. Qi, pone fiill. 

191 ha. O3, ind later cdi., ' 
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1st. Mob. Well, Tummas, must we part ? 
zd. Mab. No, Costar, I canno leave thee. — 
Come, Captain, I'll e'en go along too j and if 
you have twohonester, simpler lads in yourcom-ii 
pany than we two been, I'll say no more. 

Plume. Here,mylad. (Gives bimmsnty^ Now 
your name \ 

\2d. Abi."] Thummas Appletree. 
Plume, And yours i ii 

[ist. AfabJj Costar Pairman ! 
Plumt. Born where } 
1st. Mab. Both in Herefordshire, 
Plume. Very well. Courage, my lads — Now 
we'll sing. Over the bills and far wway. ii 

Cauragt, ioyj, 'lis one to ten 
But toe return all gentlemen, Sc. Exeunt. 
sol lIUi. Ql hu Oige dimlian \Ojiitg\. 
311 tm. Qi, twa. bten. Later edt., b«*e been. 
114 2d. Mob. Qq, IB Mot, uid in 1. Il6, gj. JUoi.' 
317 BsrHv/iirtJ Latnedi., Wdlsaid Cattar ! Bomwliere? 
iti gadaun. ActendithutinQuutaaindOi.Oj. Liternil., 
ponblj followicg nage uagE, give Uie foUoTrJng ending. 
Whili csttjiitring lelasri tai JUplnj 
Ovir til ii/li and far amay. 
Kite, lake an of' em. 

E«ar Kin. 

Kile. Aa't ^u a couple of pretty fcllowi now \ Here jou hare 

cDmplain'd to the captain, I am to be turn'd out, and one of you 

will be tajoBt. But in the mean time, maicli yon «oni of whorea. 

TU End ofiU uctnJACT. 
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ACT III, 

SciHB p], Tbt Marktt'Pkft. 
Enter P/ume end Wmbj. 

Worthy. I cannot forbear admiring the eqaal- 
ity of our two fonunes. We lor'd two ladies, 
they met us half way, and just as we were upon 
the point of leaping into their arms, fortune drops 
into their laps,pride possesseg their hearts, a mag- 5 
gpt fills thdr heads, madness takes 'em by the 
tails s they snort, kiclc up their heels, and away 
they run. 

Phtnu. And leave us here to mourn upon the 
shore — a couple of poor melancholy monsters, to 
— What shall we do ? 

W»r. I have a irick for mine ; the letter, you 
know, and the fortune-teller. 

Plumt. And I bare a trick for mine. 

Wo-. What is'tf ij 

Plume. I'll never think of her s^ain. 

Wtr. No! 

Phime. No. I think my self above adminis- 
tring to the pride of any woman, were she worth 
twelve thousand a year; and I han't the vanity »> 
to believe I shall ever gain a lady worth twelve 
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hundred. The generous, goodrnatur'd Sylvia, in 
her smock, I admire ; but the haughty, scornful 
Sylvia, with her fort une,Idespisc. — What, snealt 
out of town, and not so much as a word, a line, t 
a complement ! — 'Sdeath .' how far off does she 
live } I'll go and break her windows. 

If dapiu. In Qi Phiiie'i ipeech it brnken at thii point — 



You never ihaU find 

A fellow to fit for ■ \inax 

Tbc world ihiU view 

Mf paaoa for jou 

But Dsya four punon diMDTer. 



I idn wiU complun 

Of jrour fnwu and dbdiin, 

Tlia I md thro' ill joui chuiDi : 

The wnlil ttuU declare, 

Thu I (Ue whh deipur, 

Wben I mtj die in fourirm*. 



But, bj JoTc, if you chance to prore creel i 

That Indjr will kjsa, 
Tho' 1 afterwarda drink water-gniel. 
What I neak out of town, etc 
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fPer. Ha, ha, ha \ ay, and the window ban 
too, to come at her. — Come, come, friend, no 
more of your rough military airs. 3° 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Captain, sir I look' yonder, she's a com- 
ing this way : 'tis the prettiest, cleanest little tit ! 

Plume. Now, Worthy, to shew you how much 
Izta in love. — Here she comes : and what is 
that great country fellow with her ? 35 

Kite. I can't tell, sir. 
Ealer Reie •)•</ her hrether BuUeek, and ebithem tn 
her arms in a basket, We. 

Rote. Buy chickens, young and tender, young 
and tender chickens. 

Plume. Here, you chickens ! 

Rose. Who calls f 40 

PlurrtM. Come hither, pretty maid. 

Rese. Will you please to buy, sir ? 

War. Yes, child, we'll both buy. 

Plume. Nay, Worthy, that's not &ir ; market 
for your self. — Come, child, I'll buy all you 45 
have. 

Rase. Then all I have is at your service. 

Ceurfsys, 

31 Captmm. Liter edi., (Taptain, Cipcun. 

]4 atii. Liter eda. , but Kite. 

andcUckiHijtIc. Ql, fmii a haiket on itr arm,crjingcliiclma. 

45 Com, child. Qi, Come, mj chiM. 
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ff^ar. Then I must shift for my self, I find. 
£xit. 

Plumt. Letme see; youngand tender, you say? 
Chucks her under the chin. 

Rose. As ever you tasted in your life, sir. 50 

Plume. Come, I must examine your basket to 
the bottom, my dear. 

Rose. Nay, for that matter, put in your band ; 
feel, sir ; I warrant my ware as good as any in 
the market. 5; 

Plume. And I'll buy it all, child, were it ten 
times more. 

Rose. Sir, I can furnish you. 

Plumt. Come then, we won't quarrel about 
the price ; they're fine birds. — Pray what's your 60 
name, pretty creature ? 

Rose. Rose, sir. My father is a farmer within 
three short mile o' the town ; we keep this mar- 
ket ; I sell chickens, eggs, and butter, and my 
brother Bullock there sells corn. 65 

Bulloci, Come, sister, haste ; we shall be lait 
hoame. If^histles about the stage. 

Plum*. Kite! (Tips him the uiini ; he returns 
it.) Pretty Mrs. Rose — you have — let me see 
— how many f yo 

Rose. A dozen, sir, and they are richly worth 
a crown. 
66-67 '^ iaaau. Qi, Uitc a whomc. 7> cmva. Qi, uim. 
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Bull. Come, Ruose, Ruose! I sold fifty strake 
of barley to day in half this time ; but you will 
biggie and higgle for a penny more than the 75 
commodity is worth. 

Rase. What's that to you, oaf ! lean make 
as much out of a groat as you can out of four- 
pence, I'm sure. — The gentleman bids fa!r,and 
when I meet with a chapman, I know how to in 
make the best of him. — And so, sir, I say, for a 
crown piece the bargain's youri, 

Plumt. Here's a guinea, my dear. 

Rose. I can't change your money, sir. 

Plume, Indeed, indeed, but you can; my t% 
lodging is hard by, chicken, and we'll make 
change there. Gaes »ffi she fellows bim. 

Kite. So, sir, as I was telling you, I hare 
seen one of these hussars eat up a ravelin for his 
breakfast, and afterwards pick'd his teeth with 90 
a palisado. 

Bull. Ay, you soldiers see very strange things; 
but pray, sir, what is a ravelin ? 

Kitt. Why, 'tis like a modem minc'd pye, 
but the crust is confounded hard, and the plumbs 9; 
are somewhat hard of digestion. 

73 itrah. Qi, Btncke. 8i ef. Qt, on. 

gi tr™.!.. Qi, cnwn. 

85-86 air hdging. Qi lodi ; mf lading it hard-b]', jrou ihall 
bring home the chickou, tod we'll — etc. 
90 fitk'i. Qi, pick. 
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Bull. Then your palisado, ptay what may be 
be ? — Come, Ruose, pray ha' done. 

Kite. Your palisado is a pretty sort of bod- 
kin, about the thicluiess of my leg. loo 

BuU. {Jiide.) That's a fibb, I believe. — Eh I 
where's Ruose t Ruose ! Ruosc ! 'Sflesh, whcrc's 
Ruose gone ? 

Kite. She's gone with the captain. 

Bull. The captain ! Wauns, there's no press- 105 
ing of women, sure. 

Kite. But there is, sir. 

Bull, If the captain should press Ruose, I 
shou'd be niin'd. — Which way went she ? O ! 
the devil take your rablins and palisadoes. Exit, no 

Kite. You shall be better acquainted with 

them, honest Bullock, or I shall miss of my aim. 

Enter fferlby. 

IFor. Why thou art the most useful fellow 
in nature to your captain ; admirable in your 
way, I find. 115 

Kite. Yes, sir, I understand my business, I 
will say it. — You must know, sir, I was bom 
a gipsey, and bred among that crew till I was 
ten years old -, there I learn'd canting and lying. 
I was bought from my mother, Cleopatra, by atio 

117 uy k, taxei edi. \atat : Wtr. How mne yon ■> ^mS- 
ffl. 

«»9 jw»*. fii, T««- 
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certain nobleman for three pistoles, who, liking 
my beauty, made me his page ; there I learn'd 
impudence and pimping. I was turn'd off for 
wearing my lord's linen, and drinking my lady's 
rataiia, and then turn'd bayliff's follower; there 115 
I leam'd bullying and swearing. I at last got 
into the army, and there I learn'd whoring and 
drinking. — So that if your worship pleases to 
cast up the whole sum, viz., canting, lying, im- 
pudence, pimping, bullying, swearing, whoring, ijo 
drinking, and a halbard, you will find the siun 
total will amount to a recruiting seijeant. 

ff^er. And pray what induc'd you to turn 
soldier f 

Kite. Hungerandambition: thefears ofstarv-'lS 
ing and hopes of a truncheon led me along to a 
gentleman with a fair tongue and fair perriwig, 
who loaded me with promises ; but egad, it was 
the lightest load that ever I felt in my life. — 
He promis'd to advance me, and, indeed, he did 140 
so — to a garret in the Savoy. I ask'd him why 
he put me in prison; he call'd me lying dog, 
and said I was in garrison : and indeed 'tis a 
garrison that may hold out till Dooms-day be- 
fore I shou'd desire to take it a^in. But here 145 
comes Justice Ballance. 
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Enter BttllMite and Bulhck. 

Ballanct. Here you, Serjeant, where'syourcap- 
tatn \ Here's a poor foolish fellow comes clam- 
ouring to me with a complaint that your cap- 
tain has press'd his sister; do you know any,jo 
thing of this matter, Worthy ? 

Wot. Ha, ha, ha ! I know his sister is gone 
with Plume to his lodgings, to sell him some 
chickens. 

Ball Is that all ? the fellow's a fool. 155 

Bull. I know that, an please you; but if your 
worship pleases to grant me a warrant to bring 
her before you, for fear of the worst. 

Ball. Thou'rt mad, fellow ; thy sister's safe 
enough. 160 

Kitt. (Jside.) I hope so too. 

ffor. Hast thou no more sense, fellow, than 
to believe that the captain can list women ? 

Bull. I know not whether they list them, or 
what they do with them : but I am sure they i^s 
carry as many women as men with them out of 
the country. 

Bail. But how came you not to go along with 
your sister i 

Bull. Lord, sir, I thought no more of her go- 170 

156 OR. Qi, in't. Litci eda., in'C like jrout wonhip. 
159 TAeu-n mad, fcUra. Qi, Then ut I mad Movr. IJl, 
Thof't. 

ii In Qj ud Oi. 
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ing than I do of the day I shall die ; but this gen- 
tleman here, not suspecting any hurt neither, I 
believe — You thought noharm,rriend,didyou ? 

Kite. Lackaday, sir, not I — (^Jside.) only that, 
I believe, I shall many her to morrow. 175 

Bail. I begin to smell powder. Well, friend, 
but what did that gentleman with you ? 

Bull. Why, sir, he cntertain'd me with a fine 
story of a great fight between the Hungarians, I 
think it was, and the Irish. And so, sir, while we ito 
were in the heat of the battel — the captain car- 
ry'd ofF the ba^age. 

Ball. Serjeant, go along with this fellow to 
your captain, give him my humble service, and 
desire him to discharge the wench, tho' he hasiSs 
listed her. 

Bull. Ay,and if he been't free for that,he shall 
have another man in her place. 

Kiu. Come, honest friend. — (Jsidt.) You 
shall go to my quarters instead of the captain's. 190 
Exeunt Kite and Bullock. 

Ball. We must get this mad captain his com- 
plement of men, and send him a packing,else he'll 
over-run the country. 

ff^ar. You see, sir, bow little he values your 
daughter's disdain. 195 

180 AitJia,iir,tbt. SiHncof the litercdi. ^ethii put of Bul- 
lock'i qieech ca Kite. 

1S4-S5 amJ iidrt. Qi, ud I dcrire. 
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Bail. I like him the better ; I was just such 
another fellow at hts age. I never set my heart 
upon any woman so much as to make my self 
uneasie at the disappointment. Butwhat was very 
surprizing both to my self and friends, I chang'd loa 
o* th' sudden from the most fickle lover to the 
most constant husband in the world. But how 
goes your af&ir with Melinda? 

ff^or. Very slowly. Cupid had formerly wings, 
but I think in this age he goes upon crutches; orio5 
I fancy Venus had been dallying with her cripple 
Vulcan when my amour commenc'd, which has 
made it go on so lamely. My mistress has got a 
captain too, but such a captain ! As I live, yon- 
der he comes. *'" 

Ball. Who > that bluff fellow in the sash ! I 
don't know him. 

^er. But I engage he knows you, and every 
body, at first sight ; his impudencewere a prodigy, 
were not his ignorance proportionable. He hasiis 
the most universal acquaintance of any man liv- 
ing, for he won't be alone, and no body will keep 
him company twice. Then, he's a Caesar among 
the women; Ftni, Fldi, Fici, that's all. If he has 
but talk'd with the maid, he swears he has lain**o 
with the mistress. But themost surprizing part of 
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his character is his memory, which is the most 
prodigious and the most trifling in the world. 

Ball. I have met with such men, and 1 talce 
this good-for-nothing memory to proceed from a»is 
certain contexture of the brain, which is purely 
adapted to impertinencies, and there they lodge 
secure, the owner having no thoughts of his own 
to disturb them. I have luiown a man as perfect 
as a cbronologer, as to the day and year of mostijo 
important transactions, but be altogether ignorant 
in the causes or consequences of any one thing 
of moment. I have known another acquire so 
much hy travel as to tell you the names of most 
places in Europe, with their distances of miles, sj; 
leagues, or hours, as punctually as a post-hoy ; 
but for any thing else as ignorant as the horse 
that carries the mail. 

ff^or. This is your man, sir, add but the trav- 
eller's privilet^ of lying, and even that he abuses. h° 
This is the picture ; behold the life. 
Enttr Brazen. 

Brazen. Mr. Worthy, I am your servant, and 
so forth. — Harlt'e, my dear. 

f/^or. Whispering, sir, before company is not 
manners, and when no body's by, 'tis foolish. HS 

Braz. Company ! Mor't dt ma vie ! I b^ the 
gentleman's pardon, — Who is he? 

. Qi, of tbeuu«B>, iftkp, w 
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fTor. Ask him. 

Sraa. So I will. My dear, I am your servant, 
and so forth, — your name, my dear? is* 

Ball. Very laconick, sir. 

Brax. Laconick ! A very good name, truly; 
I have known several of the Laconicks abroad. 
PoorJackLaconick! He was kill'd at the battel 
of Landen. I remember that he had a blew ribbon >55 
in his hat that veiy day, and after he fell we found 
a piece of neat's tongue in his pocket. 

Ball. Pray, sir, did the French attack us, or we 
them, at Landen } 

Brax. The French attack us! Oons, sir, arczfio 
you a Jacobite ? 

Ball. Why that question ? 

Brax. Because none but a Jacobite cou'd think 
that the French durst attack us. — No, sir, we 
attacked them on the — I have reason to remem-165 
ber the time, for I had two and twenty horses 
kill'd under me that day. 

H^er. Then, sir, you must have rid mighty 
hard. 

Ball. Or perhaps, sir, like my countryman, you 170 
rid upon half a dozen horses at once. 

Braz. What do you mean, gentlemen f I tell 
you they were kill'd, all torn to pieces by cannon 
shot, except six I stak'd to death upon the ene- 
mies Cbevaux dt Frht. 175 

16S mim kttvi. Omitned in fii. 174 n« /. Qi, di tint L 
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Bali. NoblcCaptsun,inay I cravcyournamc? 

Braz, Brazen, at your service. 

Ball. Oh, Brazen, a very good name; I have 
known several of the Brazens abroad. 

^er. Do you know Captain Plume, sir ? ago 

Braz. Is he any thing related to Frank Plume 
in Northamptonshire? — Honest Frank! many, 
many a dry bottle have we crack'd hand to fist. 
You must have Icnown his brother Charles, that 
was concern'd in the India company; he mar-»Kj 
ry'd the daughter of old Tongue-Pad, the master 
in Chancery, a very pretty woman, only squinted 
a little. She dy'd in child-bed of her first child, 
but the child surviv'd; 'twas a daughter, but 
whether 'twas call'd Mai^aret or Margery, uponi9o 
my soul, I can't remember. (^Leoiing an hii 
Vjatcb.') But gentlemen, I must meet a lady, a 
twenty thousand pounder, presently, upon the 
walk by the water. — Worthy, your servant; 
Laconick, yours. Exit. 195 

Ball.'lfyoa can have so mean an opinion of 
Melinda as to be jealous of this fellow, I think 
she ought to give you cause to be so. 

War. I don't think she encour^es him so 
much for gaining her self a lover, as to set me 300 
up a rival; were there any credit to be given to 
his words, I should believe Melinda had made 
him this assignation; I must go see. Sir, you'll 
pardon me. 

D51,.=.JnGOOglt 
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Ball. Ay, ay,sir, you'rea man of business. — 305 
But what have we got here? 

Enttr Reie jingmg. 

Rase. And I shall be a lady, a captain's lady, 
and ride single upon a white horse with a star, 
upon a velvet side-saddle ; and I shall go to Lon- 
i!on,andsee the tombs, and the lyons,and thejio 
queen. Sir, an' please your worship, I have often 
seen your wor^ip ride through our grounds a 
hunting, begging your worship's pardon. — Pray 
what may this lace be worth a yard f 

Sbnoing ssnu lace. 

Ball. Right Mechelin, by this light! Wherejis 
did you get this lace, child ! 

Rest. No matter for that, sir ; I came honestly 
by it. 

Bali. [Jside-I I question it much. 

Rase. And see here, sir; a fine turky-shell jio 
snufF-box, and fine mangere. — Seehere. (Takes 
muff affectedly.) The captain leam'd me how to 
take it with an air. 

Ball. Oho ! the captain ! Now the murther's 
out. And so the captain tought you to take itjas 
with an air. 

Rose. Yes, and give it with an air, too — Will 
your worship please to taste my snufF.^ 

Offers the hex ajecledlj. 

jtt •n'. Ql, an't. 319 ./IbJi. luotcd in later nil. 

jxi maa^ir: Qi, aungerec 
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Ball, You area very apt scholar, pretty maid. 
And pray, what did you give thecaptain fortheseijo 
line things? ! 

Rose. He's to have my brother for a soldier; i 
and two or three sweet-hearts that I have in the i 
country, they shall all go with the captain. O, I 
he's the finest man, and the humblest withal :}3S 
wou'd you believe it, sir, he cany'd me up with | 
him to his own chamber with as much familiar- 
ity as if I had been the best lady in the land. 

Ball. Oh ! he's a mighty familiar gentleman, 
as can be, 340 

Enter Plumt singing. 
Hume. Bui it is not sa; 

If itb those that gB 
Tbre' frost and mato — 
Mast aprapB, 

Mj maid •with tie miliing-pail. 345 

Takes bold of Rese. 

How, the justice! Then I'm arraign'd, con- 
demned, and executed. 



«ilit)-.{SeeK 



It beg your vronhip^i pardon, I must ga mk 

ouc my broCher Bullock. [Anfii ^ a/iging. 

Bell. If lU officcn took Ok nine method of recniidng wiCh [ha 

gentlenun, they might come in time to be &then u well M ap- 



Bnter Plumt dnpng, 
(Archer pMOtt out that b the euUet renio 
ouCdde and brinfi hci back.) 
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Ball. O, my noble Captain! 

Rose. And my noble Captain too, lir. 

Plume. 'Sdeath, child! are you mad? — Mr.3So 
Ballancc, I am so full of business about my re- 
cruits that I ha'n't a moment's time to — I have 
just now three or four people to — 

Ball. Nay, Captain, I must speak to you — 

Rate. And so must I, too. Captain. 35$ 

Plunu. Any other time, sir — I cannot for my 
life, sir — 

Ball. Pray, sir— 

I^umt. Twenty thousand things — IwouM — 
but — now, sir, pray — devil take me — I can-i*" 
not — I must — Brtah aisaj. 

Ball. Nay, I'll follow you. Exit. 

Rose. And I too. Sxit. 

ScKHB pi]. Tie /Tali bj tbt Severn side. 

Enter Melinda and her maid Lucy. 

Mtlinda. And pray was it a nng,orbucldc, or 

pendants, or knots? or in what shape was the 

almighty gold transform'd that has brib'd you so 

much in his favour? 

Lucy. Indeed, madam, the last biibe I had was 
from the captain, and that was only a small piece 
of Flanders edging for pinners. 

{ laa hriht. LMcr edi.) btt biftc I hid from the upOin wu 
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MtL Ay, Flanders lace is as constant a pre- | 
tent from officers to their women as something 
else is from their women to them. They every la < 
year bring over a cargo of lace, to cheat the queen I 
of ber duty, and her subjects of their honesty. 

loK. TTiey only barter one sort of prohibited I 
goods for another, madam. \ 

Mel. Has any of 'em been bartering with you, 15 I 
Mrs. Pert, that you talk so like a trader? I 

Imc. Madam, you talk as peevishly to me as 
if it were my lault; the crime is none of mine, ' 
tbo' I pretend to excuse it. Tho' he shou'd not 
see you this week, can I help it ? But as I was so 
saying, madam — his friend. Captain Plume, has 
so taken him up this two days — 

Mel. Psha! wou'd his friend the captain were 
ty'd upon his back. I warrant he has never been 
sober since that confounded captain came to xj 
town. The devil take all officers, I say — they 
do the nation more harm by debauching us at 
home than they do good by defending us abroad. 
No sooner a captain comes to town, but all the 
young fellows flock about him, and we can't jo 
keep a man to our selves. 

Ltu. One wou'd imagine, madam, by your 
concern for Worthy's absence that you shou'd 
use him better when he's with you. 

U IrHl. Ql, tboB. «4 11^. Ql, 00. 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



scmiLi tlCfir Krcrnftfns Officer 105 

Mel. Who told you, pray, that I was con- jj 
cem'd for his absence f I'm only vex'd that I've 
bad nothing said to me these two days. One may 
like the love and despise the lover, I hope ; as 
one may love the treason and hate the traytor. 
Oh! here comes anothercaptain,andarogueth3t 4° 
has the confidence to make love to me ; but in- 
deed I don't wonder at that, when he has the 
assurance to fansie himself a fine gentleman, 

Lut. (Jsidt.) Ifhcshou'd speak o' th' assigna- 
tion, I sDou'd be niin'd. - « 
Enter Brazen. 

Brazen. (^Aiide.') Truth to the touch, faitb ! — 
Madam, I am your humble servant, and all that, 
madam — A fine river this same Severn. — Do 
you love fishing, madam i 

Mel. 'Tis a pretty melancholy amusement for $o 
lovers. 

Brax. I'll go buy hooks and lines presently ; 
for you must know, madam, that I have serv'd 
in Flanders against the French, in Hungary 



Tkim furlai Prixciu tf Saltpian flaini, 
BnvfJ ij mjmfh and vmrthip' d ij ilu n 
BiIhU line bmmhiy dt'i tkt Smrn glidi, 
n [rat lit! Primau ofiU Sntm ait. 
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gainst the Turks, and tn Tanker against the SS 
Moors, and I was never so much in love before ; 
and split me, madam, in all the campains I ever 
made, I have not seen so fine a woman as your 
ladyship. 

J/«/. And from all the men I ever saw, I 60 
never had so fine a. complement ; but you soldiers 
are the best bred men, that we must allow. 

Brax. Some of us, madam. — But there are 
brutes among us too, very sad brutes. For my 
own part, I have always had the good luck to 65 
prove agreeable — I have had very considerable 
offers, madam, — I might have marry'd a Ger- 
man princess, worth lifty thousand crowns a 
year, but her stove disgusted me. — The daugh- 
ter of a Turkish Bashaw fell in love with me 70 
too, when I was prisoner among the infidels i 
she offer'd to rob her father of his treasure, and 
make her escape with me : but I don't know how, 
my time was not come; hanging and marriage, 
you know, go by destiny. Fate has rescrv'd me rj 
fora Shropshire lady with twenty thousand pound. 
— Do you know any such person, madam f 

Mel. Extravagant coxcomb ! — To be sure, a 
great many ladies of that fortune wou'd be proud 
of the name of Mre. Brazen. So 
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Brax. Nxy, for that matter, mxdam, there arc 
women of very good quality of the name of 
Brazen. 

Emer fTerlhy. 

Mtl. O ! are you there, gentlemen ? — Come, 
Captain, we'll walkthis way: give me your hand. 85 

Brax. My hand, heart's blood, and guts are 
at your service. — Mr. Worthy, your servant, my 
dear. Exit, Uadiag Mtlinda. 

ffor. Death and fire ! this is not to be born. 
Enter Plume. 

Plume. No more it is, faith. 90 

H'<^. What? 

Plume. The March beer at the Raven. I have 
been doubly serving the Queen — raising men, and 
raising the excise. — Recruiting and elections 
are rare friends to the excise. 95 

fTtr. You a'n't drunk ? 

Plume. No, no, whimsical only ; I cou'd be 
mighty foolish, and fancy my self mighty witty. 
Reason still keeps its throne, but it nods a little, 
that's all. 100 

fVar. Then you're just fit for a frolick ? 

Plume. As fit as close pinners for a punk in 
the pit. 

ff^or. There'syour playtben; recovermethat 
vessel from that Tangerine. 105 

84 gadtmin. QQl and ], Ot, O3, gentlcnun. 
95 rar,. SJl, good. 
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Plunu. She's well rig'd; but how is she 
mann'd? 

ffor. By Captain Brazen, that I told you of 
to day. She is call'd the Melinda, a first rate, I 
can assure you ; she sheer'd ofF with him just now, i lo 
on purpose to affront me ; but according to your 
advice I wou'd take no notice, because I wou'd 
seem to be above a concern for her behaviour. 
But have a care of a quarrel. 

Hunu. No,nD,I neverquarrel with any thingii; 
in my cups but an oyster wench, or a cook maid ; 
and if they ben't civil, I knock 'cm down. But 
heark'e, my friend, I'll make love, and I must 
make love. I tell you what; I'll make love like 
a platoon. im 

Wor. Platoon, how's that ? 

Plume. I'll kneel, stoop,andstand,fkith; most 
ladies are gain'd by platooning. 

War. Here they come; I must leave you. 
Exit. 

Mume. Soh ! now must I look as sober and 1*5 
as demure as a whore at a christning. 
Enter Brazen and Melinda. 

Brax, Who's that, madam ? 

Jl^el. A brother-officer of yours, I suppose,sir. 

Braz. Ay ! — (To Bume.) My dear. 
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Plume. My dear. Rmi mJ emirste. ly^ 

Brax. My dear boy, how is't? Your name, 
my dear ? If I be not mistaken, I have seen your 
face. 

Plum*. I never see yours in my life, my dear. 
•^But there's a face well known as the siin'i,)i5 
that shines on all and is by all ador'd. 

Ardz. Have you any pretensions, sir. 

Piume. Pretensions ! 

Braz. That is, ur, have you ever serv'd 
abroad ? 140 

Plume. I have serv'd at home, sir, for ages 
serv'd this cruel fair. — And that will serve the 
turn, sir. 

Mel. (Jstdt.') So, between the fool and the 
rake, I shall bring a fine spot of work upon my >4S 
hands. — I see Worthy yonder — I cou'd be con- 
tent to be friends with him, wou'd he come this 
way. 

Brax. Will you fight for the lady, sir. 

Plumt. No, sir, but I'll have her notwith->5o 
standing. 

Tbom peerieu prinetu »f Saltpian plaimi, 
Eiiyfd by wfmpbi and •uxtrsbifd by Ibt rwaiMt. 

Brax. Oons, sir, not fight for her ! 

Plume. Prithee be quiet — I shall be out — *SS 
Beheld krai humblj da'i Ikt Srvtm glide, 
Tt greet thii frmats rfiht Severn tide. 
•34 «■ Oi. O3. -*! 
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Brax. Don't mind him, madam. — If he were 
not so well drest, I shou'd take him for a poet. 
— But I'll shew the difference presently. — i6o 
Come, madam, — we'll place you between us; 
and now the longest sword carries her. Dratvi. 
Enter fferlby. 

Afel. {shritiing). Oh, Mr. Worthy, save me 
from these mad men. ExUt] teitb IFtr\thy\, 

Pbtmt. Ha, ha, ha ! wny don't you follow, 165 
sir ! and fight the bold ravishcr. 

Brax. No, sir, you are my man. 

Plume, I don't like the wages, and I won't 
be your man. 

Brax. Then you're not worth my sword. '70 

Plume. No I Pray what did it cost f 

Brax. It cost me twenty pistoles in France, 
and my enemies thousands of lives in Flanders. 

Piunte. Then they had a dear bargain. ~ 
Eater Silvia in man's apparel. 

Silvia, Save ye, save ye, gentlemen. 175 

Brax. My dear ! I'm yours. 

Plume. Do you know the gentleman ? 

Brax. No, but I will presently. — Your 
name, my dear i 

Sil. Wilful i Jack Wilful, at your service, ilo 

Braz. What, the Kentish Wilfuls, or those 
of Staffordshire? 

Sil. Both, sir, both ; I'm related to all the 

ijl-iyx It cm. Qi; It coat my eacmiathouBmbof Utb, lir. 
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Wilfuls in Europe, and I'm head of the family 
at present. >Ss 

Plumt. Do you live in this country, sir P 

Sil, Yes, sir, I live where I stand ; I have 
neither home, house, nor habitation, beyond this 
spot of ground. ■- 

Braz. What arc you, sir ? . — 190 

Sil. A rake. 

Plumt. In the army, I presume. 

Sil. No, but intend to list immediately. — 
Look'c, gentlemen, he that bids me fairest has 
me ! '9S 

Bra%. Sir, I'll prefer you J I'll make you a cor- 
poral this minute. 

Plume. Corporal ! I'll make you my compan- 
ion ; you shall eat with me. 

Bra%, You shall drink with me. »oo 

Plume. You shall lie with me, you young rogue. 

Brax. You shall receive your pay and do no 

duty. 

^l. Then you must make mc a iield officer. 105 
Plume. Pho, pho ! I'll do more than all this ; 

I'll make you a corporal, and give you a brevet for 

Serjeant. 

186 riii. Qt, tbe. 187 iimd. Qi, ihouM. 

19] ha iiuimi. Qi, j^], Ol, Oj, but I loCouL 
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Braz. Csui you read and write, sir? 

Sii. Yes. 

Braz. Then your business is done. — I'll make no 

■ '"haplain to the lament. 
'- '■■■■:■ raises are so equal that I'm at a 
>ne PJume that I hear 
m". .. ivn ; pray which of vou 

is Captain ii;.- i- 

PJuiM. I am Captain Plume. 

Braz. No, no, I'm Captain Plume. 

&/. Hey day ! 

Plumt. Captain Plume ! I'm your servant, my 
dear. sm 

Brax. Captain Brazen ! I am yours. — [yftiiir.] 
The fellow dare not fight. 

Eater Kite, 

Kite. Sir, if you please — 

Geei tt whisper Plume. 

Plume. No, no, there's your captain. Captain 
Plume, your scijeant has got so drunk he mis-MS 
takes me for you. 

BroK. He's an incorrigible sot. — Here, my 
Hector of Holbourn, forty shillings for you. 

Plume. I forbid the bancs. — Look'e, friend, 
you shall list with Captain Brazen. ijo 

Sil. I will sec Captain Brazen hang'd first \ I 

1 ien. Q],0i,03, duB. 
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wiU list with Captain Plume. I am a free-born 
English man, and will be a slave my own way 
— Look'e, sir, will you stand by mc? 

T» Brazen. 

Braz. I warrant you, my lad. *35 

Sit. Tlien I will tell you, Captain Brazen, 
(to Plumt) that you are an ignorant, pretending, 
impudent coxcomb. 

Brax. Ay, ay, a sad dog. 

Sil. A verysad dog; give me the money, nobleno 
Captain Plume. 

Plumt, Then you won't list with Captain 
Brazen? 

Sil, I won't. 

BraK, Never mind him, child, I'll end the dis-i^s 
pute presently. — Heark'e, my dear. 

Takes Plume tt «ne sUe «f the stage, and 
eatertaiiu bm in iumh ibta. 

Kite. Sir, he in the plain coat is Captain Plume ; 
I am his seijeant, and will take my oath on't. 

Sil. What! you are Serjeant Kitc^ 

Kite. At your service. ■ "S* 

£t/. Then I wou'd not talce your oath for a 
&rthing. 

Kite. A very understanding youth of his age 1 
Pray, sir, let me look [you] full in the face. 
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SrV. Well, sir, what have you to say to my face ? ij j 

Kitt. The very imageofmybrolhcr; two bul- 
lets of the same caliver were never so like. Sure 
it must be Charles, Charles — 

Sil, What d'ye mean by Charles? 

Kite. The voice too, only a littJe variation in 160 
Effa-utflatt. — My dear brother, for I must call 
you so, if you shou'd have the fortune to enter 
into the most noble society of the sword, I be- 
speak you for a comrade. 

SH. No, sir, I'll be the captain's comrade, if isj 
any body's. 

Kiti. Ambition there again ! 'Tis a noble pas- 
sion for a soldier; by that I gain'd this glorious 
halbert. Ambition ! I see a commission in his face 
already. Pray, noble Captain, giye me leave to sa-170 
lute you. Offtrs te kiss her, 

Sil, What, men kiss one another ! 

Kite. We officers do : 'tis our way. We live 
together like man and wife, always either kissing 
or fighting. — But I see a storm a coming. i^j 

Sil, Now, Serjeant, I shall see who is your 
captain by your knocking down the other. 

Kite. My captain scorns assistance, sir. 

Brax. How dare you contend for any thing, 
and not dare to draw your sword .^ But you areiBa 
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a young fellow, and have not been much abroad. 
I excuse that : but prithee resign the man, prithee 
do ; you are a very honest fellow. 

Plume. You lye; and you are a son of awhore. 

Draws and makes up to Brazen. 

Braz. Hold, hold, did not you refuse to fight iSj 

for the lady ? Retiring. 

Plume. I always do. — But for a man I'll 

fight knee deep, so you lye again. 

Plume and Brazen fight a traverse ar two 
about the stage; Silvia draws, who is held 
bj Kite, teho sounds tt arms with bis 
moatb; takes Silvia in his arms, and <ar- 
ries her off the stage. 
Braz. Hold, where's the man ? 
Plume. Gone. 190 

Braz. Then what do we fight for ? {Puts up.) 
Now let's embrace, my dear. 

Plume. With all my heart, my dear. {Putting 
up.) — I suppose Kite has listed him by this 
time. Emirate. 19; 

Braz. You arc a brave fellow j I always fight 
with a man before I make him my friend ; and 
if once I find he will fight, I never quarrel with 
him afterwards. — And now I'll tell you a secret, 
ray dear friend ; that lady we frighted out of the 300 
walk just now, I found in bed this morning — 
whiikild. Qi, lad H held. 
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so beautiful,so inviteing — I presently lock'd the 
door. — But I am a man of honour — but I 
believe I shall marry her nevertheless. — Her 
twenty thousand pound, you know, will be 3305 
pretty convenicncy — I had an assignation with 
her here, but your coming spoiJ'd my sport. 
Curse you, my dear, but don't do so agen — 

Plume. No, no, my dear, men are my busi- I 
ness at present. Exeunt. 31. 

306 camaaai^. Qi, canTenieiKe. ]oS j«. Qi, je. 1 
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ACT IV. 

ScsNB [I], Tbt Walk imtinueu 
Enttr Rose and Bulkck meeting. 

Rase, Where have you been, you great boobf? 
you are always out of the way in the time of 
preferment. 

Bullock. Preferment ! who shou'd prefer me ? 

Rase. I wou'd prefer you ! Who shou'd pre- 5 
fcr a man but a woman ? Come, throw away that 
great club, hold up your head, cocic your hat, 
and look big. 

Bull. Ah Ruosc, Ruosc, I fear some body will 
look big sooner than folk think of. This genteel to 
breeding never comes into the country without a 
train of followers. — Here has been Cartwheel, 
your sweetheart ; what will become of him i 

Rase. Look'e, I'm a great woman, and will 
provide for my relations. — I told the captain ij 
how finely he play'd upon the taber and pipe, so 
he has set him down for drum-major. 

Bull. Nay, sister, why did not you keep that 
place for me ? You know I always lov'd to be 

Ifir. fii.fori. 
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a dnimming, if it were but on a table, or on a xo 
quart pot. 

Eater Silvia. 

Silvia. Had I but a commission in my pocket 
I fancy my breeches wou'd become me as well as 
any ranting fellow of 'em all ; for I talce a bold 
step, a rakish toss, a smart cock, and an impu- ij 
dent air to be the principle ingredients in thecom- 
position of a captain. — What's here ? Rose ! 
my nurses daughter ! I'll go and practice. — 
Come, child, kiss me at once. (JCitses Roie.'y 
And her brother too ! — Well, honest Dungfork, jo 
do you know the difference between a horse cart 
and a cart horse, eh ? 

Bull. I presume that your worship is a cap- 
tain, by your cloaths and your courage. 

Sil. Suppose I were, wou'd you be contented jj 
to list, friend ? 

Rose. No, no 5 tho' your worship be a hand- 
some man, there be others as fine as you j my 
brother is en^g'd to Captain Plume. 

Sil. Plume ! D& you know Captain Plume ? 4° 

Ron. Yes, I do, and he knows me. — He took 
the ribbands out of his shirt sleeves and put 'em 
into my shoes — see there. — I can assure you 
that I can do any thing with the captain. 

31 ktratari. Qj, horMaod cut. Oi, O3, and Uteredi., hone 
4a riUamdj. Qi, nry ribbsuuta. 4] JM. Qi omiti. 
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Bull. That is, in a modest way, sir. — Have 45 
a care wbat you say, Ruose ; don't shame your 
parentage. 

Rose. Nay, for that matter, I am not so simple 
as to say that I can do any thing with the cap- 
tain but what I may do with any body else. Jo 

&l. So ! — And pray what do you expect from 
this captain, child ? 

Rest. Iexpect,sir — lexpect — butbcorder'd 
me to tell no body. — But suppose that he should 
promise to many me ? SJ 

Sil. You shou'd have a care, my dear ; men 
will promise any thing beforehand. 

Res*. I know that, but he promis'd to marry 
me afterwards. 

Bull. Wuns, Rose, what have you said i <o 

Sil. Afterwards! After what? 

Rose. After I had sold my chickens. — I hope 
there's no harm in that. 

Enter Phtme, 

Plume. What, Mr. Wilful, so close with my 
mafket woman 1 (S 

Sil. {/iside.) I'll tiy if he loves her Close, 

sir, ay, and closer yet, sir. — Come, my pretty 
maid, you and I will withdraw a little. 

j6 Ton. Qi, misprina 

63 lurm in tiat. Qi, 

thickrai «ad (panigiii." 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



1 20 ^^t UtmUtfna <MBctt [Act it. 

Plumt. No, no, friend, I han't done with her 
jrct. 7° 

Sil. Nor I have b^jwn with her, so I have as 
good a right as you have. 

Piumi. Thou art a bloody impudent fellow. 

Sil. Sir, I wou'dquaJifie myself for the service. 

Plume, Hast thou really a mind to the service ? 75 

mi. Yes, sir. So let her go. 

Rtse. Pray, gentlemen, don't be so violent. 

Ptume. Come, leave it to the girl's own choice. 
——Will you belong to mc or to that gentleman i 

Rtse. Let me consider; you're both very hand- So 
som. 

Plume. Now the natural unconstancy of her 
•ex begins to work. 

Roie. Pray, sir, what will you ^ve me? 



SI. Do jtn let ber go. 
Plam. EnuaJa veui Frat 
SI. thij. 

Flumi. S vtulai vaai Jam 
dcmriHlU xra a mu,. 

SI. Aoai vni csiaii evir 



Flumi. Ma/ei. 

SI. Cat aua—yi urei ■Dpir, nlJa. 

Piumi. La frtMta JtiK. — I'll dungc > womi 
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Bull. Don't be angry, sir, that my sister Sj 
shou'd be mercenary, for she's but young. 

Sil. Give thee, child ! — I'll set thee above 
scandal ; you shall have a coach with six before 
and six behind ; an equipage to make vice fash- 
ionable and put vcrtue out of countenance. 9* 

Plume. Pho, that's easily done ! I'll do more 
for thee, child ; I'll buy you a furbuloc scarf, and 
give you a ticket to see a play. 

Bull, A play ! Wauns, Ruose, take the ticket, 
and let's see the show. 9S 

SI. Look'e Captain, if you won't resign, I'll 
go list with Captain Brazen this minute. 

turtle. Will you list with me if I give up my 
title? 

Sil. I will. loo 

Plume. Take her : I'll change a woman for a 
man at any time. 

Rase. I have heard before, indeed, that you 
captains us'd to sell your men. 

Bull. Pray, Captain, don't send Ruose to theios 
West Indies. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha, West Indies! No, no, my 
honest lad, give me thy hand; nor you nor she 
shall move a step farther than I do. — This gentle- 

103-4. I kavi hmrd. Rm, Bui I hope, captain, you wont put 
wkh IDE. [Ci]"-] I l»ve hard before, indeed, that jon captBiiH 

105 BuH. Qt, Bull. [Oji'^-'] 
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man is one of us, and will be kind to you, Mrs. no 
Rose. 

Rase. But will you be so kind to me, sir, as 
the captain wou'd } 

SiL I can't be altt^ether so kind to you; my 
circumstances are not so good as the captains; 115 
but I'll take care of you, upon my word. 

Piume, Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her; she 
shall live like a princess, and her brother here 
shall be — what wou'd you be ? 

Bull. O, sir! if you had not promis'd theito I 
place of drum-major — 

Plumt. Ay, that is promis'd. — But what 
think you of barrack-master ? You are a person 
of understanding, and barrack-master you shall 
be. — But what's become of this same Cart-i»s 
wheel you told me of, my dear ? 

Rose. We'll go fetch him, — Come, brother 
barrack-master. — We shall tind you at home, 
noble Captain ? Ex\euiit\ Rue and Biill\<>ck'\. 

Plumt. Yes, yes; and now, sir, here arc your 130 
forty shillings. 

SU. Captain Plume, I despise your listing 
money; if I do serve, 'tis purely for love — of 
that wench, I mean. — For you must know that, 
among my other sallies, I have spent the bestirs 
part of my fortune in search of a maid, and cou'd 

I» 0. Q), Ah. 11] Ikifkyu. Qi, thiolc jrc 
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never find one hitherto; so you may be assur'd 
I'd [not] sell my freedom under a less purchase 
than I did my estate. — So before I list, I must 
be certify'd that this girl is a vit^in. 14° 

Plume. Mr. Wilfull, I can't tell you how you 
can be certify'd in that point tilt you try j but, 
upon my honour, she may be a vestal for ought 
that I know to the contrary. — I gain'd her 
heart, indeed, by some trifling presents and 145 
promises, and knowing that the best security for 
a woman's soul is her body, I wou'd have 
made my self master of that too, had not the 
jealousie of my impertinent landlady interpos'd. 

Sil. So you only want an opportunity for ac-ijo 
complishing your designs upon her? 

I^ume. Not at all; I have already gain'd my 
ends, which were only the drawing in one or 
two of her followers. The women, you know, 
arc the loadstones every where; gain the wivcs,is5 
and you arc caress'd by the husbands ; please the 
mistress, and you arc valu'd by the gallants. 
Secure an interest with the finest women at 
court, and you procure the favour of the greatest 
men: so kiss the prettiest country wenches, 160 
and you are sure of listing the lustiest fellows. 

i]i rdnmuH. Qi,Iw(m'CieUilitcrci(li.,rdDoCielL 
141 1^1 ym. Qi omiBjriM. 
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Some people may call this artifice, but I term it 
stratagem, since it is so main a part of the serv- 
ice. — Besides, the fatigue of recruiting is so 
intolerable, that unless we cou'd make our selves 165 
some pleasure amidst the pain, no mortal man 
wou'd be able to bear it. 

Sil. Well, sir, I am satisfy'd as to the point 
in debate. But now let me beg you to lay aside 
your recruiting airs, put on the man of honour,i7o 
and tell me plainly what usage I must expect 
when I am under your command f 

Humt. You must know, in the first place, 
then, that I hate to have gentlemen in my com- 
panyi for tbcy are always troublesome and ex-t7j 
pensive, sometimes dangerous ; and 'tis a constant 
maxim amongst us that those who know the 
least obey the best. Notwithstanding all this, I 
find something so agreeable about you, that en- 
gages me to court your company; and I can't tell 180 
how it is,but I shou'd be uneasy to see you under 
the command of any body else. — Your usage 
will chiefly depend upon your behaviour ; only 
this you must expect, that if you commit a small 
fault, I win cxcuseit, if agrcatone, I'll discharge igj 
you; for something tells me I shall not be able 
to punish you. 

£/. And something tells me that if you do dis- 

li^fa^m, Qi, fudfin. 177 a m t a [a. Qi, uunf. 
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charge me 'twill be the greatest punishment you 
can inflict ; for were we this moment to go upon ijo 
the greatest clangers in your profession, they 
wou'd be less terrible to me than to stay behind 
you. — And nowyourhandi this lists me — and 
now you are my captain. 

Plume. Your friend. (Kiiset ber.) — 'Sdeath!i9s 
There's something in this fellow that charms 
me. 

Sii. One favour I must beg. — This aSair will 
malce some noise, and I have some friends that 
wou'd censure my conduct, if I threw my selfioo 
into the circumstance of a private centinel of my 
own head. I must therefore take care to be im- 
prest by the act of Parliament ; you shall leave 
that to me. 

Plume. What you please as to that. — Wtllsoj 
you lodge at my quarters in the mean time I You 
shall have part of my bed. 

Sil. O fye! Lye with a common soldier! 
Wou'd not you rather lye with a common wo- 
man f >io 

Plumf. No, faith, I'm not that rake that the 
world imagines ; I have got an air of freedom, 
which people mistake for lewdness in me, as they 
mistake formality in others for religion. — The 
world is all a cheat ; only I take mine, which is 115 

190 can. Ql, wOL 
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undcsign'd, to be more excusable than theirs, 
which is hypocritical. I hurt no body but my self, 
and they abuse all mankind. — Will you lye with 

Sil. No, no, Captain, you forget Rose t she's *m 
to he my bedfellow, you Icnow. 

Hume. I had foi^t ; pray be kind to her. 

Exemil uverally 
Enter Melinia and Lucj. 

Afeiinda. 'Tis the greatest misfortune in nature 
for a woman to want a confident. We arc so weak 
that we can do nothing without assistance, andi»5 
then a secret racks us worse than the collick. — 
I am at this minute so sick of a secret, that I'm 
ready to faint away — help me, Lucy. 

Lucy. Bless me, madam ! What's the matter ? 

Mel. Vapours only j I begin to recover. — If ijo 
Sylvia were in town I cou'd heartily for^ve her 
faults for the ease of discovering my own. 

Lm£. You're thoughtful, madam; am not I 
worthy to know the cause I 

MeL You are a servant, and a secret wou'dijj 
make you saucy. 

Luc. Not unless you shou'd find feult without 
a cause, madam. 

MeL Cause or not cause,! must not lose the 

pleasure of chiding when I please ; women musta4o 

sj; wiu'd. Ot, O], nM^. 
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discbarge their vapours somewhere, and before 
we get husbands our servants must expect to 
bear with 'em. 

Luc. Then, madam, you had better raise me 
to a degree above a servant. You know my fam-ns 
ily, and that 500 /. would set me upon the foot 
of a gentlewoman, and make me worthy the con- 
fidence of any lady in the land ; besides, madam, 
'twill extreamly encourage me in the great de- 
sign I now have in hand. 150 

Mil. I don't find that your design can be of 
any great advantage to you. 'Twill please me, 
indeed, in the humour I have of being reveng'd 
on the fool for his vanity of making love to me j 
80 I don't much care if I do promise you five 15s 
hundred pound upon my day of marriage. 

Luc. That is the way, madam, to make me 
diligent in the vocation of a confidant, which I 
think is generally to bring people together. 

Altl. OLucy! I can hold my secret no longer : iCo 
You must know that, hearing of the famous for- 
tune-teller in town, I went disguis'd to satisfy 
a curiosity which has cost me dear. That fellow 
is certainly the devil, or one of his bosom favour- 
ites; he has told me the most surprising things 1(5 
of my past life — 

146 SOO I. Qi, fin hundred pound. 
ijo / nno ioBi. Qt, thai I now hire. 
S56 mj Jay if. Qi, the di]r of mj. 
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Luc. Things past, madam, can hardly be reck- 
on'd surprizing, because we know them akeady. 
Did he tel) you any thing surprizing that was to 
come ? >70 

Mel. One thing very surprizing ^ he said I 
shou'd die a maid! 

Luc. Die a maid! come into the worid for 
nothing! — Dear madam, if you shou'd believe 
htm it might come to pass ; for the bare thought *7S 
on't might kill one in four and twenty hours. — 
And did you ask him any questions about me t 

MtU You ! why, I pass'd for you. 

Luc. So 'tis I that am to die a maid. — But 
the devil was a lyar from the banning ; he can't iSo 
make me die a maid. — ^Aside.^ I have put it 
out of his power already, 

J/<r/. I do but jest ; I wou'd have pass'd for 
you, and call'd my self Lucy ; but he presently 
told me my name, my quality, my fortune, andiSs 
gave me the whole history of mj life. — He told 
me of a lover I had in this country, and describ'd 
Worthy exactly, but in nothing so well as in his 
present indifference. — I fled to him for refuge 
here to day ; he never so much as cncourag'd me 190 
in my fright, but coldly told me that he was sorry 
for the accident, because it might give the town 
cause to censure my conduct, excus'd his not 
iSi AilJi. latattHabittiBi*. 
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waiting on me home, made me a careless botr, 
and wallc'd otF. 'Sdeath! Icou'dhave stab'd him,i95 
or my self j 'twas the same thing. — Yonder he 
comes — I will so use him ! 

Luc. Don't exasperate him ; consider what the 
fortune-teller told you. Men are scarce, and, as 
times go, it is not impossible for a woman to die 300 
a maid. 

Eultr Wsrtbj. 

MtU No matter. 

Worthy. I find she's warm'd; I must strike 
while the iron is hot. — You have a great deal of 
courage, madam, to venture into the walks,3as 
where you were so lately frighted. 

Mil. And you have a quantity of impudence 
to appear before me, that you hav£ so lately af- 
fronted. 

W^. I had no design to af&ont you, nor ap-jio 
pear before you either, madam. I left you here 
because I had business in another place, and came 
hither thinking to meet another person. 

Mel. Since you find your self disappointed, I 
hopeyou'U withdraw to another part of the walk, ji; 

War. The walk is broad enough for us both. 
{Thiy walk by me another-, he with his hat cacit, 

S97 nu. QigiliTe. jo£ littify. Qi, lite. 

]t6 TiiinaJkiihrtaimaigkfir uttelA. Qi, The walk k M 
fret Ibr nu u for jvu, oudun, uid broad eooa^ lor lU both. 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



130 ts;^ iUtntitina Officer iactiv. 

tbt fretting atid tearing her fan.) Will fou please 
to take snufF, madam f 

Ht sfferi ber bis bax ; she sir ties it §ut «f 
bit band. While be it gathering it up. 
Brazen takes bir raund the waste. She 

Enter Brazen. 

Brax. What, here before me, my dear ! 

Mel. What means this insolence f jso 

Luc. (To Braxen.) Are you mad? Don't you 
ice Mr. Worthy ? 

Brax,. No, no, I'm struck blind — Worthy ! 
Odso! well turn 'd. — my mistress has wit at her 
fingers ends. — Madam, I ask your pardon, 'tis 3*5 
our way abroad. — Mr. Worthy, you are the 
happy man. 

Wor, I don't envy your happiness vcrj much, 
if the lady can afford no other sort of favours but 
what she has bestowed upon you. 31^ 

Mel. I am sorry the favour miscarry' d, for it 
was design'd for you, Mr. Worthy ; and, be as- 
sufd, 'tis the last and only favour you must 
expect at my hands. — Captain, I ask your par- 
don — Exit mitb Lucy. 335 

Brax. I gram it. — You see, Mr. Worthy, 
'twas only a random shot ; it might have taken 

BrnUB lain. Qi, inlir Biuen wile taia Meliodl aisM lit 
middli, etc. 
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off your head as well as mine. Courage, my dear, 
'tis the fortune of war; but the enemy has 
thought lit to withdraw, I think. 340 

ff^er. Withdraw! Oons, sir! what d'ye mean 
by withdraw ? 

Braz. I'll shew you. £xii. 

Wm: She's lost, irrecoverably lost, and Plume's 
advice has niin'd me. 'Sdeath ! why shou'd I, that hs 
knew her haughty spirit, be nil'd by a man that's 
a stranger to her pride ? 

Enter Plume. 

Plume. Ha,ha,ha.' abattel royal. Don'tfrown 
10, man ; she's your own, I tell you. I saw the 
fury of her love in the extremity of her passion. 350 
The wildness of her anger is a certain sign that 
she loves you to madness. That rogue Kite be- 
gan the battel with abundance of conduct, and 
will bring you off victorious, my life on't. He 
plays his part admirably; she's to be with him]5{ 
again presently. 

fftr. But what cou'd be the meaning of Bra- 
zen's familiarity with her .' 

Plumt. You are no logician, if you pretend to 
draw consequences from the actions of fools. 360 
There's no arguing by the rule of reason upon a 
science without principles, and such is their con- 
duct. Whim, unaccountable whim, hurries 'cm 

1+9 ldly«,. fil.tdl-e. 
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on likx a man drunk with brandy before ten 
a clock in the morning. — But wc lose our sport 365 
— Kite has opcn'd above an hour ago; let's 
away. Exeunl. 

Scene [11] , J Chamber ; a Tablt with Baeii and 

Globes. 
Kile Jiiguii'd in a strange babit, sitting at a table. 

Kite (rising). By the position of the heavens, 
gain'd from my observation upon these celestial | 
globes, I find that Luna was a tyde-waiter, StA 
a surveyor. Mercury a thief, Venus a whore, 
Saturn an alderman, Jupiter a rake, and Mars a 5 
Serjeant of granadeers ; and this is the system of 
Kite the conjurer. 

Enter Plume and Werlhj. 

Plume. Well, what success ? 

Kite. I have sent away a shoomaker and a 
taylor already ; one's to be a captain of marines, to 
and the other a major of dragoons — I am to man- 
age them at nigbt. — Have you seen the lady, 
Mr. Wonhy ? 

Worthy. Ay, but it won't do. — Have you 
shew'd her her name, that I tore off from the 15 
bouom of the letter? 

Kite. No, sir, I reserve that for the last stroke. 

airing. Qi, oKdiiidi^. 
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Plume. What letter? 

Wor. One that I wou'd not let you sec, for 
fear that you shou'd break windows in good 3.0 
earnest. KnoiUng at the door. 

Kite, Officers to your posts. [Extunt Plume 
and Worthy.) Mind the door. 

Servant opens the dttr.. 
Enter a Smith. 

Smith. Well, master, are you the cunning 
man .' >5 

Kile. I am the learned Copernicus. 

Smith. Well, master, I'm but a poor man, and 
I can't afiord above a shilling for my fortune. 

Kite. Perhaps that is more than 'tis worth. 

&nith. Look ye, doctor, let me have something jo 
that's good for my shilling, or I'll have my 
money again. 

Kite. If there be faith in the stars, you shall 
have your shilling fony-fold. — Your hand, 
countryman; you're by trade a smith. 15 

Smith. How the devil shou'd you know that ? 

Kite. Because the devil and you are brother 
tradesmen — You were born under Forceps. 

10 tia. Qi omin. vrindeiai. Qi, Melindi'i windavn. 

Later edt. idd : " Hoe, Captain, put it into j^our pocket book, 
uid hiTC it ready upon occauon." The puipoe of tliii gpeech evi- 
dently wu to prepare for the bicical deiil Kene of Qf. See foot- 
ooce, p. ijg. 

13 Mind, fli, Ticbo, mind [ Ol, Tycho miod. 

37 matur. Qt , nuMer Coppemoee. 
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Smith. Forcepi ! what's that i 

Kite. One of the signs: There's Leo, Sagit- 40 
tarius, Forceps, Furns, Dixmude, Namur, Brus- 
sels, Charlcroy, and so forth — twelve of 'cm. 
— Let me sec — did you ever make any bombs 
or cannon-bullets ? 

Smith. Not I. 45 

Kite. You either have or will. — The stars 
have decreed that you shall be — I must have 
more money, sir, — Your fortune's great. 

Smith. Faith, doctor, I have no more. 

Kite. O, sir, 1*11 trust you, and take it out of so 
your arrears. 

Smith. Arrears I what arrears ? 

Kite. The five hundred pound that's owing to 
you from the government. 

Smith. Owing me ! SS 

Kile. Owing you, sir — Let me see your 
t'other hand, — I beg your pardon, it will be 
owing to you. And the rogue of an agent will 
demand iifty per cent, for a fortnights advance. 

Smith. I'm in theclouds, doctor, all this while. Go 

Kite, Sir, I am above 'cm, among the stars. — 
In two years, three months, and two hours, you 
will be made captain of the forges to the grand 
train of artillery, and will have ten shilling a day 
and two servants. — 'Tis the decree of the stars, 6s 

61 &>, / am, etc. Qi, So am I, lii, nmoog the tan. 
64 Sii/ling. Ot, O3, sbiUingL 
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and of the 6xt stars, that are as immoveable as 
your anvil. — Strike, sir, while the iron is hot. — 
Fly^ sir, b^one. 

Smith. What ! what wou'd you have me da, 
doctor ? I wish the stars wou'd put me in a way 70 
for this fine place. 

Kile. The stars do. — Let me see — ay, about 
an hour hence w^k carelesly into the market- 
place, and you'll see a tall, slender gentleman, 
cheapning a pennyworth of apples, with a cane 75 
hanging upon his button. — This gentleman will 
ask you what's a clock. — He's your man, and 
the makerof your fortune, — Follow him, follow 
him. — And now go home and take leave of your 
wife and children; an hour hence exactly is your So 
time. 

Smith. A tall slender gentleman, you say, 
with a cane I Pray, what sort of head has the 
cane? 

Kitf. An amber head with a black ribband, is 

Smith. And pray of what employment is the 
gentleman ? 

Kite, Let me see ; he's either a collector of 
the excise, or a plenipotentiary, or a captain of 
granadeers — I can't tell exactly which — but 90 
he'll call you honest — your name is — 

75 pmarwiirti. Qi, pen'mith. 83 arttf. Qi,Mitofi. 
86 AlU. (Jl, bub 89 txem, ar. Ql omiBor. 
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Smith. Thomas. 

Kiu. He'll call you honest Tom. 

Smith. But how the devil shou'd he know my 
namef 9S 

Kit*. O there are several sorts of Toms — 
Tom o' Lincoln, Tom-tit, Tom Tell-troth, 
Tom a Bedlam, and Tom Fool. — Be gone. — 
An hour hence precisely. Knatih^ at tht Je»r. 

Smith. You say he'll ask me what's a clock f loa 

Kite. Most certainly — and you'll answer you 
don't know. — And be sure you look at St. | 
Mary's dial; for the sun won't shine, and if it 
shou'd, you won't be able to tell the figures. 

Smith. I will, I will. £xfi. 105 

Plume {bthind). Well done, conjurer! Goon 
and prosper. 

Kite. As you were. 

Eater a Batther. 

Kite. {Aside.) What, my old friend Pluck the 
butcher! — I oficr'd the surly bull^dog fiveito 
guineas this morning, and he refus'd it. 

Butcher. So,Mr.Conjurer,here'shalf acrowo. 
— And now you must understand — 

Kite. Hold, friend, I know your business be- 
forehand. — 115 

93 Bill. Qi, Right, he'll. 

99 KKtchiig, la Qi tba directkm pncedci " B^gne." 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



scni iL] ^ijf lUtmfting 4MBc(r 1 37 

Sk/. You're devilish cunning then, for I don't 
well know it my self. 

Kite. I know more than you, friend. — You 
have a foolish saying, that such a one knows no 
more than the man in the moon. I tell you, the im 
roan in the moon knows more than all the men 
under the sun. Don't the moon see all the 
world i 

But. All the world see the moon, I must con^ 
fess. i>S 

Kite. Then she must sec all the world, that's 
cenain. — Give me your hand — you're hy 
trade either a butcher or a surgeon. 

But. True, I am a butcher. 

Kite. Andasui^onyou will be; theemploy-ijo 
mcnts AiSci only in the name. — He that can 
cut up an ox miay dissect a man ; and the same 
dexterity that cracks a marrow-bone will cut off 
a leg or an arm. 

But. What d'ye mean, doctor, what d'yetjj 
mean? 

Kile. Patience, patience, Mr. Surgeon Gen- 
eral ; the stars are great bodies, and move slowly. 

But. But what d'ye mean by surgeon general, 
doctor ? 140 

Kite. Nay, sir, if your worship won't have pa- 
tience, I must beg the favour of your worship's 
absence. 
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But. My worship ! my worship ! but why my 
worship ? ,^j 

Kite. Nay then, I have done. Sits. 

But. Pray, doctor — 

Kite. Fire and fury, sir ! {Rises in a passion.) 
Do you think the stars will be hurry'd } Do the 
stars owe you any money, sir, that you dare to 150 
dun their lordships at this rateP — Sir, I am 
porter to the stars, and I am order'd to let no 
dun come near their doors. 

But. Dear doctor, I never had any dealing 
with the stars; they don't owe me a penny. — 155 
But since you are their porter, please to accept of 
this half-crown to drink their healths, and don't 
be angry. 

Kitf. Let me see your hand then bnce more. 
— Here has been gold — five guineas, my friend, 160 
in this very hand this morning. 

But. Nay, then he is the devil. — Pray, doc- 
tor, were you born of a woman, or did you come 
into the world of your own head ? 

Kite. That's a secret. — This gold was offer'd i6s 
you by a proper handsome man^call'd Hawk, or 
Buzzard, or — 

But. Kite, you mean. 

Kite. Ay, ay. Kite. 

156 tMr. Ql, the 
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But. As arrant a rogue as ever carry'd a haI-170 
bard. The impudent rascal wou'd have decoy'd 
me for a soldier. 

Kite. A soldier ! 2 man of your substance for 
a soldier ! Your mother has an hundred pound 
in hard money lying at this minute in the hatidsi?} 
of a mercer, not forty yards from this place. 

But. Oons I and so she has, but very few 
know so much. 

Kite. I know it, and that rogue, what's his 
name. Kite, knew it, and ofler'dyou five guineasiSo 
to list, because he knew your poor mother wou'd 
give the hundred for your discharge. 

But. There's a dog now. — 'Sllesh, doctor, 
I'll give you t'other half-crown, and tell me that 
this same Kite will be hang'd. iSj 

Kii^. He's in as much danger as any man in 
the county of Salop. 

But. There's your fee. — But you have for- 
got the surgeon general all this while. 

Kite. You put the stars in a passion. (^Looit an 190 
his huakt.') But now they are pacify'd agen. — 
Let me see, did you never cut oS a man's leg i 

But. No. 

Kite. Recollect, pray. 

But. I say, no. 19s 

Kite, That's strange, wonderful strange j but 

174 OB imdrtd. Qi, i handred. 
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nothing is strange to me, such wonderful changes 
have I seen. — The second, or third, ay, the 
third campaign that you make in Flanders, the 
leg of a great officer will be sfaatter'd by a great loo 
shot ; you will be there accidentally, and with 
your clever chop olF the limb at a blow ! In 
short, the operation will be perform'd with so 
much dexterity, that with general applause you 
will be made surgeon general of the whole army. 105 

But. Nay, for the matter of cutting off a limb, 
-I'll do't, I'll do't, with any surgeon in Europe } 
but I have no thoughts of malting a campaign. 

Kite. You have no thoughts ! What's matter 
for your thoughts? The stars have decreed it,Mo 
and you must go. 

But. The stars decree it ! Oons, sir, the jus- 
tices can't press me. 

Kit*. Nay, friend, 'tis none of my business ; 
I have done. Only mind this, you'll know moresis 
an hour and half bence, that's all. Farcwel. 

But. Hold, hold, doctor. Surgeon general ! 
What is the place worth, pray ? 

aoi On^r. O3, ind Uter ed>., ckiTcr. 
104 gettiral. Qr, the general. 

109 IFhat'i. Ql, wh«. 113 Can'l. Ql OUI. 

116 and half . Qlindahilf. C«irv. Omitted is Qj, Ol, O]. 
iig WToi, etc, 2'. '■"iwliiti' 3w place worth, poy. Prob- 
ably 1 ilip in the nunmcTipc unnoticed bjr the printer. 
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Kite. Five hundred pounds a year, besides 
guineas for claps. im 

£«(. Five hundred pounds a j'ear! — An hour 
and a half hence, you say ? 

Kiu. Prithee, friend, be quiet; don't he trou- 
blesome. Here's such a work to make a bobby 
butcher accept of five hundred pound a year ! us 
But if you must hear it — I tell in short, you'll 
be standing in your stall an hour and half hence, 
and a gentleman will come by with a snuS^box 
in his hand, and the tip of his handkerchief 
hanging out of his right pocket; he'll ask youtjo 
the price of a line of veal, and at the tame time 
stroak your great Aog upon the head, and call 
him Chopper. 

But. Mercy upon us ! Chopper is the di^'s 
name. ajj 

Kiu. Look'e there! — What I say is true — 
things that are to come must come to pass. — 
Get you home, sell off your stock, don't mind 
the whining and the sniveling of your mother 
and your sister — women always hinder prefer-n^ 
ment. — Make what money you can, and follow 
that gentleman — his name be^ns with a i\ — 
mind that. — There will be the barber's daugh- 

«I9, »I ptuiuli. Ql, pooad. 

116 I all. Qi, I (eD joo. Q3, Oi, O3, I'll uH 70^. 

Sji Hh: Qi, Lorn. Q3, Ol, Oj Lmd. 

>3+ "/*■■ CJ. Oi, O3, on. 
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ter too, that you protnis'd marriage to — she 
will be pulling and hailing you to pieces. »4S 

But. What ! know Sally too ? He's the devil, 
and he needs must go that the devil drives. 
(^Gdng.) The tip of his handkerchief out of his 
left pocket i 

Kile. No, no, his right pocket; if it be the 25° 
left, 'tis none of the man. 

But. Well, well, I'll mind him. Exit. 

Plume {behind^ with bis pecket-hooky The 
right pocket, you say i 

Kite. I hear the rustling of silks, {Kneciing.')^$s 
Fly, sir, 'tis Madam Melinda. 

Stiter Meiinda anti Lu(y. 

Kite. Tycho, chairs for the ladies. 

Melinda. Don't trouble your self, we shan't 
stay, doctor. 

Kite. Your ladyship is to stay much longeri6o 
than you imagine. 

Mel. For what f 

Kite, For a husband. — (7i Lucy.) For your 
part, madam, you won't stay for a husband. - 

Luc. Pray, doctor, do you converse with the»6s 
stars or the devil ? 

Kite. With both -, when I have the destinies 
of men in search, I consult the stars ; when the 
afl^irs of women come under my hands, I advise 
with my t'other friend. vo 

i£6 ST. Qi, 01 wicb. 169 hardt, Q'l himl. 
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Afel. And have you rais'd the devil upon my 
account f 

Kite. Yes, madam, and he's now under the . 
table. 

Luiy. Oh, heavens protect us! Dear madam, 175 
let's be gone. 

Kite. If you be afiaid of him, why do you 
. come to consult him i 

Mel. Don't fear, fool. Do you think, sir, that 
because I am a woman, I'm to be fool'd out of *go 
my reason, or frighted out of my senses ? Come, 
shew me this devil. 

Kite. He's a little busie at present ; but when 
he has done he shall wait on you. 

Mel. What is be doing \ 185 

Kite. Writing your name in his pocket-book, 

MeU Ha, ha I my name ! Pray what have you 
or he to do with my name \ 

Kite. Look'e, fair lady — the devil is a very 
modest person; he seeks no body unless theyiyo 
seek him first; he's chain'd up like a mastiff, 
and can't stir unless he be let loose. — You 
come to me to have your fortune told. — Do 
you think, madam, that I can answer you of my 
own head? No, madam, the aiiairs of womeni95 
are so irregular, that nothing less than the devil 
can give any account of them. Now to convince 
%tT B»,ka! Ql, Ha,lu, lu. 
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you of your incredulity, I'll shew you a trial of 
my skill. — Here, you Cacadtme del Plume — ex- 
ert your power; draw me this lady's name, thejoo 
word Melinda, in proper letters and characters 
of her own hand writing. — Do it at three mo- 
tions — one — two — three — 'tis done. — Now, 
Madam, will you please to send your maid to 
fetcfat it ? ]05 

Luc. I fetch it ! the devil fetcht me if I do, 
Mtl. My name in my own hand writing 1 that 
wou'd be convincing indeed. 

Kitt. Seeing's believing. {Gats U tht tabU; 
lifts up tbr carpet.) Here, 7r*, Tre^ poor Tr^.jio 
give me the bone, sirrah. There's your name 
upon that square piece of paper, behold ! — 

199 ill Plums. Ql, Jtl Fu^t. 

joi Ik pnfur. Qi, in the proper. ciaroMn. Qi, chuactcr. 

30J-oe fiuil. Qjji uul 3, Oi, Atch. 

31a Bin, Trt, etc. In Qi occon the Moi^ i 

EiW. . . . Give me the bone, dmh — Oh 1 oh I the deril, the 
deril ui good eamett, mf band, axj hind, the denl, mj hindT 
[A ^ui ill lUKd amjir lit labti, Phime uufi M til itiir ait tf 
tht tahli, aad nacia Aim hj tit imd. Md. mJ Loej liritt, ami 

ma M a nmtr tf lit lUg-f Kiu Jiutviri Plume, «</ gai 

ewof kit kand. ] A pligue o' Join pJncen, be lut fa% Yat Hula hi 
raj very floh. Oh ! Madim, joa pot Che demoa into toch ■ pw. 
■ion with four Kluplct ihiiC it hu ahnoM C4JK me tay hand. 

SSii. ICbucoM u) our Unci alraott — but have joa gat the 

Kill. Got it ! Ay, Madun, 1 have gat it 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



Scute n.) tS^c Kemttting ^CB^ 145 

Mil. 'Tis wonderful ! my very letters to a 
tittle. 

Luc. 'Tis like your hand, madam, but not 50315 
like your hand neither; and now I look nearer, 
'tis not like your hand at all. 

Kite, Here's a chamber-maid, now, will out- 
lye the devil! 

Lut. Look'e, madam, they shan't impose 310 
upon us ; people can't remember their hands no 
more than they can their faces. — Come, madam, 
let us be certain ; write your name upon this 
paper; then we'll compare the two names. 

Taiei out a paper andfoUs it. 

Kite. Any thing for your satisfaction, madam 3*5 
—here's pen and ink. 

Melinda writes ; lauj balds the paper. 

Luc. Let me see tt, madam : 'tis the same — 
the very same. — (^jfiidt.) But I'll secure one 
copy for my own af&irs. 

Afel, This is demonstration. 330 

Kite. 'Tis so, madam. — The word demon- 
stration comes from Dairun, the father of lyes. 

Mel. Well, doctor, I am convinc'd. And 
now, pray, what account can you give me of 
my future fortune? 33j 

Kile, Before the sun has made one course 
round this earthly globe, your fortune will be lix'd 
for happiness or misery. 

318 j»t«, viill. Qi, now thiE wilL 334 mi. Oi, O3 omk. 

Google 
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A/<r/. What ! So near the crisis of my fate ! 

Kite. Let me sec- — About the hour of ten 340 
(o morrow morning, you will be saluted by a gen- 
tleman who will come to take his leave of you, 
being design'd for tiave] ; his intention of going 
abroad is sudden, and the occasion a woman. — 
Your fortune and his are like the bullet and the 345 
barrel I one runs plump into the other. — In 
short, if the gentleman travels, he will die abroad ; 
and if he does you will die before he comes home. 

Mel. What sort of man is he f 

Kite. Madam, he's a fine gentleman and a 35° 
lover; that is, a man of very good sense and a 
very great fool. 

Mel, How is that possible, doctor ? 

Kite. Because, madam — because it is so. — 
A woman's reason is the best fora man's being a 355 
fool. 

Afel. Ten a clock, you say ? 

Kite. Ten — about the hour of tea-drinking 
throughout the kingdom. 

Afel. Heredoctor. (Gives money.') Lucy, haves'* 
you any questions to ask ? 

Luc. Oh, madam ! a thousand. 

Kite, I must beg your patience till another 
time ; for I expect more company this minute ; 
besides, I must discharge the gentleman underj^s 
the Uble. 
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Luc, O pray, sir, discharge us first ! 
Kite. Tycbo, wait on the ladies down stairs. 
Ex[eust] Mel\Jnda\ and Lu([jf\. 
Enter fTertby and Plume. 
Kite. Mr. Worthy, you were pleas'd to wish 
me joy to day ; I hope to be able to return thei7o 
complement to morrow. 

If^or. I'll make it the best complement to you 
that ever I made in my life, if you do. But I must 
be a traveller, you say ? 

Kite. No farther than the chops of the cban-}75 
nel, I presume, sir. 

Plume. That we have concerted already. 
(^Knocking hard.') Heyday! you don't profess mid- 
wifry, doctor f 

, Kite. Away to your ambuscade. 3S« 

Exeunt Plsme and fftriij. 
Eater Brazen. 
Braxen. Your servant, servant, my dear. 
Kite, Stand off; I have my familiar already, 

[£«■>»] Ql hill the ta\]ai^ag : 

Enter Flumi and WertHj Luiglliiig. 

Kile. Ajj you may well laufh, ^entlcmen^ not all the cannoii 
oT [he French army coo'd have Mghted me » much at that gripe 
you gave me under Che cibk, 

Plurnt. I think, Mr. Doctor, I gut-conjur'd you that bout. 

Kirc 1 wii iiu-pru'd, for I thou'd not hare taken a captain for 

Pluftc. No more than I ihou'd a Kticant for a wit. 

KiU. Mr. Woithj, lie. 

]73 rm I mmli ia my lift, Qt, jrou erei made in joot life. 
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Braz. Are you bewitch'd, my dear } 

Kite. Yes, my dear : but mine is a peaceable 
spirit, and hates gunpowder. Thus I fortifiemyjgs 
self. (Draws a circle round him.) And now, Cap- 
tain, hsve a care how you foree my lines. 

Braz. Lines ! What dost talk of lines ! You 
have something lilce a fishing rod there, indeed ; 
but I come to be acquainted with you, man. — )9<> 
What's your name, my dear I ■ 

Kite. Conundrum. 

Braz. Conundrum! Rat me, I knew a famous 
doctor in London of your name. — Where were 
you born ? j>S 

Kite. I was bom in Algebra. 

Braz. Algebra ! 'tis no country in Christen- 
dom, I'm sure, unless it be some place in the 
highlands in Scotland. 

Kite. Right. — I told you I was bewitch'd. 400 

Braz. So am I, my dear ; I am going to be 
marry'd — I have had two letters from a lady of 
fortune that loves me to madness, lits, collick, 
spleen, and vapours — shall I many her in four 
and twenty hours, ay, or no I **S 

Kile. I must have the year and day of the 
month when these letters were dated. 

Braz. Why, you old bitch, did you ever hear 

198 nnuplact. (Ji, KHne pitiful pUce. 399 in. Qi, of. 
405 Of, tr m. Later edi. add: Kiu. Cerainlj. Brait. I dull ) 
iCiW. Ccitunljr 1 ay 01 no. But I rouu bare, etc. 
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of love letters dated with the year and day of the 
month i Do you think billet deux are like4io 
bank bills P 

Kite. They are not so good — but if they bear 
no date, I must examine the contents. 

Brax. Contents I That you shall, old boy ; 
here they be both. 41S 

Kite, Only the last you receiv'd, if you please. 
(TViw the ietter.) Now, sir, if you please to let 
me consult my books for a minute, I'll send this 
letter inclos'd to you with the determination of 
the stars upon it to your lodgings. 4m 

Braz. With all my heart — I must give him 

— {Puti his hand in Mi poeket). Algebra! I fancy, 
doctor, 'tis hard to calculate the place of your 
nativity. — Here. — (fiivei him money ^ And if 

I succeed, I'll build a watch-tower upon the top4iS 
of the highest mountain in Wales for the study 
of astrology, and the benefit of Conundrums. 
Exit. 
Enter Plame and Werlbj. 

War, O doctor ! that letter's worth a million. 
Let me see it ; and now I have it, I am afraid to 
open it. 430 

Hume. Pho! let me see it. {Opening the Utter.) 
If she be a jilt — Damn her, she is one, — There's 
her name at the bottom on't. 

War. How ! Then I'll travel in good earnest. 

— By all my hopes, 'tis Lucy's hand. 435 
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Plumt. Lucy's ! 

Wor. Certainly — 'tis no more like Melinda's 
character than black is to white. 

Plume. Then 'tis certainly Lucy's contrivance 
to draw in Brazen for a husband. — But are you44° 
sure 'tis not Melinda's hand ? 

^or. You shall see ; whcre's the bit oi paper 
I gave you just now that the devil writ Mc- 
linda upon. 

Kite. Here, sir. 44$ 

Plume. 'Tis plain they're not the same. And 
is this the malicious name that was subscribed 
to the letter which made Mr. Ballance send his 
daughter into the country? 

JVer. The very same ; the other fragments 145a 
shew'd you just now. 

Plume. But 'twas barbarous to conceal this so 
long, and to continue me so many hours in the 
pernicious heresie of believing that angelick crea- 
ture cou'd change. Poor Silvia ! 4SS 

TVor, Rich Silvia, you mean, and poor Cap- 
tain, ha, ha, ha! — Come, come, friend, Melinda 
is true, and shall be mtnc ; Silvia is constant, and 
may be yours. 
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Plume. No, she's above my hopes. ■ — But for 4(0 
her sake I'll recant my opinion of her sex. 



By some the sex is blan/d without design, \ 
Light harmless censure, such as yours and mine, \ 
Sallys of wit, and vapours of our uitne. ) 

Others the justice 0/ the sex condemn^ \ * 

And, wanting merit to create esteem, > 

ff^ou'd hide their awn defects by centring them, ) 
But they, secure in their all-conqu' ring charms. 
Laugh at the vain efforts of false alarms ; 
He magnifies their conquests tuho complains, 4 
For none woi^d struggle were they not in chains. 
Exeunt. 
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Scene [I], Jiuliee Balknt^i Hmui. 
Enter BaUamct mi Scatt. 

Scalt. I say 'tis not to be bom, Mr. Bzllance. 

Balhmct. Look'e, Mr. Scale, for mj own part 
I shall be very tender in what regards the offi- 
cers of the army ; they expose their lives to so 
many dangers for us abroad that wc may give ; 
them some grain of allowance at home. 

ScaU, Allowance ! Tliis Qoor girl's father is 
my tenant ; and, if I mistalce not, her mother 
nurst a child for you. — Shall they debauch our 
daughters to our &ces i » 

Bail. Consider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for | 
the bravery of these officers we should have 
French dragoons among us that wou'd leave us i 
neither liberty, property, wives, nor daughters. I 
— Come, Mr. Scale, the gentlemen are vigorous ij 
and warm, and may they continue so; the same 
heat thu stirs them up to love spurs them on to ' 
battel. You never knew a great general in your 
life that did not love a whore. This I only speak ' 

An ea^KCDe, n found in Ql, u here luniteBl mQi ind Qj, 
Oi, O], ctt. Sa DotB. 
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in reference to Captain Plume — for the other *o 
spark I know nothing of. 

Scalt, Nor can I hear of any body that do's. 
— Oh, here they come. 

Enter Silvia, BuUaek, Rost,priiaiieri ; ConitabU mtd 
Mob. 

CenstabU. May it please your worships, we 
took them in the very act, rt inficta^ sir. — The 15 
gentleman, indeed, behav'd himself like a gentle- 
mznj for he drew bis sword and swore, and after- 
wards laid it down and said nothing. 

Ball. Give the gentleman his sword again. — 
Waityouwithoufc E!t\€unt\Comtable and Watch. 30 
I'm sorry, sir {to Silvia), to know a gentleman 
upon such terms that the occasion of our meet- 
ing shou'd prevent th« satisfaction of an acquaint- 
ance. 

Sil. Sir, you need make no apology for your %$ 
warrant, no more than I shall do for my be- 
haviour. — My innocence is upon an e<]ual foot 
with your authority. 

Scale. Innocence ! have not you seduc'd that 
young maid? 40 

Sil. No, Mr. Goosecap, she seduc'd me. 

Bulled. So she did, I'll swear — for she pro- 
pos'd marriage first. 

Ball. (Te Rote.) What, then yoy are marry'd, 
child? 4S 

• JO (FflKil. (Ji, Mit. 
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Rett. Yes, sir, to my sorrow. 

Ball. Who was witness ? 

Bull. That was I — I dang' d, threw the Mock- 
ing, and spoke jokes by their bed-side, I'm sure. 

Ball. Who was the minister f jo 

Bull. Minister! we are soldiers, and want no 
minister. — They were marry'd by the articles 
of war. 

Ball. Hold thy prating, fool ! — Your appear- 
ance, sir, promises some understanding; pray 5J 
what does this fellow mean? 

Sil. He means marriage, I think — but that, 
you know, is so odd a thing that hardly any two 
people under the sun agree in the ceremony; 
some make it a sacrament, others a convenience, 60 
and others make it a jest ; but among soldiers 
'tis most sacred. — Our sword, you know, is our 
honour; that we lay down. — 7*he hero jumps 
over it iirst, and the amazon after — leap rogue, 
follow whore. — The drum beats a rufF, and so 6$ 
to bed; (hat's all; the ceremony is concise. 

Bull, And the prettiest ceremony, so full of 
pastime and prodigality — 

Ball. What ! arc you a soldier ? 

Bull, Ay,thatlam. — Will your worship lend 70 
me your cane, and I'll shew you how I can exer- 
cise. 

5a mniiur. Qi, miniRen. < 
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Ball. Takeit. [Strihs him tvtr the bead.) Pray, 
sir, what commission may you bear ? To Sihia. 

SiL I'm call'd captain, sir, by all the coffee- 7S 
men,clrawers,who]:es, and groom-porters in Lon- 
don ; for I wear a red coat, a sword, a hat bttn 
trousiie, a martial twist in my cravat, a fierce knot 
in my perriwig, a cane upon my button, piquet 
in my head, and dice in my pocket. Bo 

Scale. Your name, pray sir f 

Sil. Capt. Pinch : I cock my hat with a pinch, 
I take snuiF with a pinch, pay my whores with a 
pinch. In short, I can do any thing at a pinch — 
but fight and fiU my belly. H 

Ball, And pray, sir, what brought you into 
Shropshire? 

Sil. A pinch, sir: I knew you country gen- 
tlemen want wit, and you know that we town 
gentlemen want money ; and so — 90 

Ball. I understand you, sir. — Here, consta- 
ble— 

Enter Cemlaile. 
Take this gentleman into custody till farther 
orders. 

Rose. Pray, your worship, don't be uncivil to 95 
him, for he did me no hurt ; he's the most harm- 
less man in the world, for all he talks so. 

77-7S a mnrj, g ia till iniaiil. Ql, trwoiiUni trmtl. 
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Scalt. Come, come, child, I'll take care of you. 

Sil. What, gentlemen, rob me of my freedom 
and my wife at once! 'Tis the first time they too 
ever went together. 

Ball. Heark'ye, constable. Wbiiperi bits. 

Canst. It shall be done, sir — Come along, sir. 
Exeunt Cesstlabkl, Bulhtk,and SihU. 

Ball, Come,Mr. Scale, we'll manage the spark 
presently, Eximt. 105 

ScBNE [II] . MtUndds Ap«rtment. 
Enter Mtlmda and fTffrlby. 

Melinda. (Aside.) So far the prediction is right ; 
'tis ten exactly. — And pray, sir, how long have 
you been in this travelling humour f 

Worthy. 'Tis natural, madam, for us to avoid 
what disturbs our quiet. I 

Mel. R3therthcloveofchange,whichismore 
natural, may be the occasion of it. 

JVor. To be sure, madam, there must be 
charms in variety, else neither you nor I shou'd 
be so fond of it. 10 

Mel, You mistake, Mr. Worthy, I am not so 
fond^of variety as to travel for 't ; nor do I think 
it prudence in you to run your self into a certain 
expence and danger, in hopes of precarious pleas- 
ures, which at best never answer expectation ; as is 
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'tis evident from the example of most travellen, 
that long more to return to their own country 
than they did to go abroad. 

/Par. What pleasures I may rcceirc abroad 
are indeed uncenain ; but this I am sure of, I > 
shall meet with less cruelty among the most bar- 
barous of nations than I have found at home. 

A^L Come, sir, you and I have been jangling 
a great while ; I fancy if we made up our ac- 
counts, we shou'd the sooner come to an i^ree- s 
ment. 

ff'tr. Sure, madam, you wont dispute your 
being in my debt. — My fears, sighs, vows, 
promises, assiduities, anxieties, jealousies, have 
run on for a whole year without any payment, i 

Afei. A year ! Oh Mr. Worthy ! what you 
owe to me is not to be paid under a seven years 
servitude. How did you use me the year before f 
when, taking the advantage of my innocence and 
necessity, you wou'd have made me your mis- ) 
tress, that is, your slave. — Remember the wicked 
insinuations, artful baits, deceitful arguments, 
cunning pretences; then your impudent behav- 
iour,loose expressions, familiar letters, rude vis- 
its} remember those, those, Mr. Worthy. 4 

^or. {^jfsids.') I do remember, and am sorry 
I made no better use of 'em — But you may re? 
member, madam, that — 

SS ef. Qi omitL 19 mxulUi. Qx robprinM, uu^ci. 
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Mtl, Sir, I'll remerobcr nothing — 'tis your 
inteiest that I shou'd forget. You have been bar- 45 
barous to me, I have been cruel to you ; put 
that and that together, and let one ballance the 
other. — Now, if you will b^n upon a new 
score, lay aside your adventuring airs, and behave 
yourself handsomely till Lent be over; here's my 50 
hand, I'll use you as a gentleman shou'd be. 

IVar. And if I don't use you as a gentle- 
woman shou'd be, may this be my poison. 

Kisiimg her band, 
E»Ur a Servml. 

Strvant. Madam, the coach is at the door. 

Mel. I am going to Mr. Ballance's country- 5S 
bouse to see my cousin Silvia ; I have done her 
an injury, and can't be easy till 1 have ask'd 
her pardon. 

Wor. I dare not hope for the honour of wait- 
ing on you. ** 

Mel. My coach is full ; but if you will be so 
gallant as to mount your own horses and follow 
us, we shall be glad to be overtaken ; and if you 
bring Captain Plume with you, we shan't have 
the worse reception. 65 

fVor. I'll endeavour it. Exit leading MeUwda. 
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Scene [III], Tlv MMriet-Platt. 
Enter Plumt and Kin. 

I^time. A balccr, a taylor, a smith, and a 
butcher — I believe the first colony planted in 
Virginia had not more trades in their company 
than I have in mine. 

Kitt. The butcher, sir, will have his hands 
full ; for we have two sheep^tealers among us. 
— I hear of a fellow, too, committed just now 
for stealing of horses. 

Plumt. We'll dispose of him among the dra- 
goons. — Have we ne'er a poulterer among us f i 

Kite, Yes, sir, the king of the gipsies is a very 

good one ; he has an excellent hand at a goose 

or a turkey. — Here's Captain Brazen, sir; I 

must go look after the men. Exit, 

Enter Brazen, reading a Letter, 

Braxtn. Um, um, um, the canonical hour — i 
Um, um, very well. — My dear Plume ! Give 
me a buss. 

Plume. Half a score, if you will, my dear. 
What hast got in thy hand, child ? 

Brax, 'Tis a project for laying out a thousand a 
pound. 

" Cupeotcn md joaroejrnwn ihoc- 
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Piunu. Were it not requisite to project first 
bow to get it in? 

Braz. You can't im^ine, my dear, that I 
want twenty thousand pound ; I have spent »; 
twenty times as much in the service. — Now, 
my dear, pray advise me. My head runs much 
upon architecture ; shall I build a privateer or a 
playhouse f 

Plume. An odd question — a privateer or a jo 
playhouse ! Twill require some consideration. 
— Faith, I'm for a privateer. 

Braz. I'm not of your opinion, my dear — 
for, in the first place, a privateer may be ill built. 

Plume. And so may a play-house. 35 

Brax, But a privateer may be ill mann'd. 

Plume. And so may a play-house. 

Braz. But a privateer may run upon the shal- 
lows. 

Plume. Not BO often as a play-house. 40 

Braz. But you know a privateer may spring a 
leak. 

Plume. And I know that a playhouse may 
spring a great many. 

Braz. But suppose the privateer come home 45 
with a rich booty ; we shou'd never agree about 
our shares. 

Plume. 'Tis just so in a play-house. — So, by 
my advice, you shall fix upon a privateer. 
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Brax. Agreed — But if this twenty thousand so 
shou'd not be in specie — 

Plume. What twenty thousand i 

Bruz, Heark'e — Wbi^eri. 

Plume, Marry'd ! 

Braz. Presently. We're to meet about half ss 
a mile out of town at the water-side — and so 
forth — (Readi.) For fiar I ibau' d bt knvwn by any bJ 
IFaribyi fritndi, jaa must gi-v* m* Itavt U lutar mj 
maik till afitr tbi cirtmoty, •which luill mdki mt fir 
fvtryaurs: — So 

Look'e there, my dear dog. 

ShitBs tbt httotn of the Utter te Plume, 

Plume. Melinda ! and by this light, her own 
hand ! — Once more, if you please, my dear. — 
Her hand exactly ! — Just now, you say ? 

Braz. This minute I must be gone. Cj 

Plume. Have a little patience, and I'll go with 
you. 

Braz. No, no, I see a gentleman coming this 
way, that may be inquisitive. 'Tis Wonhy; do 
you know him ? 70 

Plume, By sight only. 

Braz, Have a care ; the very eyes discover 
secrets. Exit. 

Enter fl^erthy. 

Werihy. To boot and saddle. Captain ; you 
must mount. 75 
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Mum*. Whip and spur, Wonhy,or you won't i 
mount. 

fVor. But I shall : Melinda and I are agreed. 
She's gone to visit Silvia ; we are to mount and i 
follow ; and cou'd we carry a parson with us. So 
who knows what might be done for us both ? I 

Plume. Don't trouble your head -, Melinda has 
secur'd a parson already. 

fVor. Already ! Do you know more than I ? 

Plumt. Yes, I saw it under her hand. — 85 
Brazen and she are to meet half a mile hence at j 
the water-side, there to take boat, I suppose, to 
be ferry'd over to Elysian fields, if there be any 
such thing in matrimony. I 

fVer. I parted with Melinda just now ; she jo ' 
assur'd me she hated Brazen, and that she re- I 
solv'd to discard Lucy for daring to write letters 
to him in her name. I 

Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in 1 
this. — I tell ye, I saw Melinda's hand, as surely 95 
as this is mine. j 

fVor. But I tell you she's gone this minute 
to Justice Ballancc's country-house. 

Plume. But I tell you, she's gone this minute 
to the water-side. 100 

Enter Servant. j 

Servant. {To tf^arthy^ Madam Melinda has 
%% BIyam. Ql lod Qj, Oi, O], tbe Elrnui. 
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sent word that you need not trouble your self 
to follow her, because her journey to Justice 
Ballance's is put off, and she's gone to take the 
air another way. loj 

Wor. How ! her journey put off! 

Plume. That is, her journey was a put-ofF to 
you. 

Wtr, 'Tis plain, plain. — But how, where, 
when is, she to meet Brazen ? nv 

Plume. Just now, I tell you,haIfa mile hence 
at the water-side. 

Wor. Up or down the water ? 

Plume. That I don't know. 

fVor. I'm glad my horses are ready. — Jack,iij 
get 'em out. 

Plume. Shall I go with you ? 

fF'or. Not an inch — I shall return presently. 
Bxii. 

Hume. You'll find roe at the Hall ; the jus- 
tices are sitting by this time, and I roust attend im 
them. Exit, 

Scene [IV] , A Court of Justice : Balknce, Seal*, and 
Serufit UfoTi the Bench: Constaile, Kite, Mci. 

Kile anJ Comlaile advance farmarJ. 
Kite. Pray who are those honourable gentle- 
men upon the bench ? 

fervard. Qi, forward to the front of the em^. 
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Cnutahlt. He in the middle is Justice Ballance, 
he on the right is Justice Scale, and he on the 
left is Justice Scruple, and I am Mr. Constable ; 
four very honest gentlemen. 

Kite. O dear sir ! I am your most obedient 
servant. (Saluting the Constable.) I fancy, sir, that 
your employment and mine are much the same ; , 
for my business is to keep people in order, and "> 
if they disobey, to knock 'em down ; and then | 
we are both stafF officers. 

Comt. Nay, I'm a serjeant my self — of the ' 
militia. Come,brother,you shall see me exercise. 
— Suppose this a musket, now : now I am shoul- ij 
der'd. Puis bii staff en' i rigbt ihnulder. 

Kite, Ay, you are shoulder'd pretty well for a i 
consuble's stafF; but for a musket, you must put 
It on the other shoulder, my dear. ' 

Censt. Adso ! that's true. — Come, now gjve *» 
the word of command. 

Kite. Silence. 

Censt. Ay, ay, so we will — we will be silent. 

Kite. Silence, you d(^, silence! 

Strikes him over the bead mitb bis halberd. 

Const. That's the way to silence a man with *! 
a witness ! — What d'ye mean, fnend ? 

Kite. Only to exercise you, sir. 

Canst. Your exercise differs so from ours, 

■ 9 titttitr. JJi, t'oths. 
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that we shall ne'er agree about it ; if my own 
captain had given me such a rap, I had taken 3« 
the law of him. 

Entfr Pbtmi. 

Ballance. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

SerupU. Come, honest Captain, sit by me, 
(Plume oicends-, and sits upon the bench.) Now jj 
produce your prisoners. — Here, that fellow 
there — set him up. — Mr. Constable, what have 
you to say f^inst this man ? 

Const. I have nothing to say against him, 
an please you, 40 

Ball. No ! what made you bring him hither? 

Const. I don't know, an please your worship. 

Scale. Did not the contents of your warrant 
direct you what sort of men to take up ? 

Const. I can't tell, an please ye ; I can't read. 45 

Scru. A very pretty constable truly ! — I find 
we have no business here. 

Kite. May it please the worshipful bench, I 
desire to be heard in this case, as being counsel 
for the queen. 50 

Ball. Come, Serjeant, you shall be heard, 
since no body else will speak ; we won't come 
here for nothing. 

Kite. This man is but one man ; the country 

33 tliMkjaa, Ql, thank'e. 40-45 '"- Q'> ■"*'• 
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may spare him, and the army wants him ; besides, 55 
he's cut out by nature for a granadeer; he's five 
foot ten inches high ; he shall box, wrestle, or 
dance the Cheshire round with any man in the 
county } he gets drunk every sabbath-day, and 
he beats his wife. 60 

ff"!/*. You lye, sirrah, you lye ! — An please 
your worship, he's the best natur'dst, pains-tak- 
ing'st man in the parish, witness my five poor 
children. 

Scruple. A wife I and five children! You con- (5 
stable, you rogue, how durst you impress a man 
that has a wife and five children ? 

Scale. Discharge him, discharge him. 

Ball. Hold, gentlemen. — Heark'e, friend, 
how do you maintain your wife and five children i 70 

Plume. They live upon wild fowl and venison, 
sir; the husband keeps a gun, and kills all the 
hares and partridge within five mile round. 

Ball. A gun ! nay, if he be so good at gun- 
ning, he shall have enough on't. — He may be 75 
of use against the French, for he shoots flying, 
to be sure. 

Scru. But his wife and children, Mr. Bal- 
lance! 

S9 etunty. Q], Oi, O], couatc;. 6i m. QI, in"«. 

61 aantr'Jii. Qt, natur'iL 61-6] idang'tt. JJi, cddsg. 

6t fivi. Qt omiti. 7] milt. Qt, nuk*. 
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Wife, Ay, ay, that's the reason you wou'd >o 
send him away; you know I have a child every 
year, and you are afraid they shou'd come upon 
the parish at last. 

Plume. Look'e there, gentlemen, the honest 
voman has spoke it at once ; the parish had >$ 
better maintain five children this year than six 
or seven the next : that fellow, upon his high 
feeding, may get you two or three be^ars at a 
birth. 

ffi/i. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the parish shall 90 
get nothing by sending him away ; for I won't 
lose my teaming time if there be a man left in 
the parish. 

Bail. Send that woman to the house of cor> 
rection — and the man — 9S 

Kile. I'll take care o' him, if you please. 

Taies bim daten. 

Scale. Here, you constable, the next. — Set 
up that black fac'd fellow; he has a gunpowder 
look ; what can you say against this man, con- 
stable? "w 

Const. Nothing but that he's a very honest 
man. 

Plume. Pray, gentlemen, let me have one 
honest man in my company, for the novelty's 
sake. los 

Ball. What are you, friend ? 
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Mob. A collier j I work in the cole-pits. 

Scru, Look'e, gentlemen, this fellow has a 
trade, and the act of parliament here expresses 
that we are to impress no man that has any m 
visible means of a livelihood. 

Kiti. May it please your worships, this man 
has no visible means of livelihood, for he works 
under ground. 

J^ume. Well said, Kite; besides, the armyii] 
wants miners. i 

Ball. Itight, and itad we an order of govern- 
ment for't, we cou'd raise you in this and the 
neighbouring county of Stafford five hundred 
colliers that wou'd run you underground likeiis 
moles, and do more service in a si^e than all 
the miners in the army. 

Scru. Well, friend, what have you to say for 
your self? 

Afeb. I'm marry'd. iij 

Kite. Lack-a-day, so am I. 

A£eh. Here's my wife, poor woman. 

Ball. Are you marry'd, good woman f 

Worn, I'm marry'd, in conscience. 

Kiit. May it please your worship, she's with 130 
child, in conscience. 

ScaU. Who marry'd you, mistress ? 

fVam. My husband — we agreed that I shou'd 
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call him husband, to avoid passing for a whore ; 
and thai he shou'd call me wife to shun goingijs 
for a souldicr. 

Scru. A very pretty couple ! Pray, Captain, 
will you take 'em both ? 

Piunu. What say you, Mr. Kite, will you 
take care of the woman 7 i^o 

Kite. Yes, sir, she shall go with us to the sea- 
side, and there, if she has a mind to drown her 
self, we'll ukc care that no body shall hinder 
her. 

Sail. Here, constable, bring in my man. 145 
(£jriV ConstahU.') Now, Captain, I'll fit you with 
a man such as you ne'er listed in your life. 

Enter ConstabU and Silvia. 
O, my friend Pinch ! I am very glad to see you. 

Silvia. Well, sir, and what then ? 

Scale. What then! Is that your respect to the 150 
bench i 

Sil. Sir, I don't care a farthing for you nor 
your bench neither. 

Seru. Loolt'e, gentlemen, that's enough ; he's 
a very impudent fellow, and fit for a soldier. i55 

Scale. A notorious rogue, I say, and very fit 
for a soldier. 

Const. A whore-master, I say, and therefore 
fit to go. 

Ball. What thinlc you. Captain? 160 
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Pbaru. I think he's a very pretty fellow, and i 
therefore fit to serve. 

Sil. Me for a soldier ! send your own lazy, 
lubberly sons at home ; fellows that hazzard their 
necks every day in the pursuit of a fox, yet dare 165 
not peep abroad to look an enemy in thie face. 

Cnut. May it please your worships, I have a 
woman at the door to swear a rape against this 
rogue. 

Sil. Is it your wife or daughter, booby? 1 170 
ravish'd 'em both yesterday. 

Ball. Pray, Captain, read the articles of war ; 
we'll sec htm listed immediately. 

Plume (reatit). Articles of War against Mu- 
tiny and Desenion — ' >7S , 

Sil. Hold, sir. — Once more, gentlemen, have 1 
a care what you do, for you shall severely smart 
for any violence you offer to me; and you, Mr. I 
Ballance, I speak to you particularly ; you shall 1 
heartily repent it. 180 

Plume. Look'e, young spark, say but one word I 
more, and I'll build a horse for you as high as 
the ceiling, and make you ride the most tiresome 
journey that ever you made in your life. 

&7. You have made a line speech, good Cap- iS; 

■ 6; »*,. Q, omit.. 

>74 Pl'mi (riaM). Ariiclu, rtc. In QQ". ». 3. Ol, O3, 
( P/xKM rH-d, jtrii^la >/ ffar, at.. ) Obrioulj an mar. 
181 ^trk. JJir ■ " - 
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tain Huficap; but you had better be quiet; I 
shall find a way to cool your courage. 

Plume. Pray, gentlemen, don't mind him j he's 
distracted. 

Sit. 'Tis false. — I'm descended of as good 190 
a family as any in your county ; my father is as 
good a man as any upon your bench, and I am 
heir to twelve hundred pound a year. 

Ball. He's certainly mad. — Pray, Captain, 
read the Articles of War. iW 

Sii. Hold once more. — Pray, Mr. Ballance, 
to you I speak ; suppose I were your child, wou'd 
you use me at this rate ? 

BaU. No, faith, were you mine, I wou'd send 
you to Bedlam first,and into the army afterwards. «x> 

Sil. But consider my father, sir ; he's as good, 
as generous, as brave, as just a man as ever 
serv'd his country -, I'm his only child ; perhaps 
the less of me may break his heart. 

Ball, He's a very great fool if it does. — Cap-*o5 
tain, if you don't list htm this minute, I'll leave 
the court. 

Plumt. Kite, do you distribute the levy-money 
to the men while I read. 

Kiti. Ay, sir. — Silence, gentlemen. 110 

Plum rtadi tbt Articles ^ War. 

Ball. Very well ; now. Captain, let me beg the 
190 /'■. Q], Ol, O], I un. 105 ir. Qi, be. 
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favour of you not to discharge this fellow upon 
any account whatsoever. Bring in the rest. 

Const. There are no more, an't please your 
worship. 215 

Ball, Nomore! there werefivetwohoursago. 

Sil. 'Tis true, sir, but this rogue of a con- 
stable let the rest escape for a bribe of eleven 
shillings a man, because, he said, the act allow'd 
him but ten, so the odd shilling was clear gains. »ao 

Ml Justices. How I 

Sil. Gentlemen, he ofler'd to let me go away 
for two guineas, but I had not so roudi about 
me ; this is truth, and I'm ready to swear it. 

Kite. And I'll swear it i give methe book; 'tisisj 
for the good of the service. 

Mob. May it please your worship, I gave him 
half a crown to say that I was an honest man ; 
but now, since that your worships have made me 
a rogue, I hope I shall have my money again, ijo 

Ball. 'Tis my opinion that this constable be 
put into the captain's hands, and if his friends 
dont bring four good men for his ransome by 
to-morrow night — Captain, you shall carry him 
to Flanders. aj; 

Scalt. Scruple. Agreed, agreed ! 

Z19 uid. Qi, nid thM. MO MlUmi, Ol, ihilUllli- 

1*9 htf luv, dact list. Qi, and now dut. 
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Plume, Mr. Kite, take the constable into cus- 
tody. 

Kite. Ay, ay. — Sir, {to the Constable) will you 
please to have your office taken from you ? Ot*a9 
will you handsomely lay down your Staff, as yoor 
betters have done before you i 

Cmstable drtpi hit staff. 
Bail. Come, gentlemen, there needs no great 
ceremony in adjourning this couit. — Captain, 
you shall dine with me. >45 

Kiti. Corne^ Mr. Militia Serjeant, I shall si- 
lence you now, I believe, without your taking 
the law of me. Exeumt »Miiet. 

ScBKE [V] . The Fulds. 
Enter Brazen, leading in Lticy mask'd. 
Bra%tii, The boat is just below here. 
Enter Wtrtbj toitb n tme of fistsU under bis arm. 
ffortbj. Here, sir, take your choice. 

Going httween 'em, amd offering tbem. 
Brax. What ! pistols ! Are they chaig'd, my 
dear? 

Wer. With a brace of bullets each. j 

Braz. But I'm a foot officer, my dear, and 
never use pistols i the sword is my way — and I 
won't be put out of my road to please any man, 
^tr. Nor I neither { so have at you. 

Coeis one piitoL 
*19 ^St'3- — ^'^ Q'lVt'yi^ — [TV tl( Cnur.l 
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Braz. Look'e, my dear, I don't care For pis- lo 
tols. — Pray, oblige me, and let us have a bout at 
sharps ; dam it, there's no parrying these bullets. 

If'or. Sir, if you han't your belly full of 
these, the swords shall come in for second course. 

Braz, Why then, fire and fury ! I have eaten ij 
smoak from the mouth of a cannon, sir; don't 
think I fear powder, for I live upon't. Let me 
see : (T'aiit cntJ) And now, sir, how many paces 
distant shall we (ire } 

Wor. Fire you when you please; I'll reserve «• 
my shot till I am sure of you. 

Brax. Come, Where's your cloak? 

IFer, Cloak ! what d'ye mean i 

Braz. To fight upon ; I always fight upon a 
cloak; 'tis our way abroad. ■; 

Lagr. Come, gentlemen, I'll end the strife. 
UMmjuh. 

ffar. Lucy ! take her. 

Brax. The devil take me if I do. — Huzza! 
{Fires bis pistol.') D'ye hear, d'ye hear, you pla- 
guy harrydan, how those bullets whistle? sup- jo 
pose they bad been lodg'd in my gizzard now ! 

Luc. Pray, sir, pardon me. 

Brax. I can't tell, child, 'till I know whether 
my money be safe. {Searching bis pociets.) Yes, 
yes, I do pardon you, but if I had you in the 15 
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Rose tavern, Covent-Garden, with three or four 
hearty rakes, and three or four smart napkins, I 
wou'd tell you another story, my dear. Exit. 

War. And was Melinda privy to this? 

Luc. No, sir, she wrote her name upon apiece 40 
of paper at the fortune-tellers last night, which 
I put in my pocket, and so writ above it to the 
captain. 

Wur. And how came Melinda's journey put 
ofF? " « 

Luc. At the towns end she met Mr. Ballance's 
steward, who told her that Mrs. Silvia was gone 
from her father's, and no body cou'd tell whither. 

Wor. Silvia gone from her father's ! This will 
be news to Plume. Go home, and tell your lady jo 
how near I was being shot for her. - Eneunt. 

[SciNB VI. A Rtam in Justice Ballance's Htuse^ 

Enter Ballance tniib a napkin in bit bead, as risen 
from dinner, and Steward. 

Steward. We did not miss her till the evening, 
sir; and then, searching for her in the chamber 
that was my young master's, we found hercloaths 
there; but the suit that your son left in the press, 
when he went to London, was gone. 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



176 ®|» Kemtitftis eaua (acv- 

Ball. The white crim'd with silver ? 

Stew. The same. 

Ball. You han't told that circumstance to any 
body. 

Stew. To none but your worship. 10 

Ball. And be sure you don't ; go into the din- 
ing-room, and tell Capuin Flume that I b^ to 
speak with him. 

Stew. I shall. — Exit. 

Ball. Was ever man so impos'd upon ? I had 15 
her promise, indeed, that she shou'd never dis- 
pose of her self without my consent. I have con- 
sented with a witness, given her away as my act 
and deed. — And this, I warnuit, the captain 
thinks will pass; no, I shall never pardon faim >o 
the viUany, first of robbing me of my daughter, 
and then the mean opinion he must have of me 
to think that I cou'd be so wretchedly impos'd 
upon; her extravagant passion might encourage 
her in the attempt, but the contrivance must be *S 
his. — I'll know the truth presently — 

Ealer Plume. 
Pray, Captain, what have you done with your 
young gentleman soldier ? 

Plume. He's at my quarters, I suppose, with 
the rest of my men. lo 

Ball, Does he keep company with the com- 
mon soldiers ? 
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Plume. No, he's generally with me. 

Ball. He lies with you, I presume f 

Plume. No, faith, I oSer'd him part of my jj 
bed, — but the young rogue feO in love with 
Rose, and has lain with her, I think, since he 
came to town. 

Ball. So that, between you both. Rose has 
been finely manag**!. 40 

Plume. Upon my honour, sir, she had no harm 
from me. 

Ball. All's safe, I find. — Now, Captain, you 
must know that the young fellow's impudence 
in court was well grounded; he said 1 shou'd 45 
heartily repent his being listed, and so I do from 
my soul. 

Plumt. Ay ! For what reason ? 

Ball. Because he is no less than what he said 
he was, born of as good a family as any in this 5^ 
county, and is heir to twelve hundred pound a 
year. 

Plume. I'm very glad to hear it — forlwantcd 
but a man of that quality to make my company 
a perfect representative of the whole commons 55 
of England. 

Ball. Won't you dischai^e him ? 

Plume. Not under an hundred pound sterling. 
4J aiJ T. Qi, nldthatl. 51 onJii. Qj, Oi, 03,uidhcii, 
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Ball, You shall have it, for his father is mj 
intimate friend. 6a 

Plumi. Then you shall have him for nothing. 

Ball. Nay, sir, you shall have your price. 

Plume. Not a penny, sir; I value an obligation 
to you much above an hundred pound. 

Ball. Perhaps, sir, you shan't repent your 65 
generosity. — Will you please to write his dis- 
charge in my pocket-book \ (fiives his boei.') In 
the mean time, we'll send for the gentleman. 
Who waits there? 

Eater Serraut. 
Go to the captain's locking, and enquire for Mr. 70 
Willful; tell him his captain wants him here 
immediately. 

Ser. Sir, the gentleman's below at the door, 
enquiring for the captain. 

Plume. Bid him come up. — Here's the dis- 75 
charge, sir. 

Ball. Sir, I thank you. — {Atide.) 'Tis plaja 
he had no hand in't. 

Bitter Silvia. 

Silvia. I think. Captain, you might have us'd 
me better than to leave me yonder among your lo 
swearing, drunken crew; and you, Mr. Justice, 
might have been so civil as to have invited me 
to dinner, for I have eaten with as good a man 
as your worship. 

64 «. ci, «. 



Plume. Sir, you must charge our want of re- S5 
spect upon our ignorance of your quality. — But 
now you are at libeny — I have discharg'd you. 

Sih. Discharg'd mc ! 

£17//. Yes, "sir, and you must once more go 
home to your father. 90 

Sih. My father! then I am discover'd. — Oh, 
sir {ineeling)^ I expect no pardon. 

Ball, Pardon! No, no, child, your crime shall 
be your punishment. Here, Captain, I deliver 
her over to the conjugal power for her chastise- 9S 
ment : since she will be a wife, be you a hus- 
band, a very husband. — When she tells you of 
her love, upbraid her with her folly; bcmodishly 
ungrateful, because she has been unfashionably 
kind, and use her worse than you wou'd any body 109 
else, because you can't use her so welt as she 
deserves. 

Mumt, And are you Silvia in good earnest ? 

Sih. Earnest ! I have gone too far to make 
it a jest, sir. "S 

Plume. And do you give her to me in good 
earnest i 

Ball. If you please to take her, sir. 

Plume. Why then, I have sav'd my legs and 
arms, and lost my liberty; secure from wounds, no 
I am prepar'd for the gout ; farewel subsistence, 

loS Ifymt.fluiu,tt<^ to QjudOi Chiiipctch iipTentoSit>u. 
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and welcome taxes. — Sir, my liberty and hopes 
or being a general are much dearer to me than 
your twelve hundred pound a year, — But to 
your love, madam, I resign my freedom, and (0115 
your beauty my ambition — greater in obeying 
at your feet than commanding at the head of an 
army. 

Enter Werlbj. 

ffortby. I am sorry to hear, Mr. Ballancc, 
that your daughter is lost. i>o 

Ball. So am not I, sir, since an honest gen- 
tleman has found her. 

Eiftfr Melinia. 

Melinda. Pray, Mr. Ballance, what's become 
of my cousin Silvia ? 

Ball. Your cousin Silvia is talking yonder iij 
with your cousin Plume. 

A/>/. and W9r. How! 

&lv. Do you think it strange, cousin, that a 
woman should change ? But I hope you'll ex- 
cuse a change that has proceeded from con-130 
stancy s I alter'd my outside, because I was the 
same within ; and only laid by the woman to 
make sure of my man. That's my histoiy. 

Mel. Your history isa little romantick,cou^} 
but since success has crown'd your adventures,i3S 
you will have the world o' your side, and I shall 
be willing to go with the tide, provided you'll 
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pardon an injury I olFer'd you in the letter to 
your father. 

Plume. That injury, madam, was done to ine,i4o 
and the reparation I expect shall be made to my 
friend ; make Mr. Worthy happy and I shall be 
satisfy' d. 

Mel. A good example, sir, will go a great way 

— when my cousin is pleas'd to surrender, 'tis '45 
probable I shan't hold out much longer. 

Enter Brazen. 

Bra%en. Gentlemen, I am yours. — Madam, 
I am not yours. 

Mel. I'm glad on't, sir. 

Braz. So am I. — You have got a pretty house ijo 
here, Mr. Laconick. 

BaU. 'Tis time to right all mistakes. — My 
name, sir, is Ballance. 

Braz. Ballance! Sir, I am your most obedient 

— I know your whole generation — had not you is; 
an unkle that was governour of the Leeward 
Islands some years ago ? 

Ball. Did you know him I 

Braz. Intimately, sir. — Heplay'd at billiards 
to a miracle. — You had a brother too that wasi6o 
captain of a fireship — poor Dick — he had 
the most enga^ng way with him — of making 
punch — and then his cabbin was so neat — but 

l6l cgpuin. {23, Ol, O], ■ capain. 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



i82 C^^ IKetnUting dCBctr [acty. 

hie boy Jack was the most comical bastard. — 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, a pickl'd dog ; I shall never forget i6i 
him. 

Plume. Well, Captain, are you fix'd in your 
project yet? Are you still for the privateer? 

Bra%. No, no, I had enough of a privateer 
just now; I had like to hare been pick'd up byi7° 
a cruiser under false colours, and a French pick- 
aroon for ought I know. 

Pttiiru. But have you got your recruits, my 
dear? 

Sraz. Not a stick, my dear. 175 

Plume. Probably I shall furnish you. | 

Enter Rue dnd BuUaei. 1 

Rose. Captain, Captain, I have got loose once 
more, and have persuaded my sweetheart Cart- 
wheel to go with us; but you must promise not 
to part with me again. "*o 

Sih. I find Mrs. Rose has not been pleas'd 
with her bedfellow. 

Rose. Bedfellow! I don't know whether I bad 
a bedfellow or not. 

Sih. Don't be in a passion, child; 1 was asiSs 
little pleas'd with your company as you cou'd be 
with mine. 

BiJl. Pray, sir, dunna be offended at my sis- 
ter: she's something under-bred,but if you please, 
I'll lye with you in her stead. 190 I 

t&4 i»l icj. Ol, O], hia poor boy. I 

I 



sciNE vLi tE.^ Kmttfdna ®Am 1 83 

Plume. I have promis'd, madam, to provide 
for this girl ; now, will you be pleas'd to let her 
wait upon you ? or shall I take care of her ? 

Silv. She shall be my chai^, sir ; you may find 
it business enough to take care of m.e. '95 

Bull. Ay, and of me, Captain; for wauns \ if 
ever you lift your hands againstme, I'll desart. — 
Plume. Captain Brazen shall take care o' that. 
— My dear, instead of the twenty thousand 
pound you talk'd of, you shall have the twenty mo 
brave recruits that I have rais'd at the rate they 
cost me. — My commission I lay down, to be 
taken up by some braver fellow, that has more 
merit, and less good fortune — whilst I en- 
deavour, by the example of this worthy gentle-ioj 
man, to serve my queen and country at home. 
^Itb same regret I quit the active field. 
Where glary full reward far life doei yield; 
But the recruiting trade, with all its train 
Of endless plague, fatigue, and endless pain, i'^ 
I gladly quit, with my fair spouse to slay. 
And raise recruits the matrimonial viay. 

Exeunt. 
FINIS 

197 kanii. Qi, ind (}}, Oi, O], faand. 

no exdltit flggat. Qi, iMdngptagae. 

In Qa, Q], thevtnt of p. 71 cmtiiii* ■ Btt, la two cohmnu, of 
BOOKS prirudftr Benurd IJnCoH at iki CroH-Keyi di^ Crown 
■Mt Naodo'i Ciffu Hitu, Temple Bar. 
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EPILOGUE 

All ladies and gentlemen that are willing to see 
the comedy call'd the Recruiting Offictr^ let them 
repair to morrow night, by six a clock, to the sign 
of the Theatre Royal in Drury-Lane, and they 
shall be kindly entcrtain'd. 

Wt scorn tb* vti^ar vjirfS to bid ym camt^ 
JVhei* Eurtpt HOW tieys th* call e/" drum. 
Tht itldier^ not the pott-, biri apptan-, 
And beats up far a carps af volunteers : 
He finds that musici chiefly dees delight yt^ i 

And therefiri cbvsesmusick U invite yt. 
Beat the Granadeer March — Row, row, tow. 
— Gentlemen, this piece of musick, call'd Ah 
Overture to a Battel, was compos'd by a famous 
Italian master, and was perform'd with wonder- > 
fu] success at the great Opera's of Vigo, Scfael- 
lenbergh, and Bleinhcim ; it came ofF with the 
applause of all Europe, excepting France ; the 
French found it a little too rough for their dc- 
licatesse. * 

Some that have acted an those glorious stages^ '\ 
Art here to witness to succeeding ages, > 

That no musici Hie the Granadeet's engages. J 
BfUcgut. Thii fslkm the Prolocut ia Q>t fil- 
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Ladies, we must own that this musick of ours 
is not altogether so soft as BenatteinPt ; yet we ij 
dare affirm that it has laid more people asleep 
than ail the Camilla's in the world ; and you'll 
condescend to own that it keeps one awake bet- 
ter than any opera that ever was acted. 

The Granadeer March seems to be a com- jo 
posure excellently adapted to the genius of the 
English; for no musick was ever follow'd so far 
by us, nor with so much alacrity ; and with all 
deference to the present subscription, we must 
say that the Granadeer March has been sub- js 
Ecrib'd for by the whole Grand Alliance: and 
we presume to inform the ladies that it always 
has the pre-eminence abroad, and is constantly 
heard by the tallest, handsomest men in the 
whole army. In short, to gratific the present 40 
taste, our author is now adapting some words to 
the Granadeer March, which he intends to have 
pcrform'd to morrow, if the lady who is to sing 
it should not happen to be sick. 

This he concludes ta be the surest tuay 45 

To draw ym hither ; fir you' II all obey 

Sofi musick' s call^ tho' you shou'd damn his play. 
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iSotesi to S^e ]Senmt(ttg iDBl«t 

Ftr aK^lt Tttrdi w diaarj 

Title-piq^ C*ptlqne doUi, doniwiBe coacti. Tbb 

night be tnulitcd, " CqCund wkh Dicki and bnmsbt to- 
tfAa with ^fti," which pnciMlj fin the plij. Fu^uhar, how- 
«er, pinphnKi [hs oiiginal laMap >° ^^ JSimJ (Book n, L 
196), which nmi, <eftijiu Jtlii laerimijai noctii. "dptond 
With tricb ind forced tcui." Qiuito I hu Ctftijm jBtSi, 

Dedication. 39. Frienda ronnd the WieUn. The 

Wtekin, in bohtid peek, it the neuat gf the Ctndoc Hilk to 
the citir of Shmnbuiy, when Fuqohir hid been recnutiag ihoitlr 
bcfbn the wrtdag of the pli^. (See Bitgrtfif, p. li.) Shtcwi- 
IwT i* the anntjr lett of S^ (39, la) or Shnqahire. Refcf- 
enca to thit coiuitj, in neigUm Heiekrd, ind the hordering coub- 
ti; of Wilct, ire frcquBit in the phf . 

40, 30. pnrit natnnUlbut. In the oitonl Mite. 

40, 44- a bjigo flight of frightbl birds. S«c dm* to 
40, 49-so. 

40, 49-S«> a> gruit a Wonder . . , Situ, tft^dtn 

h lit &■, er lii iSngJtm ef llu Krir, ■ borlo^ue open bjr Tom 
D'Uili^, the miuic b; GioTinni BacdKi Dnghi. It intidpUed 
M. Roctind'i device of droung the accon u bir^ 

Act I. Scene I. 45. Dmm beats the Granadeer^ 

March. " Not the BHliih Griaa£iri, bnt a compcBtioii printed 
M earlf u itiS6 ia Plajfbrd*i DoMcii^ JUaatTj aod icproduced in 
1690, 1703 and otlier editxnu." (Archer.) 

46, 31. The crown, or the bed of hoconr. Cf. " cap 

of honour" (line iG). The crown WMtheori^nil badge npontbe 
taU grenadier^ip. Kile plaji obtCBCtlr upon the ir * 
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Iwoor indiath(Melii>e4] bdnw), hence *' bed of bonour. " Cf. 
Lim ami a Bmh, Act n, Secdi n: " Hii breut'plate then he 
calk the butt of honour, it which all the fboli m ihi kiii|doiii 
■hoot, ud not one can hit the mirk." 

46, \b' great bed of Wftre. A fiunou bed, eleven &et 
■quan, tn the Sincen'i Had inn, later nmored to Rjre Hook*. 
Keftned Co in Tmlflk tfiril. Tit Tm NMt Kimma, Bnon'l 

49, 89. from the buika of the Danube. Phane ii np- 

poeed to be jutt letumcd from Oeiminj, where he took part ia the 
Butlc of Bleoham. See 53, tti and 68, £]. 

49t 97- ■trong mwjl of Kent. William ]a}, called ■■ Sun- 
•on, thcftrong man of Kent," wii tot a time le«ee of the Doitet 
Gardeu TbeUre. Cf. Prologue to Tkt Ctiuiaia CaupU, 



" There ■ a pleante, aiire. 
In being mad, which none but ""^"**T7 know ! ' * 

Dijden, Til Sftwiii Friar, Act n, Scene I. 

Act II. Scene 1. 66, 3. the last war. That waged be- 
tween France ind the Onind Altluice, 1619-1(97. Bj the Cenm 
wt the Peace of R;*wick, Louie XIV icknowlcdged WilUain III 

66, 4> no blood, no wounds, etc AQodinc to the bmii- 
iuoithb See Gleuary. 

66,7. prison barra. A gune pb^ed hf bofi. 

66, 10. another marshal of France, Mmhtl 'nuiaid, 

leader of the French fbicc*, wat taken priaonEr it the Battle of Blea- 
bum, or Hochitadt. See line 17 below. 

68, 63. a gentleman from GenBanj. Sec 49, 89, aod 

70, 94-9S- Uttle bOT at the Castle. Scejo, no, SI 
Act II. Scene II. 73, 53. I am Prince Prettrman. 

In one of hit lettera (£ev( and Baamta, p. 57) Farqnhar writet : 
..." when, like Prince Pret^man, I have coie boot on and 
t'other off. Lore and Honour haiea Kioiig battel," etc. The allu- 
■on ii to Bockingham'a Amona tnvcMjr, Tit Riktartal, 1671. 
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Fuqnbw'i menuiTj tun ^jd him Uk: it ■ RKncc VdKhit who, 
in Ad in, Scox t, a the faeni of the coadict between lore *ai 

73,61-63. Put four hoTsea into the coach. Pot . . . 

to (hamcM, or yoke) it the utual form. Pui , . . inir 'u uied bj 
Thicluny, Til Firpniami, Biagnphiul Ed., p. 165. 

7s, iSi. M7 it to us alterwArds. Mi. Archer coouden 
tha "in obnovt miifdiDt ^* and ukipQ the emendatun of the later 
eigbteeDCh centuiyedidtmit "pay JI ton*. Aftcmidi I^m jouiif** 
etc. 1 Me no teano fbr correctiiig the qurtot. We owe the " de- 
cxmun of mounuDf *^ to tiK votU becuae the woikd will pay it to 
' u after our deMh. Thji decorum forbade Mr. Ballance'i •eeklng 
CDHviTiaL cDJoymeDt id a public placE ; it did Dot, in ^jnglah prac- 
tice, enjoin t^niet hofpLtallty to hii &iendi. 

Actll. Scenelll. 78. A mob in each hand, dmnk. 

Ai pointed out ui the footnote, there li Bnie confulioa, probably 
due to Farquhar'a own cueloDUM, ui the ni^nal aiaigBinenC of 
apeecbea. 1 have endearored to remave this by coofomuag to tlit 
author'a ohviout inteotioti. Cottar (itt Mob) ii dearly tbc lading 
apiiit of (he jair, Hereada tiie *^poty '* on the ^' queen*i ^cture** 
(tine 41): br in the qwech linea 51-54, we have: " iti Met. 
Nay, Tumoiai, let me tpeak; yon know I can read. ..." It it he 
who demaod) to be canted before the major and who finl *olun- 
tcen. By attending to die paatagci in which the nutica call each 
other \>i name, the diScullr it eadly remmed. 
79,19-10. since thia prcMing-act. The exoBiTe power 

(f maptmtei under (he Mutmy tad Impreatmeat Acu it latiriaed 
in tile entire court accne in Act V. Farquhar refsi to di£ vne t^ic 
in Tit Btaux' Siraugtm. 

S3, 89-90. St. Mary's . . .St. Chad's. Aodeot 

ehuiche* of Shiewdnuy, the former dating back to the tenth cen- 
tar/. Only the biihop'i chancel remaint of tlie old church of Sl 
Cluid. The praent church of that name waa buik upon amchet 
BW Id 1791. 
83, iii-i}. three and twenty shillings- and six 

pence. The twentyahllUng ^ece, otbroad-^ece^ofthe reigniof 
Jama I and Chaila I ("Jacobui" and " Carolw"). Th^ nb- 
iequeotly rote to the TiJue here atngncd Co them. 
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Act 111 Scuie I. Bp, 11-1]. In btt mKk, Tbt 



89,17- bruik heririiulows. Atimc-baiiai«dc«tnDwiCh 
nkd. Cf. Twin-Stvalj, Act 1, Sccna t. 

9a, 7I. &■ mncli out of m. Efoat, etc PrataUr > mMk 
ptDTBli, a groat b<iii| euctlf e^uinknt to fburpcocc^ 

98, 13 ■• Importuit truiuctloiM. PoHbl; ■ illp. Tbi 

■OIK Hdil to cul fbr ** imimpartMnt.** 

98, 1)9-140. traveller'! priviladse of lyins. Cf. Tii 

Bieux' iraugtm, Mf, 95. 

99) 15^5 ji 1J9. iMtttcl of Landen. The bittk wu fbngbt 
nor the villife of NeawiadeD, ibout chirtj miki touthoic of 
BniHclt, July 19, 169]. The aUki were dcAited bj the FiCDcfa 
under the Duke ^ Liuembourg. 

99, 17;. CbeTKBX de Frise. Written iIm tknalJtfiim 
(bone of Fiieitind). An Intniment fiv repelEn| cmli7cbHt**i 
Gampond of > joifC brinling vitb iroa-F<UDtBl qiein. 

lOi, ]ij. Right Mechelln. Genuioc HechliiilaEe. Tb* 
Belgian dty wu it thn time bmoui Sx iti lice pndiKa. 

lOi, ]it. Fine mangere, TbeipeHini of Quarto ■ (mu- 
gene) ^ probably at Farqnhir Intended it. It ii Roie'i attempt U 
remember Oiasgeree, ■ popular bnukd of nulf, fliiotcd imtb per- 
fume of onnge blnioma. Cf. Lavi and t BttiU, Act it, Sc n. 
Alio mentioned in Ethenft't Tii Mas if MsiU. 

103, J37. aa much familiarity. In itife-pnaiGe Rom 

Btumbled orer the word ,^i]iuJi>iri(|F. Accordingly the Kuttetini fbon 
of the word (aee footnote] fbond it* way into earlj texli and ii iv* 
produced \ij Hunt and Emld. Mr. Archa attributci ki introdoc- 
tioa to the edition of 1770. I find it, iiawtTCf, in the fifHi iftiaa 
of the JCwl,, 1718. 

Act IIL Scene II. 103, i-«. Uet bribe 1 hadwu 

front the captain. The emcadatiao (aec footnote) in ^ eulj 
dghteentb-centuf cdidoM ia dearly wroag. Lucy baa beoi pleadini 
for Mr. Woitbj, and it ia to bit hiiliaa thai Uelinda rtfen. See 
19, ff., below. -' 

104, t. Ay, Flanders lace, etc. Cf. Lnu *nd * Bid; 
Acti, Sc. 1.: 

"And loldier offeia tpoik of Flaoden bee.' ' 
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lOS. ^6. Troth to the toncb. Tbc reunng of (Jmito ■ 
(kc fbaCnolz) iiiiiii prdenblc. £«vi <ir^ a Btah, Act it, lui 
"Tme to the touch, I find." In old ooge " loucb " hid the 



touch." Sec CtHturj JXttitnary. 

io6, 69. her atore diagnated me. Ai it Kudt, the pu- 

ta%t LI moiiiiiglciL None erf* ue modem edjtort (icc A»tDote) at- 
tempt! to dpliia it. la hitmgcvenioDoftbe pb^t Auguttin Daly 
inrniduced the foUowiag bold md lotelligible, if ntha indelicate 
emenditioD 1 "I might . . . year, bnt the giilk ud onioiii I 
Whew!" He ouf hare dettred tfali from •ome oM prampt-lxKik, 
which in turn may pnaerre the itage-pncticc of Far^uhai^i time. 
The uuciatioa of " Hon " (thctnigh kitchen and table) with diet 
ii plauvble enough, but 1 can find nothing in dghDeenth->centur7 
nuge wluch wamnci the belief that time would hare been ntJEtj, 
if, indeed, at all, nndentood in thii way. The late Dr. FuminU 
•oggetted to me that it might be 1 lecnmace to the oti^nal mean- 
ing of itore, a heated (or over-heated) room^ but I hare found no 
•upponing eridencc. I am diipoaed to beliere, thoefiiR, thatatore 
ii mETcl)' a nuiprint for lore, which cnilouilf eKaped the vigitaace 
cf proo&readeii and editon. 

109, 14.5. fine spot of work. An obaoleCe idiom. "A 
proper tpoc of woi^ ^ " if defined in Wright'i Dialect Dictionary aa 
** A aad or unfoitunate occurrence or buiiiieM." 

109, ija. Tbon peerlesa princeaa, etc. In Quarto i 

theae Tcnei ate fint put in tlie mouth of Braien (lee tbotnote, 
p. 10;). Tbc change it obrionily fiv the better; witnen Ibaiea'i 

114, iSi. Eff^atflktt. •< The Mer name <Jfa«) of 
the note F, which waa long to the tJ'Hable fa or at acconting ai it 
occoned in one or other of the Heiachonli (imperfect Ktlei) to 
which it could bdong." It. E. D. I 

Act. IV. Scene I. 117. The Wklk coDtinues. The 

Bcene change* to another pan of the Walk by the Serem. 

ii7> S-t' Who ahon'd prefer, etc. Cf. 141, 140. 
121,88-89. aix before and six behind. Six bona and 

lii fimtmen. Cf. Lttn and Bunnttt, p. 10 : >l»o Sang vfa Trifii, 
Ttt Biotr' Sirali^tm, 364, 176. 
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1x3,131. I'dwU. tlndoBbndljra printer'! eRw in Qnvto*. 
I3>i iH-^S- dnink . . , before tea a clock. Drank 

bdbtc btoklut, or looming ta. Cf. 146, 358, 

Act IV. Scene II. 13a, 3-4. tyde-w^Iter . . . anr- 

Veyor. Cuicanu afficcn. The UKKiation here k nncomplimoit* 
u; (o the tribe. Cf. Conilaitl Coupl; Act 1, Se. i. 

134, 40-n4i. L«o, Sae:ittftrin«, «c. KiU Muti bnTeljtO 
Dune the ti^iu, Forcepi, appropriate for aimith*inAdTit]rj probably 
bong tuggcMed bf Canco. Here hk menwrT tiub him ud die dd 
cunpaigner natunllj nibninitei geographical tenni, naming towu 
in Belgium and Flanderi with which he i> bniliat. 

136, 101-]. St. HaiT'a diftl. See note on 83, S9. 

144, 299. Cacodemo del Plumo. The change from 
Qnuto I doei not Mcm happj. (See fooaiace.] The geognptical 
mnw for the deril wu natural tor Kite (Cf. I34, 40), while tbi 
B*e of Plnme'i name it incuitioia and one of chaiacCer. 

144,311. Gire me the booe, etc. The farcical pawige in 
QtfiUID I (lee fbocoote) wu omitted in later edition* and pfobaUjr 
from all but the earUeat peifiinnancei. It ii n abntdlj improbaUc 
that It ondoubtedly fell flat. 

I47t 37S' chopg of thechftflnel. <■ The tnttance Into tha 
f. Englnh Channd fnnD the Adinck." N. £. D. Probably ipopu- 
. br catch-pbtue of the time denoting a pretended journey. 

Act V. Scene I. The fotlawing Kent, reproduced from 
Qoirta I, it omitted in Quarto 1, 3, and nbaequent editiona. It t) 
obrioiulj npeiftHiua and ponb^ too tuggodre eren for Faiquliar'a 

Cttt Btcrnittns (MBor 



Bum- SMa » iir IH[it Ctp. 
I. I haTe retted but indifferently, and. I beliei 
u little pleai'd j poor Roae I here ihe comc*- 
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Emr Rm. 
Good morrow, mf itu, how i'je (bn Monuog } 

Riu. Juit u I mi lut night, ndiher better nor wone for jroo, 

Sil. Wfait 'i the mutet I did yOD not like fDur bedfcUow P 

Jtf«. 1 don't know wh^hs I hid a BedfeUow or not. 

SI. Kd not 1 lye with you I 

RiH. No — I wonder you could Iutc the Conadence to nune 
■ poor Oirl for nothing. 

SI. I liiTe UT'd thee from Ruin, Child ; don't be mehmeholy, 
I can gire you u nuny fine thing! « the Captain can. 

Aw. But you can't I 'm auie. [KnKiUmg at ikt D»t. 

SI. Odn t my AccouErementl 

[PiU «■ itr PBTTwig, fio «</ 3ntrd.1 
Who '■ at the Door? 

mtiiBl. Open the door, c« we '11 bnik it down. 

SI. PatiEncc 1 little — [O^mritiW-. 

EnUT CmmUt and Mtt. 

Ci*. We hiTe 'urn, we hire 'urn, the Duck and the MaDiid 
both in the Decoy. 

SI. What meani thb Riot P Stand off [Drnsi] the Man din 
that come* within reach id my Point. 

Cm. That ii not the P«nt, Muter, pnt i^ your Sword or I 
ahall knock you down, and » I command tiie Qneen'i Peace. 

SI. You ire lome Blockhead of i Conitable. 

Gill. I am 10, and btve a Wamnl to apprehend the Bodici of 
you ind yont Whore there. 

Rut. Whore ! nerer wai poor Womaa M aba'd. 
Bnur BulUtli, mimatiHd. 

Bull. Wtut't matter now r — 01 Mr. JrfdlKDetf, whit briop 
you abroad » arly ? 

Cm. Thit, Sir — [Idfi ie/ie/ Bullock.] you're die {Jaeca*! 

BiJl. Waooi, you lye. Sir 1 'm the Queen'l Soldier. 

Cm- No matter for thit, you thill go before Jutfice Billancc. 

SI. Ai//w».''tii what I wanted — Here Mr. ConMablelte- 
rigo my Sword. 

SsH. Can't you orry m before the Captain, Mr. Btidewdl. 

Ctn. Ciptiial haVt you gotyoui BcUy fiill of Capwini, jcti 
Come, come, make w^ tbetc [XmM. 
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*S3t *5- Reinfects. The ne of coRKt Latin b^iciuutiblc 
who H utuble to md ii one of the trifling iacoantteadei (o which 

155, 79. cw»e . . . bntton. Cf. 135, 75. 

Act V, Scene II. 159, '}- we sbkU be elad. The 

reuoa for onng the phinl it not dear. Lncj , preninulil)', ii Co be 
Mdindi'a companion: jret thii unngement duhei with Ldcj'i 



Act V. Scene III, 159, 6. Two abeep- stealers. Under 
the ImpreMmcnC Act ctmTicIcd felon migbt be enUKed. 

159, IJ. CSnonical bour. "The hoon (now from Ia.h. 
to jr.tt.) within which miuriige can be legall]' perfbcmed ta ■ 
piiah church in England." N. E. D. 

160, ij. twenty tbousand. PiobaUy a prioCer'iiUp antic- 
ipating the twenty in the neat line. Braien leiUy al^ in hne ;o. 

Act V. Scene IV. 164, ij-ifi. witb « witness. With 
great force, with a vengeance. 

165, }4. sit by me. Scmple'i inntatioa to Phsne ii b apirit 
a nolition of the Improtment Acn, which tbrfaade oScen of th« 
anny doing ujiudco. TheentiTetcene, ai Mr. Aicheipoint) out, 
ulinzo the admiaittntiao of these lawa. 

166, 58. Cheshire round. A rough countiy dance. 

170, iSi-S]. a horse . . . «s high as the ceilinr. 

" A wooden frame on which loldiefi were made to lide •< a puniu- 
ment ; alto called limhtr aart." N. E. D. 

Act V. Scene V, 175, j6. Rose tavern, Corent-Gu^ 
den. Notorion) ai a raort for depraved woinea. Sec Ltv* and 
Buama, p. 19. 

175, 17. smart napkins. See preceding note. 

175, 40. she wrote ber name, etc. The plot will not 

■Cand close enmination here. Al Lucy had already wHrcd at leaK 
two lettera to Braxen, forging Melinda^i name, thii device waa »u- 
peifluam. It rcetj be juUifled u in example of cunning oiei-reach- 
ing itveif, but the more nacuial explanation il tiiat it waa neceaiary 
to bring about the dual climax. 

Act V. Scene VI. 176, iS. wittaawltness. Seenote 
to 165, «6. 

I77i J7-J*- since be came to town. A Bttlc orelat- 
aeu aa to time here 1 Only one night hat elated. 
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■94 i^OM 

EpUopie. I84-S5. Thecndnc{ntagH!m)iiKitlleiniwiii( 
popnkritj of ImUu open, which hid for tcrsil jan nutciiilly 
dimiiuihcd the dcnund for new pliTi- 

184,4- Theatre Royftl la DrurrLMie, See tiil»fi(e. 
InUDcdiitdf liter the Remntiaii Cbiriei W (nntcd patent! to 
two CDinpuuei of iclon, D'ATcnaoC'i, or the Duke of Yoik'i 
Company, ind Killtgrew'i, 01 the King'i Company. The tatter 
opcDcd in DtuijLuic in 1 663, their plijliauK mbte^ucDtly becom- 
ing fimoua u die Thatre Royal. 

184, II, S. Gruikdeer Usrch. See note 00 atiic direc- 
tiont. Act I, Scene I. 

184, 16-17. VtjTo, Scheltenbfrgh, and Bleioheim. 

The Kenet of three En^tb triumphi. Ac Vigo Biy, hi 1 703, the 
Eii(Ilafa fleet under Admiial Rooke and the Duke of Ormuide op- 
tuied the Spaniih tmuie-ahipt, (ecuiing rich booty. (Cf, Jbitiur' 
Siratagim, 304, 186.) At the foot of the ScbcUenborg, oojoiy 
>, 1704, IMirlboroagh and the allici (Uned 1 Tictoiy orer the Elec- 
tor of Binni, the lUy of the Frcoch. Battle of Blmheim, Aufiiit 
13,1704. Sec note ta66, 10. 

l85i i*- present eubscriptioil. The open at that time 
wa> (upported bytnhaciiptioc. Sec AihCoo, Sieial Lift i» tit Rag* 
•/^»n Ami. Cb. It. 

185,36. Gnuid Alluwce, The lUnncefbRned by Emperor 
Leopc^ I with Holland in T&S9, anbeeqnendj joined by Englind, 
Spiin, and Suony, afilntt Louii XIV. In olgecti were to perenC 
the onicffl of die crowni of Pnnce and Spain and to compel France 
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THE TEXT 

Tbe Baar Stratagum wu puUuhcd in ijnuta form (nmbud) tn 

1707. Copio of the fint editiDa an fbund in the libiaij of the 
Vmyaaxj of Michigan, BoMod Public Library, Britith Mmeoni, 
Yale Unirem^ LJtniiy, Hairard Uniienty Libnij, and Aitur 
IStmij of New Yoik. I ture ckaeljr campired the tint four ind 
RcdTcd the collation of the lut, and fiad them identicil except for 
an occaoonal dropped letter and a misplaced epilogue. It ii therefore 
natural to luppote there <n9 but one editiDn duiing the lew weeki of 
life remaining to the author atter it> compoiition. Not long ago 
f the Uniyenity of MicU- 
: with the addition of Tki 
Strand EditioH under "Written by Mr. Farquhat," etc. From 
the vaiianti noted it ii improbahle that thii quarto appeared beA>re 
Farquhar'i death. It i> little more than a reprint with coitcctioni of 
miaprinti and i few minor changea. Had Farquhar tupei^ited the 
edition personally the Count BcUur icene in Act In would probably 
■ have been dropped, for we are informed (5th ed. fVerkt) that it 
wa> omitted after the firit night' 1 peiformance. 

Ai with the Ricndiing Offiar, T have noted the Tarianti of Oi 
and O3 and important change! in fFsrb 11 and v. The general 
method at to the detaili of editing it the aame fin the two pUja. 
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THE 

Beaux Stratagem. 

COMEDY. 

As ir is AAcd at the 

QJCJEENs THEATRE 

IN THE 

HAr-MARKET. 

B T 

HctMAJESTYs Sworn Comedians. 

nViHn fy Mt. Farqubar, Alier tfiic RKruiling-OfRnr. 
LONDON 
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ADVERTISEMENT 

Thi rcKia' mi^ find Bmc bulti in ihu pbf, wUcb aij iSitem pie- 
Tcnted the unending of j but tliere a grat imoufi naie in tlw te- 
pmcotation, which cannot lie nutch'd, no mon thin thi Inendlj 
■nd inde&tigable can of Mt. Wilki, to wiiom I diieSy omt the 
utcem of the plij. 

GEORGE FARQUHAR. 
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Sptiin ij Mr. Wilk.. 

ff'btn itri/i disturbs^ or ilatb corrupts an agt^ 
Kttn satyr it tbt buiiness of the stage. 
Whtn the Plain Dealer writ, he lasb'd those crimes 
fVbicb tben infested most — the modisb times : 
But new, when faction sleeps, and sloth is fled. 
And all our youth in active fields are bredi 
When thro' Great BritjUN'S fair extensive 

round. 
The trumps of fame the notes of Union sound; 
When AnNjTS scepter points tbe laws their course. 
And her example gives her precepts force : , 

There scarce is room for satyr; all our lays 
Must be, or songs of triumph, or of praise. 
But as in grounds best cultivated, tares 
And poppies rise among the golden earsi 
Our products so, fit for tbe field or school, \ 

Must mix with nature's favourite plant—a fool: 
A weed that has to twenty summer's ran. 
Shoots up in stalk, and vegetates to man. 
Simpling our author goes from field to field. 
And (uilt such fools as may diversion yield; i 

15 fndnai. Oj, ptoducL 
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20O prolostu 

Andy thanks te Natttrt^ therms nt want tfthtit^ 
FoTf rain or shine, the thriving coxcomb grows. 
Follies to night we shew nier lash'd btfart. 
Yet such as nature shews you every hour; 
Nor can the pictures give a just offence. 
Far fools are made for jests to men of sense. 
15 Pknua. QQ, i^ccun't. 
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Dtiigifd tt be speie » The Brauz Strangem. 

If to eur pl^ ysur judgment can't be kind. 

Let its expiring author pity find: 

Survey his maurnful cast with melting eyes^ 

Nor let the bard he dam'd before he dies. 

Forbear, you fair, on his last scene to frown. 

But his true exit with a plaudit crown ; 

Then shall the dying poet cease to fear 

The dreadful knell, while your applause he hears. 

At Leuccra so the conqu'ring Theban dy'd. 

Claim' d his friend s praises, but their tears diny'd: 

PUaid in the pangs of death, he greatly thought 

Ctnqutst u/ith less of life but cheaply bought. 

The difference this, the Greet was one wotCd fight-, 

As brave, the' not so gay, as Serjeant Kite; 

Tie sonsofWil\'s,uiha?s that to those who writef 

To Thebes ahme the Grecian ow'd his bays, \ 

Ybu may the bard above the here raise, J 

Since yours is greater than Athenian praise. ] 

' Eplogue. TUi followi the PiDlague'mQQuidQi. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 
MEN. 

A.MW.L^( '^'Tk'^""^'^" I Mr. Man. 
^ < Cana, the BIN u muta, ud )■ ., ~^^ 
*"""• j tb7li..J « -™.,, [Mr. Wllkl. 

CoDHT BiUAii, A Freoch officer, pnonei eC I Mr. Bownun. 

IJtehfieM, { 

Sdllxn, a coaaBj blockbod, bnitjJ to hit I Mr. Vafaraggta. 



FuMAK, A gradmun from London, 


Mr. Keen. 


Foiiuu), A I>rie>^ dupUin to the F^cfi^ ) 


Mr. Bowen. 


office., 




GlMlT, A hlgh-«T nun, 


Mr. Cihber. 






B^^' """"l"!^- 




BoxinrAd, Undlord of tbe Inn, 


Ml. Bolbck. 


Sceoa, SemnC u Mr. Sullen, 


Mr. Nonii. 


WOMEK. 








woDun, thic cora >U her 






Mn.Powel. 


pen, »d fboUeblr bitd of 




her »D, SuUen. 




DtxiNOA, Lady BouotUUl'i daaghter. 


Mn. Bndaaw. 


Mm. Sullih, Her Diughler-io-bw, 


Mn. Oldfcld. 


GmiT, Maid Ca tht lidia. 


Mn. MiUl 


Cmuit, The biulk.rd'1 daoghter in the Inn, 


Mci. Bign^' 



SCENE, LITCHFIELD. 
• ^ ,/J. Oi, A old. ■ Bitiul. Liter edi., Kckad 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

SciHE, 140 inn. 
Enlir Bennifaet running. 
Benmfact. Chamberlain! Maid! Cherry! 
Daughter Cbeny! All asleep? all dead? 
Enter Cberrj raimiBg. 
Cherry. Hcre,here! Why d'ye haul so, father? 
D'ye think we have no ears ? 

Ben. You deserve to have none, you young 5 
minx ! The company of the Warrington coach 
Itas stood in the hall this hour, and no body to 
shew them to their chambers. 

Cher. And let 'em wait farther ; there's nei- 
ther red-coat in the coach, nor footman behind it. 10 

Bm. But they threaten to go to another inn to 
night. 

Cber, That they dare not, for fear the coach- 
man should overturn them to morrow. — Com- 
ing ! coming I — Here's the London coach arriv'd. 15 

9 amJUt 'at vaiifirlitr. Oi, O3, And let 'em wait, &thei. 
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Ettltr itveral fetpU with trnnis, band-btxei, and alber 
luggage, and crest the stage, 

Bon. Welcome, ladies ! 

Cher. Very welcome, gentlemen ! — Chamber- 
lain, shew the Lyon and the Rase. 

Exit with ibf tamfany. 
Enter JimweO in riding bahit. Archer as faetman, 
carrying a portmaatle. 

Bon. This way, this way, gentlemen ! 

jfimweli. Setdown the things; go to the stable, *o 
and see my horses well rubb'd. 

Archer. I shall, sir. Exit, 

Aim. You're my landlord, I suppose? 

Rm. Yes, sir, I'm old Will. Bonniface — pretty 
well known upon this road, as the saying is. *% 

Aim. O ! Mr. Bonniface, your servant. 

Bon. O, sir — What will your honour please 
to drink, as the saying is \ 

Aim. I have heard your town of Litcbiield ' 
much fam'd for alc; I think I'll taste that. Y> 

Bon. Sir, I have now in my cellar ten tun of 
the best ale in Staffordshire; 'tis smooth as oil, 
sweet as milk, clear as amber, and strong as 
brandy; and will be just fourteen year old the 
fifth day of next March, old stile. jj 

Aim. You're very exact, I find, in the age of 
your ale. 

Bon. As punctual, sir, as I am in the. age of 
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my children. I'll shew you such ale! — Here, 
tapster, broach number 1706, as the saying is. 4° 
— Sir, you shall taste my jfnno Domini. — I have 
lived in Litchfield, man and boy, above eight 
and fifty years, and, I believe, have not con- 
sum'd eight and fifty ounces of meat. 

ytim. At a meal, you mean, if one may guess 15 
your sense by your bulk. 

Ben. Not in my life, sir: I have fed purely 
upon ale I I have eat my ale, drank my ale, and 
I always sleep upon ale. 

Ester Tapster tvilb a bettU and glau. 
Now, sir, you shall see ! — {Filling it aut.) Your jo 
worship's health. — Ha! delicious, delicious — 
fancy it burgundy, only fancy it, and 'tis wotth 
ten shillings a quart. 

jfim. {drinks). 'Tis confounded strong! 

Ban. Strong! It must be so, or how should 55 
we be strong that drink it i 

Aim. And have you liv'd so long upon this 
ale, landlord ? 

Bm. Eight and fifty years, upon my credit, 
sir — but it kill'd my wife, poor woman, as the 60 
saying is. 

Aim. How came chat to pass 7 

Bon. I don't know how, sir ; she would not 
let the ale take its natural course, sir ; she was for 
qualifying it every now and then with a dram, as 65 
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the saying is ; and an honest gentleman that came 
this way from Ireland made her a present of a 
dozen bottles of usquebaugh— but the poor wo- 
man was never well after : but, howe're, I was 
obliged to the gentleman, you know. 7* 

vStn. Why, was it the usquebaugh that kill'd 
her? 

Bbh. My Lady Bountyfiil said so. She, good 
lady, did what could be done; she cured her of 
three tympanies, but the fourth carry'd her off. IS 
But she's happy, and I'm contented, as the say- 
ing is. 

Aim. Who's that Lady Bountyful you men- 
tion'd ? I 

Bon. Ods my life, sir, we'll drink her health. Si i 
{Drinii.) My Lady Bountyful is one of the best 
ofwomen. Her last husband. Sir Charles Bounty- | 
ful, left her worth a thousand pound ayear; and, 
I believe, she lays out one half on't in charitable 
uses for the good of her neighbours. She cures '5 . 
rheumatisms, ruptures, and broken shins in men; 
grtf n-sickness, obstructions, and iits of the mo- 
ther in women ; the kings-evil, chin-cough, and 
chilblains in children : in short, she has cured 
more people in and about Litchfield within ten 9^ 
years than the doctors have kill'd in twenty ; and 
that's a bold word. ' 

Jim. Has the lady been any other way useful I 
in her generation i { 

Civ.MnGooglc 
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Boh. Yes, sir; she has a daughter by Sir 95 
Charles, the finest woman in all our country, 
and the greatest fortune. She has a son too, by 
her first husband, Squire Sullen, who marry'd 
a fine lady from London t'other day ; if you 
please, sir, we'll drink his health. 'loo 

jfim. What sort of a man ts he ? 

Bail. Why, sir, the man's well enough ; says 
little, thinks less, and does — nothing at all, 
faith. But he's a man of a great estate, and 
values no body. >^5 

j/im. A sportsman, I suppose ? 

Ban. Yes, sir, he's a man of pleasure ; he 
plays at whisk and smoaks his pipe eight and 
forty hours together sometimes. 

jfim. And marry'd, you say? no 

Ben. Ay, and to a curious woman, sir. But 
he's a — he wants it here, sir, {Painting to his 
fortbtai. 

Aim. He has it there, you mean \ 

Bon, That's none of my business; he's my 
landlord, and so a man,youknow, wou'd not — ks 
But — I cod, he's no better than — Sir, my hum- 
ble service to you, — {Drinks.) Tho' I value 
not a farthing what he can do to me i I pay him 
his rent at quarter day ; I have a good running 
trade; I have but one daughter, and I can giveiM 
h«: — hut no matter for tlut. 

10* 'f a [ruatiua. Oi, Oj, sf (rett cMxtc 
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Mm. You're very bappy, Mr. Bonniface. 
Pray, what other company have you in town ? 

Ben, A power of fine ladies; and then we 
have the French officers. laj 

jfim. O, that's right, you have a good many 
of those gentlemen. Pray, how do you like their 
company ? 

jbn. So well, as the saying is, that I cou'd 
wish we had as many more of 'em ; they're full i jo 
of money, and pay double for every thing they 
have. They know, sir, that we pay'd good round 
taxes for the taking of *em, and so they are will- 
ing to reimburse us a little. One of 'cm lodges 
in my house. 135 

Entir Jrebtr. 

Arch, Landlord, there are some French gen- 
tlemen below that ask for you. 

Ban, I'll wait on *em. — {Ta Archer.') Does 
your master stay long in town, as the saying 

is? 140 

Arch. I can't tell, as the saying is. 
Ben. Come from London } 
Arch. No. 

Bon. Going to London, may bap ? 
Arch. No. If J 

Bon. An odd fellow this. — I beg your wor- 
ship's pardon, I'll wait on yau in half a minute. 
Exit. 
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Aim. The coast's clear, I sec. — Now, my 
dear Archer, welcome to Litchfield. 

Arch, I thank thcc, my dear brother in ini-150 
quiiy. 

Aim. Ini(]uity ! prithee, leave canting ; you 
need not change your stile with your dress. 

Arch. Don't mistake me, Aimwell, for 'tis 
Still my maxim that there is no scandal like r^ 155 
nor any crime so shameful as poverty. 

Aim. The world confesses it every day in its 
practice, tho' men won't own it for their opin- 
ion. Who did that worthy lord, my brother, 
single out of the side-box to sup with himiSo 
t'other night ? 

Arch. Jack Handycrafl, a handsom, well 
dress'd, mannerly, sharping rogue, who keeps the 
best company in town. 

Aim. Right. And pray, who marry'd my lady i(j 
Manslaughter t'other day, the great fortune I 

Arch, Why,NickMarrabone,aprofess'dpick- 
pocketf and a good bowler; but he makes a 
handsom figure and rides in his coach, that he 
formerly used to ride behind. 170 

Aim. But did you observe poor Jack Gener- 
ous in the park last week ? 

Arch. Yes, with his autumnal perriwig shad- 
ing his melancholly face, his coat older than 
any thing but its fashion, with one hand idle in 175 
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his pocket, and with the other picking his use- 
less teeth ; and tho' the Mall was crowded with 
company, yet was poor Jack as single and soli- 
tary as a lyoti in a desart. 

Aim. And as much avoided, for no crime upon iSo 
earth but the want of money. 

Arch. And that's enough. Men must not be 
poor J idleness is the root of all evil ; the world's 
wide enough ; let 'em bustle. Fortune has taken 
the weak under her protection, but men of sense i*s 
are left to their industry. 

Aim. Upon which topick we proceed, and, I 
think, luckily hitherto. Wou'd not any man 
swear, now, that I am a man of quality, and you 
my servant, when if our intrinsick value were 19* 
known 

Arch. Come, come, we are the men of intrin- 
sick value who can strike our fortunes out of our 
selves, whose worth is independent of accidents 
in life, oT revolutions in government: we have 195 
heads to get money and hearts to spend it. 

Aim. As to our hearts, I grant'ye they are as 
willing tits as any within twenty degrees : but I 
can have no great opinion of our heads from the 
service they have done us hitherto, unless it beioa 
that they have brought us from London hither 
to Litchfield, made me a lord and you my ser- 
vant. 
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A'cb. That's more than you cou'd expea al- 
ready. But what money have we'left } 105 

jCm, But two hundred pound. 

jfrch. And our horses, cloaths, rings, ficc. — 
Why, we have very good fortunes now for mod- 
erate people i and, let me tell you besides, that this 
two hundred pound, with the experience that weiio 
are now masters of, is a betterestate than the ten 
thousand we have spent. — Our friends, indeed, 
began to suspect that our pockets were low, but 
we came ofFwith flying colours, shew'd no signs 
of want either in word or deed. ^, 

j/im. Ay, and our going to Brussels was a 
good pretence enough for our sudden disappear- 
ing i and, I warrant you, our friends imagine that 
we are gone a volunteering. 

jfrch. Why, faith,if this prospect fails,it mustMo 
e'en come to that. I am for venturing one of the 
hundreds, if you will, upon this knight-errantry j 
but in case it should fail, we'll reserve the t'other 
to carry us to some counterscarp, where we may 
die, as we liv'd, in a blaze. 

109 In mt, etc. Qi, Qi. lei mi ull ytu, iaiJa Thaauad, iha 
tMi Tvit iatJriJ Faaid, wiri lii ixptriixct liat tcf art tate 
maiOri tf, il a iaur EttOl lion lit Ttn ii» iavi ifum. Ol, Oj 
omit "baidaThooBnd." Ed. j, fferh tmeaiM u ibove, bot 
omitl "IwBda." 

114 lirai'J. Qx, ihciiriiig. no pruftel, btcr ed*. pniject 

113 OufMktr. Oi, Oj, the other. 
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Aim. With all my heart; and we have liv'd 
justly, Archer: we can't say that we have spent 
our fortunes, but that we have enjoy'd 'em. 

j^cb. Right: so much pleasure for so much 
money. Wc have had our penyworths; and^sja 
had I millions, I wou'd go to the same market 
again. — O London, London ! — Well, we have 
had our share, and let us be thankful. Past plea- 
sures, for ought I know, are best, such as we are 
sure of: those to come may disappoint us. 135 

jfim. It has often griev'd the heart of me to 
see how some inhumane wretches murther their 
kind fortunes; those that, by sacrificing all to 
one appetite, shall starve all the rest. You shall 
have some that live only in their palates, and in 140 
their sense of tasting shall drown the other four: 
others are only epicures in appearances, such who 
shall starve their nights to make a figure a days, 
and famish their own to feed the eyes of others : a 
contrary sort confine their pleasures to the darkens 
and contract their spacious acres to the circuit of 
a mulF-string. 

j/rch. Right! But they find the Indies in that 
spot where they consume 'em, and I think your 
kind keepers have much the best on't: for tbcy^jo 
indulge the most senses by one expence; there's 

234. nci ai «». Liter hIl, luch we. 
a]( tfia. Qi, to often, 
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the seeing, hearing, and feeling, amply gratify'd. 
And some philosophers will tell you that from 
such a commerce there arises a sixth sense, that 
gives infinitely more pleasure than the other iiveijs 
put together. 

Aim, And to pass to the other extremity, of 
all keepers I think those the worst that keep their 
money. 

' jirch. Those are the most miserable wights in46o 
being i they destroy the rights of nature and dis- 
appoint the blessings of Providence, Give me a 
man that keeps his live senses keen and bright as 
his sword, that has 'em always drawn out in their 
just order and strength, with his reason as com-165 
mander at the head of 'cm ; that detaches 'em by 
turns upon whatever party of pleasure agreeably 
oilers, and commands 'em to retreat upon the 
least appearance of disadvantage or danger. For 
my part, I can stick to my bottle while my wine, 170 
my company, and my reason, holds good; I can 
be charm'd with Sappho's singing without falling 
in love with her face; I love hunting, but wou'd 
not, like Acteon, be eaten up by my own dogs; 
I love a fine house, but let another keep it : and 175 
just so I love a line woman. \ 

Aim. In that last particular you have the better 
of me. 

jfrch. Ay, you're such an amorous puppy that 
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I'm afraid you'll spoil our sport; you can't coun-iSo 
V' terfeit the passion without feeling it. 

Jim. Tho' the whining part be out of doors 
in town, 'tis still in force with the country 
Udies. — And let me tell you, Frank, the fool 
in that passion shall outdoe the knave at anyiis 

Arch. Well, I won't dispute it now ; you com- 
mand^for the day, andjo I submit. — At Notting- 
ham, you know, I am to Ee master. 

Aim. And at Lincoln, I again. ,,„ 

jtrch. Then, at Norwich I mount, which, I 
think, shall beour last stage; for, if we fail there, 
we'll imbark for Holland, bid adieu to Venus, and 
welcome Mars. 

Aim. A match ! — 

Enter Bfimiface. 
Mum! 

Bon. What will your worship please to have 
for supper ? 

Aim. What have you got? 

Bon. Sir, we have a delicate piece of beef in joo 
the pot, and a pig at the fire. 

Aim. Good supper-meat, I must confess. — 
I can't eat beef, landlord. 

Arch. And I hate pig. i 

Aim. Hold your prating, sirrah ! Do you kflowj«J ^ 
who you are ? 
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Sen. Please to bespeak something else i I have 
every thing in the house. 

jfim. Have you any veal? 

Bon. Veal! Sir, we hada delicate loin of vealsie 
on Wednesday last. 

j£m. Have you got any fish or wildfowl? 

Bon. As for fish, truly, sir, we are an inland 
town, and indiRerenlly proyided with fish, that's 
the truth ont ; and then for wildfowl — we have jis 
a delicate couple of labbets. 

jfim. Get me the rabbets fricasy'd. 

Ban. Fricasy'd ! Lard, sir, they'll eat much 
better smothered with onions. 

ytreh. Pshaw! Damn your onions ! j»o 

jfim. Again, sirrah! — Well, landlord, what 
you please. But hold, I have a small charge of 
money, and your house is tp full of strangers 
that I believe it may be safer in your custody than 
mine; for when this fellow of mine gets drunkjis 
he minds nothing. — Here, sirrah, reach me the 
strong box. 

jfrci. Yes, sir. — (jisiiU.) This will give us 
a. reputation. Brmgi the box. 

Jim. Here, landlord. TTie locks are sealed 330 
down both for your security and mine; it holds 
somewhat above two hundred pound : if you 

■. 03, «c., gi 
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doubt it, I'll count it to you after supper. But be 
sure you lay it where I may have it at a minute's 
warning; for my afiairs are a little dubious at 335 
present; perhaps I may be gone in half an hour, 
perhaps I may be your guest till the best part of 
that be spent : and pray order your ostler to keep 
my horses always sadled. But one thing above 
the rest I must beg, that you would let this fel-34o 
low have none of your Anno Drntim, as you call 
it; for he's the most insuj^rable sot. — Here, 
simA, light me to my chamber. 

Exit, Bgbttd bj Arcbtr. 

Bon. Cherry ! Daughter Cheny t 
EnUr Cbtrrj. 

Chtr. D'ye call, father ? j4j 

Bon. Ay, child, you must lay by this box for 
the gentleman: 'tis full of money. 

Cher. Money I all that money 1 Why, sure, 
father, the gentleman comes to be chosen parlia- 
ment-man. Who is he f jjo 

Bon. I don't know what to make of him; he 
talks of keeping his horses ready sadled, and of 
going perhaps at a minute's warning, or of stay- 
ing perhaps till the best part of this be spent. 

Chtr. Ay,ten to one, father, he's ahigh-way-355 
man. 

BsH. A bigh-way-man ! Upon my life, girl, 
you have hit it, and this box is some new pur- 
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chased booty. Now, cou'd we iind him out, the 
monej' were ours. 3^ 

0>er. He don't belong to our gang ? 

B^a. What horses have they f "^ 

Cher. The master rides upon a black. 

Boh. a black ! ten to one the man upon the 
black mare; and since he don't belong to ourj'S 
fraternity, we may betray him with a safe con- 
science : I don't think it lawful to harbour any V 
rogues but my own. — Look'ye, child, as the say- 
ing is, we must go cunningly to work; proofs we 
must have. The gentleman's servant loves drink ; 37° 
I'll ply him that way: and ten to one loves a 
wench; you must work him t'other way. 

Cher. Father, wou'd you have me give my 
secret for his ! 

Ben. Consider, child, there's two hundred 375 
pound to boot. — {Ringing witheut.) Coming! 
coming ! — Child, mind your business. \Exit.'\ 

Cher. What a rogue is my father ! Myfathcrl 
I deny it. My mother was a good, generous, 
free-hearted woman, and I can't tell how far herjSo 
good nature might have extended for the good of 
her children. This landlord of mine, for I think 
I can call him no more, would betray his guest, 
and debauch his daughter into the bargain — by 
a footman too ! jSj 

l6t [mtf Ot taiiUti tit., gini[, wth peiiod. 
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Eater Arther. 

Arch. What footman, pray, mistress, is so 
happy as to be the subject of your contemplation ? 

Chtr. Whoever he is, friend, he'll be but little 
the better for't. 

Arch. I hope so, for I'm sure you did notjjo 
think of me. 

Char. Suppose I had \ 

Arch. Why, then you're but even with me; 
for the minute I came in, I was a considering in 
what manner I should make love to you. 395 

Cher. Love to me, friend ! 

Arch. Yes, child. 

Chtr. Child! manners! — If you kept a little 
more distance, friend, it would become you much 
better. 400 

Arch. Distance! Good night, sauce-box. 

(3}er, A pretty fellow ! I like his pride. — Sir, 
pray, sir, you see, sir, {Archer reiitms) I have the 
credit to be entrusted with your master's fortune 
here, which sets me a degree above his footman ;405 
I hope, sir, you an't afFronted ? 

Arch. Let me look you full in the face, and 
I'll tell you whether you can affiront me or no. 
— S' death, child, you have a pair of delicate eyes, 
and you don't know what to do with 'em ! 410 

410 'tm. Qs, them. 
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Cher. Why, sir, don't I see every body? 

jfrcb. Ay, but if some women had 'em, they 
wou'd kill every body. Prithee, instruct me ; I 
wou'd fain make love to you, but I don't know 
what to say. 4ij 

Cher. Why, did you never make love to any 
body before ? 

Jreh, Never to a person of your figure, I can 
assure you, madam: my addresses have been al- 
ways confin'd to people within my own sphere;4io 
I never aspir'd so high before. J s»i$g. 

But 70U look 10 bright. 
And are dresi'd ao tight. Sec. 

&>er. {asitU). What can I think of this man ? 

Will you give me that song, sir? 415 

Arch. Ay, my dear, take it while 'tis warm. 

4*1-1} In QQ onlf thcM two Eoea of the tang apFcai with 
«x. tAiei. Tbe rat ni fint mppGcd in WjIi, cd. 5. 

Bui jon look Bo bright, 

And are drcM'd m tight, 

That ■ man would nreii jou'rc light, 
Ai aim wai e'ar laid orcr. 

Such an air 

Yon&celjmar 

To emnire, 
Aa makea each gnat a lorerl 

Sinci then, tttj dear, I'm four guot. 

Prithee (iTe mc of the beat 

Of what it ready dreM 1 
Unc« then, my <kv, tec. 
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(Kisses her.) Death and firet her lips are honey- 
combs. 

Cher. And I wish there had been bees too, to 
have stung you for your impudence. 4] 

Jrch. There's a swarm of Cupids, my 
linle Venus, that has done the business much 
better. 

Cher, {aside). This fellow is misbegotten as 
well as I. — What's your name, sir? 43 

Arch, (aside). Name! I ^d, I have foi^t it. 
— Oh! Martin. 

Cher. Where were you bom ? 

Arch. In St. Martin's parish. 

Cher. What was your father? 4^ 

Arch. St. Martin's parish. 

Cher. Then, friend, good night. 

Arch. I hope not. 

Cher. You may depend upon't. 

Arch. Upon what? 44 

Cher. That you're very impudent. 

Arch. That you're very handsome. 

Cher. That you're a footman. 

Arch. That you're an angel. 

Cher. I shall be rude. 4] 

Arch. So shall I. 

Cher. Let go my hand. 

Arch. Give me a kiss. Kisset her. 

\CaU witbtut.) Cheny! Cheny! 
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Cher. I'mm — My father calls. You plaguy 455 
devil, how durst you stop my breath so ? — Offer 
to follow me one step, if you dare. [Exit.] 

Arcb. A fair challenge, by this light ! This is 
a pretty fair opening of an adventure; but we 
are knight-errants, and so Fortune be our guide. 4^ 
SxU. 
4 jo I'tm. Oi, Oj I'm. 



THE END OF THE FIRST ACT 
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ACT 11. 

Scene [I] , A Gallery in Lady Bountyfuri HouM. 
Entrr Mrs. SuJUb and Deriada, metiiag. 

Dorinda. Morroir, my dear sister; arc you 
for church this morning? 

Mrs. Sullen. Any where to pray; for Heaven 
alone can help mc. But I think, Dorinda, there's 
no form of prayer in the liturgy against bad hus- s 
bands. 

Dor. But there's a form of law in Doctors- 
Commons; and I swear, sister Sullen, rather 
than see you thus continually discontented, I 
would advise you to apply to that. For besides lo 
the part that I bear in your vexatious broils, as 
being sister to the husband, and friend to the 
wife, your example gives me such an impression 
of matrimony that I shall be apt to condemn 
my person to a long vacation all its life. But 15 
supposing, madam, that you brought it to a case 
of separation, what can you urge against your 
husband ? My brother is, first, the most constant 
man alive. 

Mrs. Bull. The most constant husband, I 10 
grant'ye. 

13 ixamfUgiwn. Oi, O3, mmplti ^<rc 
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Dor, He never sleeps from you. 

Mri. Sull. No, he always sleeps with me. 

Dor, He allows you a maintenance suitable 
to your quality. t; 

Mrs. Sull. A maintenance ! Do you take me, 
madam, for an hospital child, that I must sit 
down and bless my benefactors for meat, drink, 
and clothes \ As I take it, madam, I brought 
your brother ten thousand pounds, out of which %<» 
I might expect some pretty things, caJled pleas- 
ures. 

Dor. You share in all the pleasures that the 
country affords. 

Mn. Sull. Country-pleasures ! Racks and 35 
torments ! Dost think, child, that my limbs were 
made for leaping of ditches, and dambring over 
stiles ? or that my parents, wisely foreseeing my 
future happiness in country- pleasures, had early 
instructed me in the rural accomplishments of 40 
drinking fat ale, playing at whisk, and smoaking 
tobacco with my husband f or of spreading of 
plaistera, brewing of diet-drinks, and stilling 
rosemary-water, with the good old gentlewoman 
my mother-in-law? 45 

Der, I'm sorry, madam, that it is not more 
in our power to divert you ; I cou'd wish, in- 
deed, that our entertainments were a little more 
40 lit. Oi, O3 omk. 
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polite, or your taste a little less refin'd. But 
pray, madam, how came the poets and philoso- 5° 
phers, that labour'd so much in hunting after 
pleasure, to place it at last in a country life ? 

Mrs. SuU. Becausetheywanted money,chtld, 
to find out the pleasures of the town. Did you 
ever see a poet or philosopher worth ten thou- 55 
sand pound i If you can shew me such a man, 
I'll lay you fifty pound you'll iind him some- 
where within the weekly bills. Not that I dis- 
approve rural pleasures as the poets have painted 
them ; in their landschape, every Phyllis has her 6a 
Coridon, every murmuring stream and every 
flowry mead gives fresh alarms to love. Besides, 
you'll find that their couples were never marry'd. 
— But yonder I see my Coridon, and a sweet 
swain it is, Heaven knows! Come,Dorinda,don't 65 
be angry ; he's my husband, and your brother : 
and, between both, is he not a sad brute ? 

Xior. I have nothing to say to your part of 
him ; you're the best judge? 

Mrs, SuU. O sister, sister ! if ever you marry, 70 
beware of a sullen, silent sot, one that's always 
musing, but never thinks. There's some diver- 
sion in a talking blockhead ; and since a woman 
must wear chains, I wou'd have the pleasure of 
hearing 'em rattle a little. Now you shall see; t5 
but take this by the way : — He came home this - 
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morning ai his usual hour of four, waken'd me 
out of a sweet dream of something else by tum- 
bling over the tea-table, which he broke all to 
pieces; after his man and he had rowl'd about So 
the room, Itlte sick passengers in a storm, he 
comes floiince into bed, dead as a salmon into a 
Bshmonger's basket; his feet cold as ice, his 
breath hot as a furnace, and his hands and his 
face as greasy as his flanci night-cap. — Oh, >j 
matrimony ! He tosses up the clothes with a 
barbarous swing over his shoulders, disorders the 
whole crconomy of my bed, leaves me half 
naked, and my whole night's comfort is the tune- 
able serenade of that wakeful nightingale, his 90 
nose ! O, the pleasure of counting the melan- 
cholly clock by a snoring husband! — But now, 
sister, you shall see how handsomely, bnng a 
well-bred man, he will beg my pardon, 
Eattr SulUn. 

Suit. My head akes consumedly. ,1 

Mrs, Bull. Will you be pleased, my dear, to 
drink tea with us this morning f It may do your 
head good. 
' SuU. No. 

Dar. Coffee, brother ? 100 

Suit. Pshaw! 

Mri. SuU. Will you please to dress, and go to 
church with me ? The air may help you. 
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Suil. Scrub! 

Enter Serai. 

Semi. Sir. 10 

Suil. What day o' th week is this? 

Scrub. Sunday, an't please your worship. 

Suli. Sunday ! bring me a dram ; and d'ye 
hear, set out the venison-pasty and a tankard of 
Strong beer upon the hall-table; I'll go to break- n 
fast. Geiag. 

Dor, Stay, stay, broth «r, you shan't get otF so; 
you were very naught last night, and must make 
your wife reparation : come, come, brother, won't 
you ask pardon? n 

Suli. For what? 

Dor. For being drunk last night. 

Suil. I can afford it, can't I ? 

Jl^ri. Suli, But I can't, sir. 

Suii. Then you may let it alone. n 

Mrs. Suil. But I must tell you, sir, that this is 
not to be born. 

Suil. I'm glad on't. 

Mrs. Suli. What is the reason, sir, that you 
use me thus inhumanely ? h 

Suli. Scrub! 

Scrui. Sir ! 

Suli. Get things ready to shave my head. 

Exii. 

Mrs. Suli, Have a care of coming near his 
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temples, Scrub, for fear you meet something there 130 
that may turn the edge of your razor. — [£jriV 
Scrui.J Inveterate stupidity I Did you ever know 
so hard, so obstinate a spleen as bis ? O sister, 
sister ! I shall never ha' good of the beast till 1 
get him to town : London, dear London, is the 135 
place for managing and breaking a husband. 

Dor. And has not a husband the same oppor- 
tunities there for humbling a wife ? 

Mrs. Sull. No, no, child, 'tis a sUnding maxim 
in conjugal discipline that when a man wou'di40 
enslave his wife, he hurries her into the country ; 
and when 2 lady would be arbitrary with her 
husband, she wheedles her booby up to town. 
A man dare not play the tyrant in London, be- 
cause there are so many examples to encourage 14S 
the subject to rebel. O Dorinda, Dorinda ! a fine 
woman may do any thing in London : o' my 
conscience, she may raise an army of forty thou- 
sand men. 

Dor, I fancy, sister, you have a mind to be 150 
trying your power that way here in Litchfield ; 
you have drawn the French count to your col- 
ours already. 

Mrs, Sull, The French are a people that can't 
live without their gallantries. i;; 

Dor. And some English that I know, sister, 
arc not averse to such amusements. 
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Mn. SuU. Well, sister, since the truth must 
out, it may do as well now as hereafter ; I think 
one way to rouse my letbargick, sotish husband, 160 
' is to give him a rival : security begets negligence 
in all people, and men must be alarm'd to make 
'cm alert in their duty. Women arc, like pictures, 
of no value in the hands of a fool, till he hears 
men of sense bid high for the purchase. 165 

Dor. This might do, sister, if my brother's 
understanding were to be conviac'd into a pas- 
sion for you ; but I fancy there's a natural aver- 
sion of his side ; and I fancy, sister, that you 
don't come much behind him, if you dealt fairly.170 | 

Afrs. SulL I own it ; we are united contradic- I 

tions, lire and water. But I cou'd be contented, I 
with a great many other wives, to humour the 
censorious mob, and give the world an appear- | 

ance of living well with my husband, cou'd 1 175 
bring him but to dissemble a little kindness to 
keep me in countenance. 

Dor. But how do you know, sister, but that, 
instead of rousing your husband by this artifice 
to a counterfeit kindness, he should awake in aiSo 
real fury f 

Mrs. Sull. Let him : if I can't entice him to 
the one, I wou'd provoke him to the other. 

Dor. But how must I behave myself be- 
tween ye i ilj I 
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JI4rs. SuU. You must assist me. 

Dor. What, gainst my own brother! 

Mrs. SuU. He's but half a brother, and I'm 
your entire friend. If I go a step beyond the 
bounds of honour, leave me; till then, I expect 190 
you should go along with me in every thing ; 
while I trust my honour in your hands, you may 
trust your brother's in mine. — The count is to 
dine here to day. 

Dor. 'Tis a strange thing, sister, that I can't 195 
like that man. 

Mrs. SuU. You like nothing ; your time is not 
come : love and death have their fatalities, and 
strike home one time or other : you'll pay for 
all one day, I warrant'ye. — But come, my lady'sioo 
tea is ready, and 'tis almost church-time. 

Exeunt. 

Scene [II], Tbt Inn. 
Eater jHrntuell, Jrtss'J, 4mi Artbtr. 
Jimwell. And was she the daughter of the 
house } 

Archir. The landlord is so blind as to think 
so ; but I dare swear she has better blood in her ; 
veins. 

Aim. Why dost think so ? 

Arch. Because the baggage has a pertyV nt 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



230 ®t)c JStmf Ibcratagnn (Actii. 

sfoi quoi; she reads plays, keeps a monkey, and 
is troubled with vapours. 

Aim. By which discoveries I guess that you lo 
know more of her. 

Arch. Not yet, faith ; the lady gives her self 
airs : forsooth, not^tiing under a gentleman ! 

^im. Let me take her in hand. 

Jrch. Say one word more o' that, and I'll de- 15 
clare my self, spoil your sport there, and every 
where else; look'ye, Aimwell, every man in his 
own sphere. 

Aim, Right ; and therefore you must pimp for 
your master. to 

Arch. In the usual fonns, good sir, after I 
have serv'd myself. — But to our business. You 
are so well dress'd, Tom, and make so handsome 
a figure, that I fancy you may io executioii in 
a country church ; the exteriour part strikes first, ij 
and you're in the right to make that impression 
favourable. 

Aim. There's something in that which may 
turn to advantage. The appearance of a stranger 
in a country church draws as many gazers as a jo 
blazing star; no sooner he comes into the cathe- - 
dral, but a train of whispers runs buzzing round 
the congregation in a moment; — Who is he? 
Whence conies he? Do you know him? — Then 
I, sir, tips me the verger with half a crown ; be 15 
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pockets the simony, and inducts me into the best 
pue in the church ; I pull out my snufF-box, turn 
my self round, bow to the bishop, or the dean, if 
he be the commanding officer ; single out a beauty, 
rivet both my eyes to hers, set my nose a bleed- 40 
ing by the strength of imagin ition, and shew the 
whole church my concern by my endeavouring 
to hide it ; after the sermon, the whole town gives 
me to her for a lover, and by perswading the lady 
that I am a dying for her, the tables are tum'd, 45 
and she in good earnest falls in love with me. 

Artb. There's nothing in this, Tom, without 
a precedent ; but instead of riveting your eyes to ^ 
a beauty,try tofix 'em upon a fortune ; that's our^ \' 
business at present. 50 

jtim. Pshaw! no woman can be a beauty 
without a fortune. Let me alone, for I am a 
mark'sman. 

^rch. Tom! 

jfim. Ay. SS 

jfreh. When were you at church before, pray ? 

Aim. Um — I was there at the coronation, 

j/rcb. And how can you expect a blessing by 
going to church now P 

Aim. Blessing ! nay, Frank, I ask but for a 60 
wife. Exit. 

Areb. Truly, the man is not very unreason- 
able in his demands. Exit at the *pptiiu ditr. 
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Emttr Btunftct and Cbtrrj. 

Bob. Well, dau^ter, as the sajing is, have 
fou brought Martin to confess? (5 

Cher. Pray, fother, don't put me upon getting 
any thing out of a man; I'm but young, you 
know, father, and I don't understand wheedling. 

B»n. Young I why, you jade, ai the saying is, 
can any woman whMdle that is not young? 70 
Your mother was usetess at Jive and twenty. 
Not wheedle ! would you malce your mother a 
whore, and me a cuckold, as the saying is? I 
tell you, his silence confesses it, and his master 
spends his money so freely, and is so much a 75 
gentleman every manner of way, that he must be 
a highwayman. 

Enter Giiigl, £r « fbni. 

Gib. Landlord, landlord, is the coast clear? 

Bm. O, Mr. Gibbet, what's the news? 

Gib. No matter, ask no tjuestions, all fair and >a 
honourable. — Here, my dear Cherry. — {Gives 
her a bag.") Two hundred sterling pounds, as 
good as any that ever hang'd or sav'd a rc^e; 
lay *em by with the rest ; and here — three wed- 
ding or mourning rings — 'tis much the same, you *j 
know. — Here, two sUvcr-hilted swords; I took 
those from fellows that never shew any part of 
their swords but the hilts. Here is a diamond 
necklace which the lady hid in the privatest place 
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in the coach, but I found it out. — This goM 90 
watch I took from a pawn-broker's wife ; it was 
left in her hands by a person of quality: there's 
the arms upon the case. 

Cher. But who had you the money from ? 

Gib. Ah I poor woman! I pitied her; — from 95 
a poor lady just elop'd from her husband. She 
had made up her cargo, and was bound for Ire- 
land as hard as she cou'd drive; she told me of 
her husband's barbarous usage, and so I left her 
half a crown. But I had almost forgot, my dearioo 
Cherry; I have a present for you. 

Cb^. What is't? 

Gib, A pot of cereuse, my child, that I took 
out of a lady's under pocket. 

Cher. What, Mr. Gibbet, do you think thatto| 
I paint f 

Gih. Why, you jade, your betters doj I'm 
sure the lady that I took it from had a coronet 
upon her handkerchief. — Here, take my cloak, 
and go secure the premisses. no 

Ciier. 1 will secure 'em. Exit. 

Bon. But hark'ye, Where's Hounslow and Bag- 
shot } 

Gib. They'll be here to night, 

Ben. D'ye know of anyothergentlemen o' theits 
pad on this road i 

Gib. No. 
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Ben. I fanc^ that I have two that lodge in the 
house just now. 

Gih. The devil! How d'ye smoak 'em ? no 

Ben. Why, the one is gone to church. 

Gii. That's suspitious, I must confess. 

Bfi. And the other is now in his master's 
chamber; he pretends to be servant to the other; 
we'll call him out and pump him a little. 115 

Gih. With all my heart. 

Bon. Mr. Martin I Mr. Martin ! 

£»«/■ \^rcber'\ ttmbing a perryvrig and lingiag. 

Gib. The roads are consumed deep ; I'm as 
dirty as old Brentford at Christmas. — A good 
pretty fellow that. Whose servant are you,i3o 
friend ? I 

jfrcb. My master's. 

Gib. Really! 

Arch. Really. 

Gih. That's much, — The fellow has been ati3s 
the bar, by his evasions. — But pray, sir, what is 
your master's name ? 

jlrcb. Tali, al/, dall! — {Sings and combs tbe 
perrywig.) This is the most obstinate curl 

Gib. I ask you his name. 140 

jfrcb. Name, sir — tail, all, dal! — I never , 
ask'd him his name in my life. — Tall,all,daU! 

Ben. What think you now? 

Bnur jtretir. {JQ, CH, O], £««■ MarHm. 
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Gii>. Plain, plain ; he talks now as if he were ^ 
before a judge. — But pray, friend, which way 145 
does your master travel i 

Arch. A horseback. 

Gib. Very well again,an old offender, right. — 
But, I mean, does he go upwards or downwards ? 

Jrch. Downwards, I fear, sir. — Tall^ all! ijo 

Gib. I'm afraid my fate will be a contrary 
way. 

Ban. Ha! ha! ha! Mr. Martin, you're very 
arch. This gentleman is only travelling towards 
Chester, and wou'd be glad of your comp2ny,iSS 
that's all. — Come, Captain, you'll stay to night, 
I suppose.' I'll shew you a chamber. — Come, 
Captain. [£*/(.] 

Gib. Farewel, friend I Exit. 

Jrch, Captain, your servant. — Captain! ai(o 
pretty fellow ! S'death, I wonder that the offi- 
cers of the army don't conspire to beat all scoun- 
drels in red but their own. 

Enter Cherry. 

Cher, (aside). Gone, and Martin here ! I hope 
he did not listen; I wou'd have the merit of thei($ 
discovery all my own, because I wou'd oblige 
him to love me. — Mr. Martin, who was thai 
man with my father? 

Arch. Some recruiting serjeant, or whip'd out 
trooper, I suppose. 170 
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Chtr. [ati^]. AU'a »fe, I find. 

j^cb. Come, my dear, have you con'd over 
the catechise I taught you latt night f 

Obtr. Come, tjuestion inc. 

^cb. What is love ? 17 

Qier. Love is I Icnow not what, it comes I 
know not how, and goes I know not when. 

Jrcb. Veiy well, an apt scholar. — (^Chueis 
btr under tbt cbin^ Where docs love enter ? 

Cher. Into the eyes. iii 

^cb. And where go out i 

Cber. I won't tell'ye. 

Jrch. What are objects of that passion I 

Cber. Youth, heauty, and clean linen. 



Arch. The r 



•ssl 



Cbfr. The two first are fashionahle in nature, 
and the third at court. ] 

^ch. That's my dear. — What are the signs 
and tokens of that passion f 

Chtr. A stealing look, a stammering tongue, 19a 
words improhable, designs impossible, and ac< 
tions impracticable. 

Jrcb. That's my good child I Kiss me. — 
What must a lover do to obtain his mistress i 

Cher. He must adore the person that disdains 19s 1 
him, he must bribe the chambermaid that be- 
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trays him, and court the footman that laughs at 
him. He must — he must 

j/rtb. Nay, child, I must whip you if you 
don't mind your lesson; he must treat his mo 

Cher. 0,ay! — He must treat his enemies with 
respect, his friends with indifference, and all the 
world with contempt ; he must suffer much, and 
fiear more ; he must desire much, and hope little ; 
in short, he must embrace his niiae, and throwus 
himself away. 

Arch. Had ever man so hopeful a pupil as 
mine ! — Come, my dear, why is love call'd a 
riddle? 

Cher. Because, being blind, he leads thosesio 
that see, and, tho' a child, he governs a man. 

jfrcb. Mighty well ! — And why is Love pic- 
tur'd blind i 

Cher. Because the painters, out of the weak- 
ness or privilege of their art, chose to hide thosens 
eyes that they cou'd not draw. 

jfreh. That's my dear little scholar; kiss me 
a^ain. — And why shou'd Love, that's a child, 
govern a man ? 

Cher, Because that a child is the end of Ipvcito 

Jreb. And so ends Love's catechism. — And 
now, my dear, we'll go in and make my master's 
bed. 

Cbtr. Hold, hold, Mr. Martini ypu hav« 
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talcen a great deal of pains to instruct me, and 3X{ 
what d'ye think I have learn't by it ? 

Jrch. What? 

Cher. That your discourse and your habit are 
contradictions, and it wou*d be nonsense in me 
to believe you a footman any longer, ^30 

Arch. 'Oons, what a witch it is ! 

Cher. Depend upon this, sir : nothing in this 
garb shall ever tempt me ; for, tho' I was born 
to servitude, I hate it. Own your condition, 
swear you love me, and then 335 

jtrch. And then we shall go make the bed ? 

Cher. Ves. 
■ Arch. You must know, then, that I am born 
a gentleman ; my education was liberal : but I 
went to London a younger brother, fell into thei4o 
hands of sharpers, who stript me of my money ; 
my friends disown'd me, and now my necessity 
brings me to what you see. . 

Cher. Thenjake my hand — promise to marry 
me before you sleep, and I'll make you masterns 
of two thousand pound ! 

Arch. How? 

Cher. Two thousand pound that I have this 
minute in my own custody ; so throw off your 
livery this instant, and I'll go find a parson. 150 

jfrch. What said you ? A parson ! 

146 found. Ol, poondt. 
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Cbtr. What ! do you scruple ? 

^ch. Scruple ! no, no, but — Two thousand 
pound, you say ? 

Cher. And better. »jj 

Jrcb. S' death, what shall I do ? — But hark'e, 
child, what need you make me master of your 
self and money, when you may have the same 
pleasure out of nte, and still keep your fortune 
in your hands ? *6o 

Cher. Then you won't marry me ? 

jfrch. I wou'd marry you, but 

Cher. O sweet sir, I'm your humble servant ; >. 
your're fairly caught ! Wou'd you perswade me 
that any gentleman who cou'd bear the scandalifij 
of wearing a livery wou'd refuse two thousand 
pound, let the condition be what it would > No, 
no, sir — But I hope you'll pardon the freedom 
I have taken, since it was only to inform my 
self of the respect that I ought to pay you. x7o 

Geing. 

Arch. Fairly bit, by Jupiter ! — Hold \ hold I — 
And have you actu^ly two thousand pound ? 

Cher. Sir, I hare my secrets as well as you : 
when you please to be more open I shall be 
more free; and be assur'd that I have discover-»7S 
ies that will match yours, be what they will. In 
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the mean while, be satisfy'd that no discovery I 
make shall ever hurt you. But beware of my 
father! [£*//.] 

Arch. So ! we're like to have as many adveii-»8o 
tures in our inn as Don Quixote had in his. Let 
me see — two thousand pound— if the wench 
wou'd promise to die when the money were 
spent, I gad, one wou'd many her, but the for- 
tune may go o(F in a year or two, and the wife^ss 
may live — Lord knows how loi^! Then, an 
inkeeper's daughter! ay, that's the devil — there 
my pride brings me off. 

For whatioe*cr the Bagei charge on pride, 

The angels fail, and twentj faults beside, ^m 

On earth, I'm me, 'mong ut of mortal eallrng, 

I^ide tavct man <A, and woman too, &om idling. 

Exit. 

}8l ptMIlJ. Ol, O], pOUDdl. 



THE END OP THE SECOND ACT 
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ScEKB [I], Lady Bountiful' t Hause. 
Eater Mrs. Sulkn, Ihrmia. 

Mrs. SuUtn. Ha ! ha ! ha ! my dear sister, let 
me embrace thee ! Now- we are friends indeed ; 
for I shall have a secret of yours as a pledge for 
mine. Now you'll be good for something} I 
shall have you conversable in the subjects of the S 
sex. 

Thrinda. But do you think that I am so weak 
as to &11 in love with a fellow at first sight ? 

Mrs. SuU. Pshaw ! now you spoil all j why 
shou'd not we be as free in our friendships as lo 
the men \ I warrant you, the gentleman has got 
to his confident already, has avow'd his passion, 
toasted your health, cali'd you ten thousand an- 
gels, has run over your lips, eyes, neck, shape, 
air, and every thing, in a description that warms 15 
their mirth to a second enjoyment. 

Der. Your hand, sister, I an't well. 

Mrs. SuU. So — she's breeding already. — 
Come, child, up with it — hem a little — so — 
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;'. now tell mc; don't you like the gentleman that "• 
we saw at church just now f 

Dor. The man's well enough. 

Mrs. SuU. Well enough ! Is he not a demi- 
god, a Narcissus, a star, the man i' the moon i 

Dor. O sister, I'm extreamly ill! ij 

Mrs. SuU. Shall I send to your mother, child, 
for a little of her cephalick plaister to put to the 
soals of your feet, or shall I send to the gentle- 
man for something for you ? Come, unlace your 
Steas, unbosome your self. The man is perfectly jo 
a pretty fellow i I saw him when he first came 
into church. 
^. ; Dor. I saw him too, sister, and with an air 
that shone, methought, like rays about his per- 
son. 35 

Mrs. SulL Well said : up with it ! 

Dor. No forward coquett behaviour, no airs 
to set him off, no study'd looks nor artful posture 
— but Nature did it all 

Mrs. SuU. Better and better ! — One touch 40 
more — come! 

Dor, But then his looks — did you observe 
his eyes ? 

Mrs. SuU. Yes, yes, I did. — His eyes, well, 
what of his eyes ? 45 

Dor. Sprightly, but not wandring ; they 
seem'd to view, but never gaz'd on any thing 
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but me, — And then his looks so humble were, 
and yet so noble, that they aim'd to tell mc that 
be cou'd with pride dye at my feet, tho' he s" 
scom'd slavery any where else. 

A4rs. Sull. The physick works purely ! — How 
d'ye find your self now, my dear ? 

Dcr, Hem ! Much better, my dear. — O, here 
comes our Mercury ! SS 

Enter Scrub. 

Well, Scrub, what news of the gentleman ? 

Scrub. Madam, I have brought you a packet 
of news. 

Dor. Open it quickly, come. 

Scrub. In the first place I enquir'd who the 60 
gentleman was ; they told me he was a stranger. 
Secondly, I ask'd what the gentleman was ; they 
snswer'd and said that they never saw him be- 
fore. Thirdly, I enquir'd what countryman he 
was; they reply'd 'twas more than they knew. 65 
Fourthly, I demanded whence he came -, their 
answer was they cou'd not tell. And, fifthly, I 
ask'd whither he went ; and they reply'd they 
knew nothing of the matter. — And this is all I 
cou'd learn. 7° 

Mrs. Sull. But what do the people say ? Can't 
they guess ? 

Scrub. Why, some think he's a spy, some 
guess he's a mountebank; some say one thing 
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some another : but for my own parr, I believe 7$ 
he's a Jesuit. 

Dor. A Jesuit ! Why a Jesuit f 

Scrtti. Because he keeps his horses always 
ready sadlcd, and his footman talks French, 

Mrs. Suil. His footman ! go 

Scrub. Ay, he and the count's footman were 
gabbering French like two intreaguing ducks in 
a mill-pond ; and I believe they talk'd of me, for 
they laugh'd consumedly. 

Dor. What sort of livery has the footman f %% 

Scnih, Livery ! Lord, madam, I took him for 
. a captain, he's so bedizen'd with lace. And then 
he has tops to his shoes up to his mid leg, a sil- 
ver headed cane dangling at his nuckles ; he car- 
ries his hands in his pockets just so — (walks in 90 
tbt Frtncb air) — and has a fine long pcrriwig 
ty'd up in a bag. — Lord, madam, he's dear an- 
other sort of man than I. 

Afrs. Sull. That may easily be. — But what 
shall we do now, sister i 9} 

Dor. I have it. — This fellow has a world of 
simplicity, and some cunning ; the first hides the 
latter by abundance. — Scrub! 

Scrub. Madam ! 

Dor. We have a great mind to know who this too 
gentleman is, only for our satisfaction. 

Scrub. Yes, madam, it would be a satisfoction, 
no doubt. 
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Dor. You must go and get acquainted with 
his footman, and invite him hither Co drink a hot- >fl5 
tie of your ale — because you're butler to day. 

Semi. Yes, madam, I am butler every Sunday. 

Mrs. Sull, O brave, sister ! O my conscience, 
you understand the tnathcmaticks already. Tis 
the best plot in the world: your mother, you iia 
know, will be gone to church, my spouse will 
be got to the ale-house with his scoundrels, and 
the house will be our own — so we drop in by 
accident, and ask the fellow some questions our 
selves. In the countrcy, you know, any strangems 
is company, and we're glad to take up with the 
butler in a country dance, and happy if he'll do 
us the favour. 

Scrut. Oh ! madam, you wrong me! I never 
refus'd your ladyship the favour in my life. "" 

Emtfr Gipiey. 

Gip. Ladies, dinner's upon tabic. 

Dar. Scrub, we'll excuse your waiting — go 
where we order'd you. 

Scrub. I shall. Exeunt. 

Scene [II] cbangtt to the Inn. 

Enter Aimatll end Areber. 

Archtr, Well, Tom, I find you're a marks- 
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JitmveU. A marksman! who so blind cou'd 
be, as not discern a swan among the ravens i 

Arch. Well, but heark'ee, AimwcU ! j 

Aim. Aimwell call me Oroondates, Ccsario, 
Amadis, all that romance can in a lover paint, 
and then I'll answer. O Archer! I read her 
(^ thousands in her looks ; she look'd like Ceres in 
her harvest : corn, wine, and oil, milk and honey, lo 
gardens, groves, and purling streams play'd on 
her plenteous face. 

Arch. Her face I her pocket, you mean ; the 
com, wine, and oil lies there. In short, she 
has ten thousand pound j that's the English ij 
on't. 

jKm. Her eyes 

Arch. Aredemi-canons, tobesuFc; solwon't 
stand their battery. Gting. 

Aim. Pray excuse me, my passion must have m 
vent. 

Arch, Passion 1 what a plague 1 D'ee think 
these romantick>air$ will do our business? Were 
my temper as extravagant as yours, my adven- 
tures have something more romantick by half, ij 

Aim. Your adventures ! 

Arch. Yes. The nymph that with her twice 
ten hundred pounds. 
With brazen engine hot, and quoif clear gtarch'd, 

Can fire the guest in warming of the bed jo 

» D'ce. Qa uul OO, D'jc. 
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There') a touch of sublime Milton for you, and 
the subject but an inn-keeper's daughter! I 
can play with a girl as an angler do's with his 
fish ; he keeps it at the end of his line, runs it up 
the stream and down the stream, till at last he 35 
brings it to hand, tickles the trout, and so whips 
it into his basket. 

Enter BoHntface. 

Bon. Mr. Manin, as the saying is— yonder's 
an honest fellow below, my Lady Bountiful's 
butler, who begs the honour that you wou'd go 40 
home with him and see his cellar. 

Arch. Do my baiiemains to the gentleman, and 
tell him I will do my self the honour to wait on 
him immediately. Exit Siiii[iii/ace.'] 

Jim. What do I hear? Soft Orpheus play, 4s 
and fair Toftida sing I 

jfrch. Pshaw! damn your raptures ! I tell you, 
here's a pump going to be put into the vessel, and 
the ship will get into harbour, my life on't. You 
say there's another lady, very handsome, there P 50 

Jim. Yes, faith. 

Jrcb. 1 am in love with her already. 

Jim. Can't you give me a bill upon Cherry in 
the mean time f 

Jrch. No, no, friend, all her corn, wine, and ss 
oil is ingross'd to my market. And once more I 
warn you to keep your anchorage clear of mine \ 
ji Jam. Qi uMl 00, rm. 
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for if you fall foul of me, by this light you shall 
go to the bottom ! What ! make prize of my little 
frigat, while I am upon the cruise for you ! 60 

Sim. Well, well, I won't. [Exit Jrcbtr.'\ 
Enter BtMniface, 
Landlord, have you any tolerable company in the 
house? I don't care for dining alone. 

Bm. Yes, sir, there's a captain below, as the 
laying is, that arrived about an hour ago. '5 

Jim. Gentlemen of his coat arc welcome 
every where ; will you make him a complement 
from me and tell him I should be glad of his 
company ? 

Bon. Who shall I tell him, sir, wou'd ?•* 

Jim. Ha! that stroak was well thrown in! — 
I'm only a traveller, like himself, and wou'd be 
glad of his company, that's all. 

Bon. I obey your commands, as the saying is. 
Exit. 
Enter Jrcber. 

Arch. S'death ! I had forgot j what title will 75 
you give your self? 

Aim. Mybrothcr's,tobcsure; hewou'dnever 
give me any thing else, so I'll make bold with 
his honour this bout. — You know the rest of 
your cue. 80 

Arch. Ay, ay. Exit. 

81 Mxlt. Qi, Oi, ExiiBm. Probablr bj tbc cemponur'i ilip. 
dn^cd from the child fnch above. 
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Mnier Gtb&et. 

Gib. Sir, I'm yours. 

Jim. 'Tis more than I deserve, sir, for I don't 
know you. 

Gih, I don't wonder at that, sir, for you never Is 
saw me before — (jiittU.) I hope. 

Jim. And pray, sir, how came I by the honour 
of seeing you now? 

Gii. Sir, I scorn to intrude upon any gentle- 
man — but my landlord 9^ 

jfim. O, sir, I ask your pardon! You're the 
captain be told me of? 

Gib. At your service, sir. 

jfim. What regiment, may I be so bold ? i 

Gib. A marching regiment, sir, an old corps. 95 

Jim. (aside). Very old, if your coat be regi- 
mental. — You have serv'd abroad, sir i 

Gib. Yes, sir, in the plantations ; 'twas my 
lot to be sent into the worst service ; I wou'd 
have quitted it, indeed, but a man of honour, loo 
you know — Besides, 'twas for the good of my 
country that I shou'd be abroad: — any thing for 
the good of one's country — I'm a Roman for 
that. 

Jim. (aside). One of the first, I'll lay my life. loj 
— You found the West Indies very hot, sir? 

Gib. Ay, sir, too hot for me. 

Jim, Pray, sir, han't I seen yourfaceat Will's 
coffee-house ? 
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Gih. Yes, sir, and at White's too. no 

^im. And where is your company now, Cap- 
tain? 

Gih. They an't come yet. 

Aim. Why, d'ye expect 'em here ? 

Gii. They'll be here to night, sir. nj 

jtim. Which way do they march i 

Gih. Across the country. — The devil's in't, 
if I han't said enough to encourage him to de- 
clare! But I'm afraid he's not right; I must 
tack about. ■»> 

Aim. Is your company to quarter in Litch- 
field? 

Gii. In this house, sir. 

Aim. What! all? 

Gii. Mycompany'sbut thin, hat ha! ha! Wenj 
arc but three, ha I ha! ha I 

Aim. You're merry, sir. 

Gih. Ay, sir, you must excuse me, ttr; I un- 
derstand the world, especially the art of travel- 
ling : I don't care, sir, for answering questions ■]« 
directly upon the road — for I generally ride 
with a charge about me. 

Aim. {asidi). Three or four, I believe. 

Gih. I am credibly inform'd that there are 
highway-men upon this quaner; not, sir, that I '3$ 
cou'd suspect a gentleman of your figure — but 
truly, sir, I have got such a way of evasion upon 
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the road, that I don't care for speaking truth to 
any man. 

yfim. Your caution may be necessary. — Then 140 
I pres ume j' o u' re no captain ? 

G/i.^Rot I, sir; captaliTis a good travelling 
name, and so I take it ; it stops a great many 
foolish inquiries that are generally made about 
gentlemen that travel ; it gives a man an air of 145 
something, and makes the drawers obedient : — 
' and thus &r I am a captain, and no fanher. 

Jim. And ptay, sir, what is your true profes- 
sion? 

Gib. O, sir, you must excuse me ! — Upon 150 
my word, sir, I don't think it safe to tell you. 

jtim. Hal ha I ha! upon my word, I com- 
mend you. 

Biittr Btanifaet. 
Well, Mr. Bonniface, what's the news } 

Ben, There's another gentleman below, asij5 
the saying is, that, hearing you were but two, 
wou'd be glad to make the thin) roan, if you 
wou'd give him leave. 

Aim. What is he ? 

Bon, A clergyman, as the saying is. i£o 

Aim. A clergyman! Is he really a clergyman? 
or is it only his travelling name, as my friend 
the captain has it ? 

151 jn. 03, itj 
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Bm. O, sir, he's a priest, and chaplain to the ^ 
French officers in town. 165 . 

j£m. Is he a French-man ? 

Bm, Yes, sir, bom at Brussels. 

Gii. A French-man, and a priest ! I won't be 
seen in his company, sir; I have a value for my 
reputation, sir. 170 \ 

Aim. Nay, but. Captain, since WC are by our 
selves — Can he speak English, landlord? 

Ban. Very well, sir; you may know him, as I 
the saying is, to be a foreigner by his accent, and I 
that's all. 171 ' 

Aim. Then he has been in England before ? 

Ben, Never, sir; but he's a master of lan- 
gu^s, as the saying is ; he talks Latin — it do's 
me good to hear him talk Latin. l 

Aim, Then you understand Latin, Mr. Boo->So 
niface ? 

Ben, Not I, sir, as the saying it ; but he talks 
it so very &st, that I'm sure it must be good. 

j£m. Pray, desire him to walk up. 1 

Ben, Here he is, as the saying is. 185 \ 

Enter Ffigard. • 

Feigard. Save you, gentlemen's, both. 

Aim, A French-man! — Sir, your most hum- 
ble servant. 

feig, Och, dear joy, I am your most faithful 
shervant, and yours alsho. '9** . 
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Gii. Doctor, you ulk very good English, but 
you have a mighty twang of the foreigner, 

Faig. My English is very vel for the vords, 
but we foregners, you know, cannot bring our 
tongues about the pronunciation so soon. 195 

jfim. {asidi). A foreigner I 2 down-right 
Teague, by this light ! — Were you born in 
France, doctor? 

Foig. I was educated in France, but I was 
homed at Brussels; I am a subject of the Kingioo 
of Spain, joy. 

Gib. What King of Spain, sir? speak! 

Ffig. Upon my shoul, joy, I cannot tell you 
as yet. 

jlim. Nay, Captain, that was too hard upon«>5 
the doctor; he's a stranger. 

Foig. O, let him alone, dear joy ; I am of a 
nation that is not easily put out of countenance. 

Aim. Come, gentlemen, I'll end the dispute. 
— Here, landlord, is dinner ready f no 

Bon. Upon the table, as the saying is. 

jtim. Gentlemen — pray — that door — 

Feig. No no, fait, the captain must lead. 

Aim. No, doctor, the church is our guide, 

Gib. Ay, ay, so it is. 

Exltfirimut, thejfalkm. »'S 
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ScENB [III] ehanges to a Gallery in Lady Beun- 
tyful's House. 

Enter Ariber and Scrub iinging and bagging one an- 
atber. Scrub with a tankard in bii band, Gifsey 
Ritning at a distance. 

Scrub. Tall, all, dall! — Come, my dear boy, 
let's have tliat song once more. 

Archer. No< no, we shall disturb the family. 
— But l^ill you be sure to keep the secret ? 

ScnJt. Pbo ! upon my honour, as I'm a gen- S 
tleman. 

Arcb. 'Tis enough. You must know, then, 
that my master is the Lord Viscount Aimwell ; 
he fought a duel t'other day in London, wounded 
his man so dangerously that he thinks fit to t« 
withdraw till he hears whether the gentleman's 
wounds be mortal or not. He never was in this 
part of England before, so be chose to retire to 
this place, that's all. 

Gip. And that's enough for me. Exit, ij 

Scrub. And where were you when your mat- 
ter fought f 

Arcb. We never know of our masters quar- 
rels. 

Scrub. No ! If our masters in the country »o 
here receive a challenge, the fixst thing they <k} 
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is to tell their wives ; the wife tells the servants, 
the servants alarm the tenants, and In half an 
hour you shall have the whole county in arms. 

Arch. To hinder two men from doing what 15 
they have no mind for. — But if you should 
chsince to talk now of my business i 

Scrub. Talk ! ay, sir, had I not learn't the 
knack of holding my tongue, I had never liv'd 
so long in a great family. jo 

Arch. Ay, ay, to be sure, there are secrets in 
all families. 

Scrub. Secrets! ay — but I'll say no more. 
Come, sit down, we'll make an end of our tank- 
ard: here 35 

Arch. With all my heart ; who knows but 
you and I may come to be better acquainted, 
eh i Here's your ladies healths ; you have three, 
I think, and to be sure there must be secrets 
among 'em. 40 

Scrub. Secrets I ay, friend — I wish I had a 
friend ! 

Arch. Am not I your friend ? Come, you and 
I will be sworn brothers. 

Scrub. Shall we? 45 

Arch. From this minute. Give me a kiss — 
and now, brother Scrub 

Scrub. And now, brother Martin, I will tell 
you a secret that will make your hair stand on 
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end. You must know that I am consumcdly in 50 ! 
love. ' 

y^cb. That's a terrible secret, that's the truth 

Strut. That jade, Gipsey, that was with us 
just now in the cellar, is the arrantest whore that 55 ' 
ever wore a petticoat ; and I'm dying for love of 
her. I 

jfrch. Hal ha! ha! — Are you in love ' with 
her person or her venue, brother Scrub ? I 

Scruh. I should like vertue best, because it is Go 
more durable than beauty : for vertue holds good 
with some women long, and many a day after 
they have lost it. ' 

Arch. In the country, I grant ye, where no : 

woman's venue is lost till a bastard be found, (j 

Scruh. Ay, cou'd I bring her to a bastard, I 
shou'd have her all to my self; but I dare not 1 

put it upon that lay, for fear of being sent for a 
soldier. Pray, brother, how do you gentlemen in 
London like that same Pressing Act? 70 

Arch. Very ill, brother Scrub ; 'tis the worst i 
that ever was made for us. Formerly I remem- 
ber the good days, when we cou'd dun our mas- 
ters for our wages, and if they refused to pay us 
we cou'd have a warrant to carry 'em before a 75 
justice : but now if we talk of eating they have a 
warrant for us, and carry us before three justices. 
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Scrui. And to be sure we go, if we talk of 
eating; for the justices won't give their own ser- 
vants a bad example. Now, this is my misfor- to 
tune — I dare not speak in the house, while that 
jade Gipsey dings about like a fuiy. — Once I 
had the better end of the staff. 

jireh. And how comes the change now ? 

Scrub. Why, the mother of all this mischief 85 
is a priest. 

Arch. A priest ! 

Scrui. Ay, a damn'd son of a whore of Baby- 
lon, that came over hither to say grace to the 
French officers, and eat up our provisions. 90 
There's not a day goes over bis head without 
dinner or supper in this house. 

yfrcb. How came he so ^miliar in the family ? 

Serui. Because he speaks English as if be had 
liv'd here all his life, and tells lies as if be had 95 
been a traveller from his cradle. 

jfrcb. And this priest, I'm afraid, has con- 
verted the afiections of your Gipsey f 

Scrub. Converted t ay, and perverted, my dear 
friend : for, I'm afraid, be has made her a whjj rc km 
and a papist ! But this is not all ; there's the , 
French count and Mrs. Sullen, they're in the 
confederacy, and for some private ends of their 
own, to be sure. 

yfreh. A very hopeful family yours, brotherioj 
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Scrub ! I suppose the maiden lady has her lover 
toof 

Semi. Not that I know : she's the best on 
'em, that's the truth on't. But they take care to 
prevent my curiosity by giving me so muchiio 
business that I'm a perfect slave. What d'ye 
think is my place in this family 1 

Arch. Butler, I suppose. 

Scrub. Ah, Lord help you ! I'll tell you. Of a 
Monday I drive the coach, of a Tuesday I drive 115 
the plough, on Wednesday I follow the hounds, 
a Thursday I dun the tenants, on Fryday I go 
to market, on Saturday I draw warrants, and a 
Sunday I draw beer. 

jfrch. Ha ! ha ! ha ! if variety be a pleasure in tie 
life, you have enough on't, my dear brother. 
But what ladies are those? 

Scrui. Ours, ours ; that upon the tight hand 
is Mrs. Sullen, and the other is Mrs, Dorinda. 
Don't mind 'em; sit still, man. it; 

Eater Mri. Sulien and Dorinda. 

Mrs. Sull. I have heard my brother talk of 
my Lord Aimwell ; but they say that his brother 
is the finer gentleman. 

Dor. Thu's impossible, sister. 

Mrs. Suil. He's vastly rich, but very close, ijo 
they say. 

iiS a. Qi, on. tjo fax. O], nd. 
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Dor. No matter for thit ; if I can creep into 
bis heart, I'll open his breast, I warrant him : I 
have beard say that people may be guess'd at by 
the behaviour of their servants; I cou'd wish"js 
we might talic to that fellow. 

Alri. Suii. So do I ; for I think he's a very 
pretty fellow. Come this way, I'll throw out a 
lure for him presently. 

Tbfj vialk a turn towards the appasiti lidt ^ 
tbt stage; Mrs, Sulltn dripi btr glave: 
Arcbtr rims, taies it itf, and givts it tt 
ber. 

Areb. Corn, wine, and oil indeed ! — But, I »4o 
think, the wife has the greatest plenty of flesh 
and blood} she should be my choice. — Ah, a, 
say you so! — Madam — your ladyship's glove. 

Mn. Sull. O, sir, I thank you ! — What a 
bandsom bow the fellow has ! 145 

Dor. Bowl Why, I have known several foot- 
men come down from London set up here for 
dancing-masters, and carry olF the best fortunes 
in the country. 

Arch, (atidi). That project, for ought I know, 150 
had been better than ours. — Brother Scrub, why 
don't you introduce me } 

Mri. SuIUa Jr^pj io- glrvi, etc. — Thin in QQ and Ol, O3. 
Q uulOi,0],tlunoBn, 
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Scrub. Ladies, this is the strange gentlcinan's 
servant that you sec at church to day ; I under- 
stood he came from London, and so I invited t55 
him to the cellar, that he might show me the 
newest flourish in whetting my knives. 

Dor. And I hope you have made much of 
him? 

Arch. O yes, madam, but the strength ofyouneo 
ladyship's liquour is a little too potent for the 
constitution of your humble servant. 

Afrt. SuU. What, then you don't usually drink 
ale? 

Arch. No,madam; my constant drink is tea,i65 
or a little wine and water, 'Tis prescribed me 
by the physician for a remedy against the spleen. 

Scrub, O la ! O la ! a footman have the 
spleen ! 

Mrs. Sull. I thought that distemper had been 170 
only proper to people of quality. 

Arch, Madam, like all other fashions it wears 
out, and so descends to their servants ; tho' in 
a great many of us, I believe, it proceeds from 
some metancholly particles in the blood, occa- 175 
sion'd by the stagnation of wages. 

Dar. How affectedly the fellow talks ! — How 
long, pray, have you serv'd your present mas- 
ter? 

167 pkyncif. Q>, phynciuu. 
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Arch. Not long; my life has been mostly spentiSa 
in the service of the ladies. 

Afri. Sull. And pray, which service do you 
like best ? 

jfrcb. Madam, the ladies pay best ; the honour 
of serving them is sufficient wages ; there is a i>5 
charm in their looks that delivers a pleasure with 
their commands, and gives our duty the wings 
of inclination. 

Afri. Sul/. That flight was above the pitch of 
a livery. — And, sir, wou'd not you be satisfied 190 
to serve a lady again ? 

Arch. As a groom of the chamber, madam, 
but not as a footman. 

Afrs. Sull. I suppose you serv'd as footman 
before ? 19 s 

Arch. For that reason I wou'd not serve in 
that post again ; for my memory is too weak for 
the load of messages that the ladies lay upon 
their servants in London. My Lady Howd'ye, 
the last mistress I serv'd, call'd me up one morn-100 
ing, and told me,' Martin, go to my Lady All- 
night with my humble service ; tell her I was 
to wait on her ladyship yesterday, and left word 
with Mrs. Rebecca that the preliminaries of the 
afeir she knows of are stopt till we know theu>5 
concurrence of the person that I know of, for 
which there are circumstances wanting which 
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we shall accommodate at the old place ; but that 
in the mean time there is a person about her 
ladyship, that, from several hints and suniiises,>io 
was accessary at a certain time to the disappoint- 
ments that naturally attend things that to her 
knowledge are of more importance * 

Mrs. Sail. ) Hal ha! ha I where are you go- 
iter. \ ing, sir? "S 

Jrch. Why, I han't half done ! — The whole 
howd'ye was about half an hour long ; so I 
hapned to misplace two syllables, and was turned 
off and rendered incapable. 

Dar. The pleasanicst fellow, sister, I cver»"> 
saw! — But, friend, if .your master be marry'd 
, I presume you still serve a lady ? 

jfrei. No, madam, I take care never to come 
into a marry'd family ; the commands of the mas- 
ter and mistress are always so contrary that 'tisnj 
iiiipossible to please both. 

Dor. {asidi). There's a main point gain'd : my 
lord is not marry'd, I find. 

Mn. Suli. But I wonder, friend, that in so 
many good services, you bad not a better provi-130 
sion made for you. 

jfrcb. I don't know how, madam. I had a lieu- 
tenancy offer'd me three or four times ; but that 
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is not bread, madam — I lire much better as 
I do. ,js 

Scruh. Madam, he sings rarely ! I was thought 
to do pretty well here in the country til) he came ; 
but alack a day, I'm nothing to my brother Mar- 
tin! 

Dor. Does he? — Pray, sir, will you oblige us 14a 
with a song f 

^rcb. Are you for passion or humour i 
Scruh. O le f he has the purest ballad about 

a trifle 

Mrs. Sull. A trifle ! pray, sir, let's have it. 145 
Arch. I'm asham'd to offer you a trifle, ma- 
dam; but since you command me — 

Sings l» the tune ^ Sir Simon the Kiag. 
A trifling «ong jou shall hear, ^ ' - 

Begun with a trifle isd ended. ,-■'■■' " 
rAII iriAing people draw atai, '^ Ijo 

And I shall be nobly attended. 

Were it not for ttifies a few, 

That lately have come into play ; 

The men wou'd want Bomething to do. 

And the women want something to say. ijj 

What makes men ttifle in dressing ? 
Because the ladies (they know) 
Admire, by often possessing, 
That eminent trifle a beau. 
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When the lover hit moments hu trifled, i( 

The trifle of trifles to gain ; 
No loonei the vii^n is rifled. 
But a trifle >baU pan 'em again. 

What mortal man won'd be able 

At White's half an hour to sit f tt 

Or who cou'd bear a tea-table 

Without talking of trifles for wit T 

The court ii from trifles secure } 

Gold ker* are no trifles, we see t 

White rods are no trifles, Tm sure, i; 

Whatever tbur bearers may be. 

But if you will go to the place 

Where trifles abundantly breed, 

The levee will show you hii Grace 

Makes promises trifles indeed. i^ 

A coach with dx footmen behind, 
I count neither trifle nor no •■ 
But, ye godsl how ofr do we find 
A scandalous trifle within! 

A flask of champaign, people think it si 

A trifle, or something as bad : 

But if you'll contrive how to drink it. 

You'll find it no trifle, egad! 

A parson's a trifle at sea, 

A widow' s a trifle in sorrow ; it 

A peace is a trifle to-day. 

Who knows what may happen to-morrow t 
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A black coat a trifle inajr cloak. 

Or to hide it the red may endeavour : 

But if once the anny i» broke, »90 

We shall have more trifles than ever. 

The Mage is a trifle, they say ; 

The reason pray cany along ; 

BecauK at ev'ry new play, 

The house they nfth trifles so throng. i^j 

But with people's malice to tiifle. 
And to set us all on a foot: 
The author of this is a trifle. 
And hit gong is a trifle to boot.j 

Jlfrt. Sull. Very well, sir, we're obliged to you. joo 
— Something for a pair of gloves, 

Offering him money. 

Arch. I humbly b^ leave to be excused : my 

master, madam, pays mc ; nor dare I take money 

from any other hand, without injuring his honour 

and disobeying his commands. 305 

Exit \witb Scrub^ . 

Dor. This is surprising ! Did you ever see so 
pretty a well bred fellow? 

Mrs. Sull, The devil take him for wearing that 
livery I 

Dor. I fancy, sister, he may be some gentlc-3'o 
man, a friend of my lords, that his lordship has 
pitch'd uj)on for his courage, fidelity, and discre- 
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tion, to bear bim company in this dress, and who, 
ten to one, was his second too. 

Afrs. SuU. It is so, it must be so, and it shalljij 
be so ! — for I like him. 

Dor. What I better than the count? 

Mrs. SuU. The count happen'd to be the most 
agreeable man upon the place; and so I chose 
him to serve me in my design upon my husband. 3sa 
But I shou'd like this fellow better in a design 
upon my self. 

Dor. But now, sister, for an interview with 
this lord and this gentleman ; how shall we bring 
that about ? 3*5 

Mrs. SuU, Patience ! You country ladies give 
no quarter if once you be enter'd. Wou'd you 
prevent their desires, and give the fellows no 
wishing-time } Look ye, Dorinda, if my Lord 
Aimwell loves you or deserves you, he'll find ajjo 
way to see you, and there we must leave it. My 
business comes now upon the tapis. Have you 
prepar'd your brother? 

Dor. Yes, yes. 

Mrs. SuU. And how did he relish it ? jjs 

Dor. He said little, mumbled something to 
himself, promis'd to be guided by me — but here 
he comes. 

Enltr SnUen. 

SuU. Whatsingingwas that Iheardjustnow? 
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Mrs. SuU. The singing in you're besiil, 107340 
dear; you complain'd of it all day, 

Suil. You're impertinent. 

Mrs. Suil. I was ever so, since I became one 
flesh with you. 

Suil. One flesh! rather two carcasses join'd34j 
unnaturally together. 

Mrs. Suil. Or rather a living soul coupled to 
a dead body. 

Der. So, this is fine encouragement for me ! 

SmU. Yes, my wife shews you what you must 350 
do. 

Mrs. Suil. And my husband shews you what 
you must suffer. 

Sull. S'death, why can't you be silent i 

Mrs. Suil. S'death, why can't you talk i iSS 

Sull. Do you talk to any purpose ? 

Mrs. Sull. Do you think to any purpose I 

Sull. Sister, heark 'ye — (ffhispers.) — I shan't 
be home till it be late. Exti. 

Mrs. Sull. What did he whisper to ye ? 360 

Dor. That he wou'd go round the back way, 
come into the closet, and listen as I directed him. 
But let mc beg you once more, dear sister, to 
drop this project ; for as I told you before, in- 
stead of awaking him to kindness, you may pro-jfij 
voke him to a rage ; and then who knows how 
far his brutality may carry him ? 
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Afri. Sull. I'm provided to receive him,I war- 
rant you. But here comes the count ; vanish \ 
Exit DerinJa. 
Eater Cesnt BelUir, 
Don't you wonder, Monsieur Ic Count, that 1 370 
was not at church this afternoon ? 

Count. I more wonder, madam, that you go 
dcTc at all, or how you dare to lift those eyes to 
Heaven chat are guilty of so much killing. 

Mrs. Sull. If Heaven, sir, has given to my 375 
eyes with the power of killing the virtue of 
making a cure, I hope the one may atone for the 
other. 

Count. O, largely, madam, wou'd your lady- 
ship be as ready to apply the remedy as to givejio 
the wound. Consider, madam, I am doubly a 
prisoner ; first to the arms of your general, then 
to your more conquering eyes. My first chains 
are easy — there a ransom may redeem me j but 
from your fetters I never shall get free. Us 

Mrs. Sull, Alas, sir! why shou'd you com- 
plain to me of your captivity, who am in chains 

Eitur CaiHt Biildr. The 5th cd., Wstta, piinti thii kcdc 
in inlic, with the following note : " Tbia gcene prioted in Itailc, 
with the cntitc'put of the Omul, vru cat out b]r the lutbor aftet 
the iirit oight'i repmcntaljon j ind where he ihould enter in the 
hit K«ie ^ the fifth act, it i> added to the part of Foigud." Ed. 
5chinga iht dialect in Act V accordingly, and other iSch cea- 
\aij edttiaiu fbUow it. 
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my self? You know, sir, that I am bound, nay, 
most be tied up in that particular that might 
give you ease : 1 am like you, a prisoner of war39o 
— of war indeed ! — I have given my parole of 
honour ! Wou'd you break yours to gain your 
libeny P 

CauHl, Most certainly I wou'd, were I a pris- 
oner among the Turks : dis is your case ; you're 395 
a slave, madam, slave to the worst of Turks, a 
husband. 

Mrs. Sull. There lies my foible, I confess ; 
no fortifications, no courage, conduct, nor vigi- 
lancy can pretend to defend a place where the4oo 
cruelty of the govcrnour forces the garrison to 
mutiny. 

Count. And where de besiegn' is retolv'd to 
die before de place. Here will I fix ; — (^Kneels) 
with tears, vows and prayers assault your hean,405. 
and never rise till you surrender ; or if I must 
storm — Love and St. Michael! — And so I 
begin the attack. 

Mrs. Sull. Stand off! — Sure he hears me 
not! (Aside.) And I could almost wish he — did 410 
not ! The fellow makes love very prettily. — 
But, sir, why shou'd you put such a value upon 
my person, when you see it despis'd by one that 
knows it so much better f 

389 mu. Thni in Qi. Qi, Ol, Oj, rnuK. 
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Count. He knows it not, tho' he possesses it ;4is 
■r he but knew the value of the jewel he is mas- 
ter of, he wou'd always wear it next his heart, 
and sleep with it in his arms. 

Mrs. Su/l. But since he throws me unregarded 
from him 4so 

Gaunt. And one that knows your value well 
comes by and takes you up, is it not justice ? 

Gea W /aj btU m htr. 
Enter Sullen with his iward drawn. 

Sull. Hold, villain, hold I 

Jlfrs, SuU. {presenting a pistety Do you hold! 

SuU. What! murther your husband to defend435 
your bully ! 

Mrs. SuU. Bully ! For shame, Mr. Sullen. 
Bullies wear long swords; the gentleman has 
none ; he's a prisoner, you know. I was aware 
of your outrage, and prcpar'd this to receive4io 
your violence ; and, if occasion were, to preserve 
my self against the force of this other gentle- 

Counl. O, madam, your eyea be bettre fire 
arms than your pistol ; they nevre miss. 435 

SuU. What ! court my wife to my face ! 

Mrs. SuU. Pray, Mr. Sullen, put up ; suspend 
your fury for a minute. 

SuU. To give you time to invent an excuse I 

Mrs. SuU. I need none. 440 
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SuIL No, for I heard cveiy sillable of your 
discourse. 

Count. Ay ! and b^ar, I tink de diali^ue was 
vera pretty, 

Mrs. Suit. Then I suppose, sir, you heard44i 
something of your own barbarity ? 

Suli. Barbarity! Oons, what does the woman 
call barbarity? Do I ever meddle with you ? 

Mrs. Suli. No. 

Sull. As for you, sir,I shall take another time.45a 

Count. Ah, begar, and so must I. 

SuII. Look'e madam, don't think that my 
anger proceeds from any concern I have for your 
honour, but for my own : and if you can con- 
trive any way of being a whore without making455 
mc a cuckold, do it and welcome. 

Mrs. Sull. Sir, I thank you kindly ; you wou'd 
allow me the sin but rob me of the pleasure. 
No, no, I'm resolv'd never to venture upon the 
crime without the satisfaction of seeing you46o 
punish'd for't. 

Sull. Then will you grant me this, my dear? 
Let any body else do you the bvour but that 
French-man, for I mortally hate his whole gen- 
eration. Exit. 465 

Count. Ah, sir, that be ungrateful, for, begar, 

I love some of your's. — Madam 

Jppreacbiag bir. 
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Mri. Still. No, sir. 

Count, No, sir ! Garzoon, madam, I am not 
your husband. 470 

Mrs. Sull. 'Tis time to undeceive you, sir. I 
believ'd your addresses to me were no more 
than an amusement, and I hope you will think 
the same of my complaisance ; and to convince 
you that you ought, you must know that I475 
brought you hither only to make you instru- 
mental in setting me nght with my husband, for 
he was planted to listen by my appointment. 

Count. By your appointment } 

Mrs. Sull. Certainly. 4to 

Count. And so, madam, while I was telling 
twenty stories to part you from your husband, 
begar, I was bringing you together all the while i 

Mn. Sull. I ask your pardon, sir, but I hope 
this will give you a taste of the vertue of the4l5 
English ladies. 

Count. Begar, madam, your vertue be vera 
' great, but garzoon, your honeste be vera little. 
Enter Dariiida. 

Mrs. Sull. Nay, now you're angry, sir. 

Count. Angry! — Fair Dorinda [Sngs De-^yo 
riudof the opera tune, and addresses to Dorinda^ 
Madam, when your ladyship want a foot, send 1 
for me. Fmr Dorinda, Revenge, ice. Exit. 

49a nmi, O3 wmn. 
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JUri. Sull. There goes the true humour of his 
nation — rescjitmcm with good manners, 3nd49S 
the height of anger in a song ! Well sister, you 
must be judge, for you have heard the trial. 

Der. And I bring in my brother guilty. 

Mrs. Sull, But I must bear the punishment. 
Tis hard, sister. S<x» 

Dor. I own it -, but you must have patience. 

Mri. Sull. Patience! the cant of custom — 
Providence sends no evil without a remedy. 
Shou'd I lie groaning under a yoke I can shake 
off, I were accessary to my ruin, and my pa-Si^S 
tience were no better than self-murder. 

Dor, But how can you shake off the yoke ? 
Your divisions don't come within the reach of 
the law for a divorce. 

Mrs. Sull. Law! What law can search intosio 
the remote abyss of nature } what evidence can 
prove the unaccountable disaSections of wed- 
lock? Can a jury sum up the endless aversions 
that are rooted in our souls, or can a bench give 
judgment upon antipathies? S15 

Dor. Theyneverpretendcd,sistcrj theynever 
meddle but in case of uncleanness. 

Mrs. Sull. Uncleanness ! O sister ! casual vio- 
lation is a transient injury, and may possibly be 
repair'd ; but can radical hatreds be ever recon-jio 
cil'd ? No, no, sister, nature is the iirst lawgiver. 
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tnd when she has set tempers opposite, not all 
the golden links of wedlock nor iron manacle* 
of law can keep 'urn fast. 

Wedlock we own ordain'd by Heaven's dccFce,5*5 I 
But such as Heaven ordain'd it iirst Co be ; — 
Concurring tempers in the man and wife 
As mutual helps to draw the load of life. 
View all the works of Providence above : 
The stars with harmony and concord move. sy 
View all the works of Providence below : \ 
The lire, the water, earth, and air, we know, S 
All in one plant agree to make it grow. ) 
Must man, the chicfest work of art divine, 
Be doom'd in endless discord to repine ? 535 

No, we shou'd injure Heaven by that surmise: 
Omnipotence is just, were man but wise. 
5*4 •urn. Oi, O3 'on. 



Endeftht Third Jet. 
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Scene [I] csntinues. 
Enter Mn. SulUn. 

Mrs. Sullen. Were I bom an humble Turk, 
sphere women have no soul nor property, there 
I must sit contented. But in England, a coun- 
try whose women are its glory, must women be 
abus'd ? where women rule, must women be cn- 
slav'd f Nay, cheated into slavery, mock'd by 
a promise of comfoTtable society into a wilder- 
ness of solitude I I dare not keep the thought 
about me. O, here comes something to divert 
me. ■ 

EnUr a Country Wemati. 

Wsman, I come, an't please your ladyship — 
you're my Lady Bountiful, an't yc ? 

Mrs. Sull. Well, good woman, go on. 

Wsm. I come seventeen long mail to have a 
cure for my husband's sore leg, i 

Mrs. Sull. Your husband! What, woman, cure 
your husband ! 

Worn. Ay, poor man, for his sore leg won't 
let him stir from home. 

Mrs. Sull. There, I confess, you have given i 
II iMtfiUf. Qi, bdjnliipa. 
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me a reason. Well, good woman, I'll tell you 
what you must do. You must lay your hus- 
bands leg upon a table, and with a choping- 
knife you must lay it open as broad as you can j 
(hen you must take out the bone and beat the 15 
flesh soundly with a rowling-pin ; then take salt, 
pepper, cloves, mace, and ginger, some sweet 
herbs, and season it veiy well ; then rowl it up 
like brawn, and put it into the oven for two 
hours. 30 

Worn, Heavens reward your ladyship ! — I 
have two little babies too that are pitious bad 
with the graips, an't please ye. 

Mts, Sull. Put a little pepper and salt in their 

bellies, good woman. 15 

Enter Lady Btsnliful. 

I b^ your ladyship's pardon for taking your 
business out of your hands ; I have been a tam- 
pering here a little with one of your patients. 

L. Bonn. Come, good woman, don't mind 
this mad creature ; I am the person that you 40 
want, I suppose. What wou'd you have, wo- 
man? 

Mrs. Sull. She wants something for her hus- 
band's sore leg. 

L. Boun. What's the matter with his leg, 45 
goody ? 

31 Hiovnii. O], HoTCD. 
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ff^am. It come first, as one might say, with 
a sort of dizziness in his foot, then he bad a kind 
of a laziness in his joints, and then his leg 
broke out, and then it swell' d, and then jt ctos'd jo 
again, and then it broke out again, and then it 
fester'd, and then it grew better, and then it 
grew worse ^ain. 

Mrs. Suli. Ha!ha!ba! 

L. Boun. How can you be merry with the 55 
misfortunes of other people ? 

Afn. Suil, Because my own make me sad, 
madam. 

L. Baun. The worst reason in the world, 
daughter i your own misfortunes ghou'd teach 6a 
you to pitty others, 

J/n. Stt/i. But the woman's misfortunes and 
mine are nothing alike ; her husband is sick, and 
mine, alas ! is in health. 

L. Boun. What ! wou'd you wish your hus- H 
band sick? 

Mrs, SuU. Not of a sore 1^, of all things. 

L. Beun. Well, good woman, go to the pan- 
trey, get your belly-full of victuals; then I'll give 
you a receipt of diet-drink for your husband. 7° 
But d'ye hear, goody, you must not let your 
husband move too much. 

Worn, No, no, madam, the poor man's in- 
clinable enough to ]ie still. Exit. 
49 a. Oi, O3, amir. 
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L. Boun. Well, daughter Sullen, tho' you 7s 
laugh, I have done miracles about the country 
here with my receipts. 

Mrs. Suli. Miracles indeed, if they have cur'd 
anybody; but I believe, madam, the patient's 
faith goes &rther toward the miracle than your go 
prescription. 

L. Boun. Fancy helps in some cases ; but 
there's your husband, who has as little fancy 
as any body ; I brought him from death's 
door. 8j 

Mrs. SuH. I suppose, madam, you made him 
drink plentifully of assess milk. 

Enier Der \iiiiLi\ , runs te Mrs. 5«//[^*] . 

Der. News, dear sister! news! newsf 
Enter Artber, running. 

Arch. Where, where is my Lady Bountiful ? 
— Pray, which is the old lady of you three } « 

L. Boun. I am. 

Arch. O madam, the fame of your ladyship's 
charity, goodness, benevolence, skill, and ability, 
have drawn me hither to implore your ladyship's 
help in behalf of my unfortunate master, who is 95 
this moment breathing his last. 

L. Boun. Your master ! where is he ? 

Jrch. At your gate, madam. Drawn by the 
appearance of your handsome house to view it 
nearer, and walking up the avenue within five 100 
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paces of the coun-yard, he was uken ill of a sud- 
den with a sort of I know not what ; but down 
be fell, and there he lies. 

L. Baun. Here, Scrub ! Gipsey ! all run, get 
my easie chair down stairs, put the gentleman in 105 
it, and bring him in quicldy, quickly ! 

Jrcb. Heaven will reward your ladyship for 
this charitable act. 

L. Boun. Is your master us'd to these iits } 

Arch. O yes, madam, frequently: I havciio 
known him have five or six of a night. 

L. Boun. What's his name? 

jfrch. Lord, madam, he's a dying! A minute's 
care or neglect may save or destroy his life. 

L. Boun. Ah, poor gentleman! — Come,ii5 
friend, show roc the way; I'll see him brought 
in my self. Exil with Jrebtr. 

Dor. O sister, my heart flutters about 
strangely! I can hardly forbear running to his 
assistance. , iio 

Mri, SuU. And I'll lay my life he deserves 
your assistance more than he wants it. Did not 
I tell you that my lord wou'd find a way to come 
at you ? Love's his distemper, and you must be 
the physitian ; put on all your charms, summon 115 
ail your tire into your eyes, plant the whole artil- 
lery of your looks against his breast, and down 
with him. 
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Dsr, O sister! I'm but a young gunner. I 
cball be afraid to shoot, for fear the piece shou'd 130 
recoil, and hurt my self, 

Mri^Sui/. Never fear : you shall see mc shoot 
before you, if you will. 

Der. No, no, dear sister; you have miss'd 
your mark so unfortunately that I shan't carei35 
for being instructed by you, 
Ett/er Airnisell in a chair {arrj' d bj Archer end Scrub, 
Lady Bfuniiful, Gipiej. Jimwell cBunltrfeilmg a 

L. Bfun. Here, here, let's see the hartshofn- 
drops, — Gipsey, a glass of fair water ! His iit's 
very strong, — Bless me, how his hands are 
clinch'd ! »4« 

Arch. Forshame, ladies, what d'ye do? Why 
don't you help us i — Pray, madam ( Ta Darinda), 
take' his hand and open it, if you can, whilst I 
hold his head. Dorinda lakes bis band. ' 

Dor. Poor gentleman ! — Oh! — he has got 145 I 
my hand within his, and squeezes it unmerci- I 
fully 

L. Beun. 'Tis the violence of his convulsion, 
child. 

■^rcb. O, madam, he's perfectly possess'd in ijo 
these cases — he'll bite if you don't have a care, 

-P""- O, my hand ! my hand ! 

i- Boun. What's the matter with the foolish 
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girl ? I have got this hand open, you see, with 
a great deal of ease. 155 

Arch. Ay, but, madam, your daughter's hand 
is somewhat warmer than your ladyship's, and 
the beat of it draws the force of the spirits that 
way. 

Mrs. SulL I find, friend, you're very learned 160 
in these sorts of fits. 

Arch. *Tis no wonder, madam, for I'm often 
troubled with them my self; I find my self ex- 
treamly ill at this minute. 

Leeiing bard at Mrs, Sullen. 

Mrs. SulL (aside). I fancy I cou'd find a wayifij . 
to cure you. 

L. Boun, His fit holds him very long. 

Arch. Longer than usual, madam. — Pray, 
young lady, open his breast and give him air. 

L. Boun. Where did his illness take him first,i7o 
pray? 

Arch. To day at church, madam. 

L. Boun. In what manner was he taken f 

Arch. Very strangely, my lady. He was of a 
sudden touch'd with something in his eyes, which, 17; 
at the first, he only felt, but cou'd not tell whether 
'twas pain or pleasure. 

L. Baun. Wind, nothing but wind. 

Arch. By soft degrees it grew and mounted to 
his brain, there his fancy caught it ; there form'd iSo 
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it so beautiful, and dress'd it up in such gay, 
pleasing colours, that his transported appetite 
sciz'd the fair idea, and straight convey'd it to 
his hean. That hospitable scat of life sent all its 
sanguine spirits forth to meet, and open'd all its i>s 
sluicy gates to take the stranger in, 

L, Btun, Your master shou'd never go with- 
out a bottle to smell to. — Oh — he recovers) 
— The lavender water — some feathers to burn 
under his nose — Hungary- water to rub his tern- 190 
pics. — O, he comes to himself! — Hem a lit- 
tle, sir, hem. — Gipsy, bring the cordial-water. 
jfimtoeff seems ie smake in «maxe. 

Dor. How d'ye, sir ? 

Aim. Where am I ? kising. 

Sure I have pass'd the gulph of silent death, i^g 
And now I land on the Elisian shore — 
Behold the goddess of those happy plains. 
Fair Proserpine — let me adore thy blight di- 
vinity. 

Kneeii t» Dtrinda, and kisses her band, 

Mrs. Suit. So, so, so ! I knew where the fit 
wou'd end ! mo 

Aim. Eurydice perhaps — 
How cou'd thy Orpheus keep his word. 
And not look back upon thee ? 
No treasure but thy self cou'd sure have brib'd him 
To look one minute off thee. tos 
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L, Baun. Delirious, poor gentleman ! 

jfrch. Very delirious, madam, very delirious. 

^im. Martin's voice, I think. 

^ch. Yes, my lord. — How do's your lord- 
ship i sie 

L. Beun. Lord ! did you mtnd that, girls i 

Aim. Where am I ? 

Arch. In very good hands, sir. You were taken 
just now vith one of your old fits, under the 
trees, just by this good lady's house \ her Iady->is 
ship had you taken in, and has miraculously 
brought you to your self, as you see. 

Aim. I am so confounded with shame, madam, 
that lean now only beg pardon — and refer my 
acknowledgments for your ladyship's care till ansM 
opportunity offers of making some amends. I 
dare be no longer troublesome. — Martin, g^ve 
two guineas to the servants. Going. 

Dor. Sir, you may catch cold by going so soon 
into the air; you don't look, sir, as if you wereiij 
perfectly rccovcr'd. 

Hert Archir talks to Ladj Bpunlifal in Jumi 

Aim. That I shall never be, madam ; my pre- 
sent illness is so rooted that I must expect to 
carry it to my grave. 

Afrs. Sull. Don't despair, sir; I have known ijo 
several in your distemper shake it ofFwith a fort- 
night's physick. 
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L. Beun. Come, sir, your servant has been 
telling me that you're apt to relapse if you go 
into the air. — Your good manners shan't getsjs 
the better of ours — you shall sit down again, 
sir. Come, sir, we don't mind ceremonies in the 
country — here, sir, my service t'ye. — You shall 
taste ray water ; 'tis a cordial, I can assure you, 
and of my own making. — Drink it off, sir. — *40 
(^Aimwtll drinis.) And how d'ye find your self 
now, sir i 

Jim, Somewhat better — tho' very faint still. 

L. Boun. Ay, ay, people are always bint after 
these fits. — Come, girls, you shall show the MS 
gentleman the house. — 'Tis but an old tiamily 
building, sir ; but you had better walk about, and 
cool by degrees, than venture immediately into 
the air. You'll find some tolerable pictures. — 
Dorinda, show the gentleman the way. (£m'/.)>5o 
I must go to the poor woman below. 

Dtr. This way, sir. 

Aiin. Ladies, shall I beg leave for my servant 
to wait on you ? for he understands pictures very 
well. »SJ 

Mrs. Sull. Sir, we understand originals as well 
as he do's pictures, so he may come along. 

ExUuni] D>rUnda\, Mrs. Su//\_tii] , Am- 
r»/in, j^rci[erj. Jim\anII} kadt D»r- 
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Enitr FoignrJ and Scrub, mteling. ^ 

Ftigard. Save you, Master Scrub ! 

Scrub, Sir, I won't be sav'd your way — I 
hate a priest, I abhor the French, and I deiie the*6o 
devil. Sir, I'm a bold Briton, and will spill the 
last drop of my blood to keep out popery and 
slavery. 

Fmg, Master Scrub, you wou'd put me down 
in politicks, and so I would be speaking wJthaSs 
Mrs. Shipscy. 

Scrub. Good Mr. Priest, you can't speak with 
her ; she's sick, sir ; she's gone abroad, sir ; ihe's 
— dead two months ago, sir. 
B»ter Gipsej, 

Gipsey. How now, impudence ! How dare you »7o 
talk so saucily to the doctor ? — Pray, sir, don't 
take it ill ; for the common-people of England 
are not so civil to strangers as 

Scrub. You lie ! you lie ! 'tis the common peo- 
ple that are civilest to strangers. t^$ 

Gip. Sirrah, I have a good mind to — Get 
you out, I say ! 

Scrub. I won't. 

Gip. You won't, sauce-box! — Pray, doctor, 
what is the captain's name that came to youngo 
inn last night } 

166 sapuf. Oi, 03, oipic<r. 

>74-75 cemmen ptopli. Later edi., eanuDoii peo^i Mich u 
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Scrub. The captain ! ah, the devil, there she 
hampers me i^in ; the captain has me on one 
side, and the priest on t'other ; so between the 
gown and the sword, I have a fine time on't. — jgj 
But, CeduHt arma tegte. Gaing. 

Gip. What, sirrah, won't you march ? 

Scrub. No, my dear, I won't march — but 
I'll walk. — And I'll malce bold to listen a little 
too. Gtti hebmd the sidt-uent and Usttm. 190 

Gip. Indeed, doctor, the count has been bar- 
barously treated, that's the truth on't. 

Foig. Ah, Mrs. Gipsey, upon my shoul, now, 
gra,h!s complainings wou'd moUifie the marrow 
in your bones, and move the bowels of yours9! 
commiseration \ He veeps, and he dances, and 
he iistles, and he swears, and he laughs, and he 
stamps, and he sings ; in conclusion, joy, he's 
afflicted i la Franpis, and a stranger wou'd not 
know whider to cry or to laugh with htm. 30a 

Gip. What wou'd you have me do, doctor? 

Faig. Noting, joy, but only hide the count in 
Mrs. Sullen's closet when it is dark. 

Gip. Nothing! is that nothing? It wou'd be 
both a sin and a shame, doctor. 305 

Foig. Here is twenty Lnuidorei^ joy, for your 
shame, and I will give you an absolution for the 
shin. 

Gip. But won't that money look like a bribe ? 
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Foig. Dat ig according as you shall tauk it. Ifjio 
you receive the money before hand, 'twill be 
iegicty a bribe; but if you stay till afterwards, 
'twill be only a gratification. 

Gip. Well, doctor, I'll take it logUe. — But 
what must I do with my conscience, sir? 1'5 

Feig. Leave dat wid me, joy ; I am your priest, 
gra; and your conscience is under my hands. 

Gip. But shou'd I put the count into the 
closet 

Fcig. Vel, is dere any shin for a man's being in j" 
a closhet ? One may go to prayers in a closhet, 

Gip, But if the lady shou'd come into her 
chamber, and go to bed ? 

Foig. Vel, and is dere any shin in going to 
bed, joy ? jij 

Gip. Ay, but if the parties shou'd meet, doc- 
tor? 

Foig. Vel den — the parties must be responsa- 
hle. Do you be after putting the count in the 
closet; and leave the shins wid themselves. 1 330 
will come with the count to instruct you in your 
chamber. 

Gip. Well, doctor, your religion ts so pure ! 
Methinks I'm so easie after ah absolution, and 
can sin afresh with so much security, that I'm 335 
resolv'd to die a martyr to't. Here's the key of 
the gardennloor : come in the back way when 
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'tis late ; I'll be ready to receive you. But don't 
so much as whisper ; only take hold of my hand ; 
I'll lead you, and do you lead the count, and fol-]4a 
low me. Extimt. 

Enter Semi. 

Scrub. What witchcraft, now, have these two 
imps of the devil been a hatching here ? — There's 
tviKTAy Lttvidorti ; Ihcardthat,and saw the purse. 
~-ButI mustgiveroomto my betters. [£«/.] 3^5 
Enltr Aimwel, kading Dtrinda, and making bvt m 
dumi sbna; Mrs. S«j?[«ii] and Artbir. 

Mrs. Sull. Pray, sir (ta jircber)^ how d'ye 
like that piece f 

Arch. O, 'tis Leda ! You find, madam, how 
Jupiter comes disguis'd to make love< 

Mrs. Sull. But what think you there of Alex-350 
ander's battles i 

Arch. We want only a Le Brun, madam, to 
draw greater battles and a greater general of our 
own. TheDanube,madam,wou'dmakeagreater 
figure in a picture than the Granicus ; and we 351 
have our Ramelies to match their Arbela. 

Mrs. Sull. Pray, sir, what head is that in the 
corner there ? 

Arch. O, madam, 'tis potfl* Ovid in his exile. 

Mrs. Sull. What was he banish'd for? 3(0 

Arch. His ambitious love, madam. — {Btw- 
ing.) His misfortune touches me. 
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Afri, Sull. Was he successful in his amours? 

Arch. There he has left us in the darlc. He 
was too much a gentleman to tell. 365 

Mrs. Sull. If he were secret I pity him. 

jfrch. And if he were successful I envy him. 

Mrs. Sull. How d'ye like that Venus over the 
chimney ? 

Jrcb. Venus! I protcst,madam,I took it forsTo 
your picture; but now I look again, 'tis not 
handsome enough. 

Mrs. Sull. Oh, what a charm is flattery I If 
you wou'd sec my picture, there it is over that 
cabinet. How d'ye like it ? j75 

Arch. I must admire any thing, madam, chat 
has the least resemblance of you. But methinks, 
madam — {He looks at the picture and Mrs. Sul- 
len three or four limes, by turnip Pf^Xt madam, 
who drew it ? jio 

Mrs. Sull. A famous hand, sir. 

Here Aimtaeil and Dorinda ge off. 

Arch. A famous hand, madam ! — Your eyes, 
indeed, are featur'd there ; but where's the spark- 
ling moisture, shining fluid in which they swim ? 
The picture, indeed, has your dimples ; but JB5 
where's the swarm of killing Cupids that shou'd 
ambush there ? The lips too are figur'd out ; 
but where's the carnation dew, the pouting ripe- 
ness that tempts the taste in the original ? 
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Afrs. Sull. ^aside^ . Had it been my lot to have 3 ?< 
match'd with such a man ! 

jfrcb. Your breasts too — presumptuous man ! 
What, paint Heaven ! — Apropo, madam, in the 
very next picture is Salmoneus, that was struck 
dead with lightning for ofiering to imitate Jove's 39; 
thunder ; I hope you serv'd the painter so, mad- 
am? 

Afri. Soil. Had my eyes the power of thunder, 
they shou'd employ their lightning better. 

Jtrch. There's the finest bed in that room,4Ki 
madam — I suppose 'tis your ladyship's bed- 
chamber. 

Afrt. Sull. And what then, sir f 

Arch. I think the quilt is the richest that ever 
I saw. I can't at this distance, madam, distin-4oj 
guish the figures of the embroidery. Will you 
g^ve me leave, madam ? 

Mrs, Sull. The devil take his impudence! — 
Sure, if I gave him an opportunity, he durst not 
offier it? — I have a great mind to try. — {Going :v^i 
returns^ S' death, what am I doing ? — And ^ 
alone, too ! — Sister ! sister ! Runs aul. 

Arch. I'll follow her close — 
For where a French-man durst attempt to storm, 
A Briton sure may well the work perform. 411 
Gtiag. 
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Eater Sfrui. 

Send. Martin ! brother Martin ! 

jfrch. O, brother Scrub, I b^ your pardon ; 
I was not a going : here's a guinea my master 
order" d you. 

Scrui. A guinea ! hi ! hi [ hi ! a guinea ! eh — 410 
by this light it is a guinea ! But I suppose you 
expect one and twenty shillings in change ? 

Jrcb. Not at all ; I have another for Gipsey. 

Scrui. A guinea for her ! Faggot and iirc for 
the witch! — Sir, give mc that guinea and I'll 41$ 
discover a plot. 

j^ch. A plot ! 

Scrub. Ay, sir, a plot, and a horrid plot! First, 
it must be a plot because there's a woman in't : 
secondly, it must be a plot because there's a4Jo 
priest in't: thirdly, it must be a plot because 
there's French gold in't : and fourthly, it must 
be a plot because I don't know what to make 
on't. 

Arch. Nor any body else, I'm afraid, brothcr43S 
Scrub. 

Scrui. Truly, I'm afraid so too ; for where 
there's a priest and a woman, there's always a 
mystery and a riddle. This I know, that here 
has been the doctor with a temptation in one44o 
hand and an absolution in the other, and Gipsey 

4^8 ami. Oi, Oi omic. 
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has sold her self to the devil ; I saw the price ! 
paid down — my eyes shall take their oath 

Anh. And is all this bustle about Gipsey i 445 

Scrub. That's not all; I cou'd hear but a word 
here and there ; but I remember they mcntion'd 
a count, a closet, a back door, and a key. 

Arch. The count ! — Did you hear nothing 
of Mrs. Sullen i 450 

Scrub. I did hear some word that sounded that 
way ; but whether it was Sullen or Dorinda, I 
cou'd not distinguish. 

Arch. You have told this matter to no body, 
brother ? 45J 

Scrub. Told ! No, sir, I. thank you for that j 
I'm resolv'd never to speak one word pre nor 
cm till we have a peace. 

Arch, You're i'th right, brother Scrub. 
Here's a treaty a foot between the count 2nd4to 
the lady : the priest and the chamber-maid are 
the plenipotentiaries. — It shall go hard but Ifind 
a way to be included in the treaty. — Where's 
the doctor now ? 

Scrub. He and Gipsey are this moment de-46s 
vouring my lady's marmalade in the closet. 

Aim. {jrom witheut). Martin ! Martin ! 

Arch. I come, sir, I come. 

4S9 ''**■ fi»> O". O3 i'tli"- 
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ther Martin. +70 

Arch. Here, I give it with all my heart. 

Serai. And I take it with all my soul. — 

rjExit Archfr.'\ I'cod, 1*11 spoil your plotting,v 

Mrs. Gipsey ! And if you shou'd set the captain 

upon me, these two guineas will buy me o(F. 475 

Exit. 

Enttr Mrs. Sallen and DtrinJa, meeting. 

Mrs.Sull. Well, sister' 

Dtir. And well, sister ! 

Mn. Sull. What's become of my lord ? 

Dor. What's become of his servant ? 

Mrs. Sull. Servant! He's a prettier fellow,4go 
and a finer gentleman by fifty degrees, than his 
master. 

Dsr. O' my conscience, I fancy you cou'd 
beg that fellow at the gallows-foot ! 

Afrs. Sull. O' my conscience I cou'd, pro-48s 
vided I cou'd put a friend of yours in his room. 

Dor. You desir'd me, sister, to leave you, 
when you transgress'd the bounds of honour. 

Afrs. Sull. Thou dear censorious country- 
g?rl ! What dost mean ? You can't think of the +90 
man without the bedfellow, I find. 

Dor. I don't find any thing unnatural in that 

r, O3, {Extunl irmra/Iy.] 
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thought : while the mind is conversant with flesh 
and blood, it must conform to the humours of 
the company. 495 

Mn. Sull. How a little lore and good com- 
pany improves a woman ! Why, child, you bc- 
j(_ gin to live — you never spoke before. 

Dar. Because I was never spoke to. — My 
lord has told me that I have more wit and beauty 50a 
than any of my sex ; and truly I begin to thick 
the man is sincere. 

Mrs. Sull. You're in the right, Dorinda, pride 
{. is the life of a woman, and flattery is our daily 
bread ; ^nd she's a fool that won't believe a man 505 
there, as much as she that believes him in any 
thing else. But I'll lay you a guinea that I had 
liner things said to me than you had. 

Dor. Done ! What did your fellow say to ye ? 

Mrs. Sull. My fellow took the picture of s"> 
Venus for mine. 

Dor. But my lover took me for Venus her self. 

Mrs. Sull. Common cant ! Had my spark 
call'd me a Venus directly, I shou'd have be- 
liev'd him a footman in good earnest. 51$ 

Dar. But my lover was upon his knees to me. 

Mrs. Sull. And mine was upon his tiptoes to 
me. 

Dtr. Mine vow'd to die for me. 

Mrs. Sull. Mine swore to die with me. cm 
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Der. Mine spoke the softest moving things. 

Mrs. Sull. Mine had his moving things too. 

Dor. Mine kiss'd my hand ten thousand 
times. 

Mrs. Sull. Mine has all that pleasure to come. $15 

Dbt. Mine ofier'd marriage. 

Mrs. Sull. O Lard ! D'ye call that a moving 
thing? 

Dsr. The sharpest arrow in his quiver, my 
dear sister ! Why, my ten thousand pounds may %%<> 
lie brooding here this seven years, and hatch 
nothing at last but some ill-natur'd clown like 
yours. Whereas, if I marry my Lord Aimwell, 
there will be title, place, and precedence, the 
park, the play, and the drawing-room, splend6r,5]< 
equipage, noise, and flambeaux. — Hey ^ my Lady' 
AlrmutU's servants there ! — Lights^ Ughif'to the 
stairs/ — My Lady jUmiueU' s ceacb-fiit forward ! 
— Stand iy, mate room for bn^dyship ! — Are 
not these things moving .^^c— What ! melancholly S4* 
of a sudden P -' 

Mrs. Sull. Happy, happy sister! Your angel 
has been watchful .for your happiness, whilst mine 
has slept regard^ss of his charge. Long smiling 
years of circling joys for you, but not one hour 545 
for me ! / Weeps. 

Dor, Come, my dear, we'll talk of something 
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Afrt. SuIL ODorindal I own my self a wo- 
man, full of my sex, a gentle, generous soul, caste 55° ' 
and yielding to soft desires; a spacious heart, j 
where love and all his train might lodge. And 
must the fair apartment of my breast be made a ! 
stable fgr a brute to lie in ? J 

Der. Meaning your husband, I suppose f 555 

J/n. Suil. Husband ! No, even husband is , 
too soft a name for him. — But come, I expect j 
my brother here to night or to morrow; be was ' 
abroad when my father marry'd me; perhaps I 
he'll find a way to make me easy. 5^ 

Der. Will you pr<Hnise not to make your self 
easy in the mean time with my lord's friend? 

Mrt. Sull. You mistake me, sister. It happens 
''with us as among the men — the greatest talk- 
ers ar£~ll)egTeatest cowards: and there's a rea-s'S 
son for itittajise spirits evaporate in prattle, 
which might doffloa mischief if they took an- 
other course. — Tho%"^Skf onfess the truth, I do 
love that fellow j — and if?*met bim drcst as he 
should be, and I undrest as >jbou'd be — lookS'o 
'ye, sister, I have no supernatur^ gif" — I can't 
swear I cou'd resist the tcmptat!«(n ; tho' I can 
safely promise to avoid it ; and tint's as much 
as the best of us can do. v 

£*[«*/] Mrs. SuH[tt,1 aid D«T\iai^. 
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[Scene II. The Inn.} 
EnUr Aimteell And Archer laughing. 

Arch. And the awkard kindness of the good, 
inotherl)' old gentlewoman 

Aim. And the coming easiness of the young 
one — S' death, 'tis pity to deceive her! 

Arch. Nay, if you adhere to those principles, 
stop where you are. 

Aim. I can't stop ; for I love her to distrac- 
tion. 

Arch. S'death, if you love her a hair's breadth 
beyond discretion, you must go no farther. i 

Aim. Well, well, any thing to deliver us from 
sauntering away our idle evenings at White's, 
Tom's, or Will's ; and be stinted to bear looking at 
our old acquaintance, the cards, because our im- 
potent pockets can't aiFord us a guinea for the i 
mercenary drabs. 

Arch. Or be oblig'd to some purse-proud cox- 
comb for a scandalous bottle, where we must 
not pretend to our share of the discourse, be- 
cause we can't pay our club o' th reckoning. — 9 
Dam it, I had rather spunge upon Morris, and 
sup upon a dish of bohee scor*d behind the 
door! 

[Scene II] etc. No ctunge of K«oe ii iodioiced in JJQ, 00,oc 
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jfim. And there expose our want of sense by 
talking criticisms, as wc shou'd our want of is 
money by railing at the government. 

^rch. Or be oblig'd to sneak into the side- 
box, and between both houses steal two acts of 
a play, and because we han't money to see the 
other three, we come away discontented and 30 
damn the whole five. 

Jim. And ten thousand such rascally tricks 

— had we out-liv'd our fortunes among our ac- 
quaintance. — But now 

Areb. Ay, now is the time to prevent all this 3s 

— strike while the iron is hot. — This priest is 
the luckiest part of our adventure; he shall 
marry you and pimp for me. 

Jim. But I shou'd not tike a woman that can 
be so fond of a Frenchman. 40 

jfrcb. Alas, sir ! Necessity has no law. The 
lady may be in distress; perhaps she has a con- 
founded husband, and her evenge may carry her 
farther than her love. I gad, I have so good an 
opinion of her, and of my self, that I begin to 45 
fency strange things : and wc must say this for 
the honour of our women, and, indeed, of our 
selves, that they do stick to their men as they 
do to their Magna Charta. If the plot lies as I 
suspect, I must put on the gentleman. — But so 
here comes the doctor — I shall be ready. Exii. 
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Enter Foigard. 

Ftig. Sauve you, noble friend. - 

Aim. O sir, your servant ! Pray, doctor, may 
I crave your name? 

Foig, Fat naam is upon me ? My naam is 55 
Foigard, joy. 

jfim. Foigard ! a very good name for a clei^- 
man. Pray, Doctor Foigard, were you ever in 
Ireland ? 

Foig. Ireland ! no, joy. Fat sort of plaace is (» 
dat saam Ireland ? Dey say de people are catcht 
dere when dey are young. 

Aim. And some of 'em when they're old — as 
for example. — (Taies Foigard By the sbauii/er.) 
Sir, I arrest you as a traytor against the govern- 65 
mem j you're a subject of England, and this 
morning shew'd me a commission by which you 
serv'd as chaplain in the French army. This is 
death by our law, and your reverence must hang . 
for't. 70 

Faig, Upon my shoul, noble friend, dis is 
strange news you tell me ! Fader Foigard a sub- 
ject of England ! De son of a hui^omaster of 
Brussels, a subject of England ! ubooboo 

Aim. The son of a bog-trotter in Ireland ! 7S 
Sir, your tongue will condemn you before any 
bench in the kingdom. 

Feig. And is my tongue all your evidensh, joy l 
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jfim. That's enough. 

Feig. No, no, joy, for I vill never spake Eng- le 
lish no more. 

^m. Sir, I have other evidence. — Here, Mar- 
tin! 

Enter Anber. 
You know this fellow ? 

Arch, {in a brogui). Saave you, my dear cua- Sj 
sen ! How do's your health ? 

Feig. Ah ! {Aside.) Upon my shoul dcre is 
my countryman, and his brogue will hang mine. 
— Mynheer, Ick luet neat tuatt hey zaeht, Ici unt- 
version ewe neat, sacramaai ! 9» 

Aim. Altering your language won't do, sir ; 
this fellow knows your person, and will swear 
to your face. 

Faig. Faace ! Fey, is dear a brogue upon my 
faash too? 95 

Arch. Upon my soulvatton dear ish, joy ! — 
But cussen Mackshane, vil you not put a remem- 
brance upon me? ' 

Foig. {aside). Mackshane ! by St. Paatrick, dat 
is naame, shurc enough ! im ' 

Aim. I fancy. Archer, you have it. 

Foig, The devil bang you, joy ! By fat ac- I 
quaintance are you my cussen ? I 

Arch. O) de devil hang your shelf, joy ! You I 
■00 A. Oi,Oj, ub. I 
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know wc were little boys togcdcr upon de school, >as 
and your foster moder's son was many'd upon 
my nurse's cbister,joy, and so we are Irish cus- 
sens. 

Foig. De devil taak the relation! Vel,joy,and 
fat school was it I no 

j^cb. I tinks it vas — aay — 'twas Tippcr- 
ary. 

Ftlg. No, no, joy; it vas Kilkenny. 

jfim. Tliat's enough for us — self-confession. 
— Come, sir, we must deliveryou into the hands 115 
of the next magistrate. 

Arch. He sends you to gaol, you're tiy'd next 
assizes, and away you go swing into purgatory. 

Faig. And is it so wid you, cussen ? 

Arch. It vil be she wid you, cussen, if you 110 
don't immediately confess the secret between 
you and Mrs. Gipsey.' Look'e, sir, the gallows 
or the secret : take your choice. 

Feig. The gallows ! Upon my shoul, I hate 
that saam gallow, for it is a diseash dat is fatal I'S 
to our family. Vel, den, dere is nothing, shen- 
tlcmens, but Mrs. ShuUen would spaak wid the 
count in her chamber at midnight, and dere is 
no haarm, joy, for I am to conduct the count 
to the plash, my shelf. ijo 
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Arch. As I guessM. — Have you communi- 
cated the matter to the count ? 

Fcig. I have not sheen him since. 

jfrch. Right agen! Why, then, doctor — you 
shall conduct me to the lady instead of theijj 
count. 1 

Faig. Fat, my cussen to the lady ! Upon my 
shoul, gra, dat is too much upon die brogue. 

jfrcA. Come, come, doctor; consider we have 
got a rope about your neck, and if you offer to 140 | 
squeek, we'll scop your wind-pipe, most ccr- 1 
tainly : we shall have another job for you in a 
day or two, I hope. 

jfim. Here's company coming this way ; let's 
into my chamber, and there concert our af&ir 14J 
farther. 

jfrcb. Come, my dear cussen, come along. 

Exetmt. 
Enltr Boanifaet, Hounskw, and Bagihst at eat doer, 
Giiitt at the gppasit*. 

Gib. Well, gentlemen, 'tis a fine night for our 
enterprise. 

Houni. Dark as hell. ijo 

Bag. And blows like the devil j our landlord 
here has show'd us the window where we must 
break in, and tells us the plate stands in the 
wainscoat cupboard in the parlour. 

Bon. Ay, ay, Mr. Bagshot, as the saying is,iss 
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knives and forks, and cups and canns, and tum- 
blers and tankards. There's one tankard, as the 
saying is, that's near upon as big as me i it was 
a present to the squire from his godmother, and 
smells of autm^ and toast like an East India i6o 
ship. 

Houm. Then you say we must divide at the 
stair-head ? 

Ben. Yes, Mr. Hounslow, as the saying is. 
At one end of that gallery lies my Lady Boun-i6j 
tifull and her daughter, and at the other Mrs. 
Sullen. As for the squire 

Gib. He's safe enough ; I have fairly enter'd 
him, and he's more than half seas over already. 
But such a parcel of scoundrels are got about 170 
him now that, I gad, I was asham'd to be seen 
in their company. 

Bon, 'Tis now twelve, as the saying is — 
gentlemen, you must set out at one. 

Gib, Hounslow, do you and Bagshot see ouriyj 
arms iix'd, and I'll come to you presently. 

Houns. and Bag. We will. Exeunt. 

Gib. Well, my dear Bonny, you assure me 
that Scrub is a coward ? 

Bm. A chicken, as the saying is. You'll have iSo 
no creature to deal with but the ladies. 

Gib. And I can assure you, friend, there's a 
great deal of address and good manners in rob- 
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bing a lady ; I zm the most a gentleman that 
way that ever travell'd the road. — But, my deanSs 
Bonny, this prize will be a galleon, a Vigo busi- 
ness. — I warrant you we shall bring oiF three 
or four thousand pound. 

Bm. In plate, jewels, and money, as the say- 
ing is, you may. 19a 

Gii. Why then, Tyhum, I defie thee ! I'U 
get up to town, sell off my horse and arms, buy 
my self some pretty employment in the hous- 
hold, and be as snug and as honest as any cour- 
tier of 'um all. 19s 

Ban. And whatthinkyouthenofmydau^itcr 
Cherry for a wife ? 

Gii. Loolt'ee, my dear Bonny — Cherry « 
tht Goddfst I adort^ as the song goes ; but it is a 
maxim that man and wife shou'd never have itMo 
in their power to hang one another ; for if they 
should, the Lord have mercy on 'um both ! 

Exetnt. 



End ef tht Flmrth Att 
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ACT V. 

Scene [II eentinues. Knocking wittsut. 
Enlir Benmfaee. 

Bonnifact. Coining! Coming! — Acoachand 
six foaming horses at this time o' night ! Some 
great man, as the saying is, for he scoms to 
travel with other people. 

EnitT Sir Cbarks Freeman. 

Sir Charles. What, fellow ! A publiclc-house, $ 
and a bed when other people sleep ? 

Bon. Sir, I an't a bed, as the saying is. 

Sir Ch. Is Mr. SuUen's family a bed, think 'e P 

Bon. All but the squire himself, sir, as the 
saying is ; he's in the house. «* 

Sir Ch. What company has he? 

Bon. Why, sir, there's the constable, Mr. 
Gage the exciseman, the hunch-back' d barber, 
and two or three other gentlemen. 

Sir Ch. [aside.l I find my sister's letters gave 15 
me the true picture of her spouse. 
Enter Sullen, drunk, 

Bon. Sir, here's the squire. 

SuU. The puppies left me asleep. — Sir 

Sir Ch. Well, sir I 

SuU. Sir, I'm an unfortunate man — I have *« 

10 I'm. Oi, 03, 1 am. 
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three thousand pound a year, and I can't get a 
man to drink a cup of ale with me. 

Sir Ch. That's very hard. 

SulL Ay, sir ; and unless you have pitty upon 
me, and smoke one pipe with me, I must e'en 13 
go home to my wife, and I had rather go to the 
devil by half. 

Sir Ch. fiut I presume, sir, you won't sec 
your wife to night ; she'll be gone to bed. You 
don't use to lye with your wife in that pickle ? jo 

SulL What ! not lye with my wife ! Why, sir, 
do you take me for an atheist or a rake ? 

Sir Ch. If you hate her, sir, I think you had 
better lye from her. 

SuU. I think so too, friend. But I'm a justice 3j 
of peace, and must do nothing against the law. 

Sir Ch. Law ! As I take it, Mr. Justice, no 
body observes law for law's sake, only for the 
good of those for whom it was made. 

SuU. But if the law orders me to send you to 4° 
goal, you must ly there, my friend. 

Sir Ch. Not unless I commit a crime to de- 
serve it. 

SuU. A crime ! Oons, an't I married ? 

Sir Ch. Nay, sir, if you call marriage a crime, 45 
you must disown it for a law. 
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Sull. Eh ! I must be acquainted with you, sir, 
— But, sir, I shou'd be vciy glad to know the 
truth of this matter. 

Sir Cb. Truth, sir, is a profound sea, and few ja 
there be that dare wade deep enough to find out 
the bottom on't. Besides, sir, I'm afraid the line 
of your understanding mayn't be long enough. 

Suil. Loolc'e, sir, I have nothing to say to 
your sea of truth, but if a good parcel of land 55 
can tntitle a man to a little truth, I have as mucb 
as any he in the country. 

Ban. I never heard your worship, as the say- 
ing is, talk so much before. 

Su/i. Because I never met with 3 man that I 60 
lik'd before. 

Bon, Pray, sir, as the saying is, let me ask 
you one question: are not man and wife one 
ftesh? 

Sir Cb. You and your wife, Mr. Guts, may 65 
be one flesh, because ye are nothing else ; but 
rational creatures have minds tbat must be 
united. 

Sull. Minds 1 

Sir Ch. Ay, minds, sir; don't you think that 70 
the mind Ukes place of the body ? 

Sull. In some people. 

Sir Ch. Then the interest of the master must 
be consulted before that of his servant. 
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Sull. Sir, you shall dine with me to morrow ! 75 
— Ooos, I always thought that we were natu- 
rally one. 

Sir Cb. Sir, I know that my two hands are 
naturally one, because they love one another, kiss 
one another, help one another in all the actions So 
of life i but I cou'd not say so much if they were 
always at cuj&. 

Sull. Then 'tis plain that we are two. 

Sir Cb. Why don't you part with her, sir i 

Sull. Will you uke her, sir ? 85 

Sr Cb. With all my heart. 

Su/l. You shall have her to morrow morning, 
and a venison-pasty into the bargain. 

Sir Or. You'll let mc have her fortune too ? 

Suil. Fortune ! Why, sir, I have no quarrel 90 
at her fortune: I only hate the woman, sir, and 
none but the woman shall go. 

Sir Cb. But her fortune, sir 

SuU. Can you play at whisk, sir i 

Sir Ch. No, truly, sir. $5 

SuU. Nor at all-fours ? 

&> Ch. Neither. 

Sull. (aiide). Oons! where was this man bred ^ 
~ Burn mc, sir ! I can't go home ; 'tis but two 
a clock. 100 

Sir Cb. For half an hour, sir, if you please — 
But you must consider, 'tis late. 
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Sull. Late ! that's the reason I can't go to 

bed. — Come, sir ! Exeunt. 

Eater Cbirrj, runs ecrais the lUge, end inecks at 

jlimterli's ehamber-door. Enter Aimwell m his 

nigbl-eap and gown. 

Aim, What's the matter ? You tremble, child ; 105 
you're frighted. 

Cher. No wonder, sir — But in short, sir, this 
very minute a g^ng of rogues are gone to rob " 
my Lady Bountiful's house. 

Aim. How! >io 

Cher, I dogg'd 'em to the very door, and left 
'em breaking in. 

Aim. Have you alarm'd any body else with 
the news f 

Cher. No, no, sir, I wanted to have discov-iis 
er'd the whole plot, and twenty other things, to 
your man Martin ; but I have search'd the whole 
house, and can't lind him. Where is he ? 

^tm. No matter, child ; will you guide me 
immediately to the house \ 1^ 

Cher. With all my heart, sir ; my Lady Boun- 
tiful is my godmother, and I love Mrs. Dorinda 

so well 

'Aim. Dorinda! The name inspires me: the 
glory and the danger shall be all my own. — nj 
Come, my life, let me but get my sword. 

Exeunt, 
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SCBNB [II] changes to a bed-chamber in Latfj 
Bountiful' i Heme. 

Enter Mn. Saff[ca], DorlmJa], anires^dt a tabU 
and lights. 

Dor. Tis very late, sister. No news of your 
spouse yet ? 

Mrs, Sull. No, I'm condemn'd to be alone 
till towards four, and then perhaps I may be exe- 
cuted with his company. 

Dor. Well, my dear, I'll leave you to your 
rest J you'll go directly to bed, I suppose ? 

Mrs, Sull. I don't know what to do. — Hcy- 
hoe! 

Dor, That's a desiring sigh, sister. t 

Mrs. Sull. This is a languishing hour, sister. 

Dor, And might prove a critical minute if the 
pretty fellow were here. 

Mrs. Sull. Here ! What, in my bed-chamber 
at two a clock o' th' morning, I undress'd, the i 
family asleep, my hated husband abroad, and my 
lovely fellow at my feet ! — O gad, sister ! 

Dor. Thoughts are free, sister, and them I 
allow you.— So, my dear, good night. [£*<>.] 

Mrs. Sull. A good rest to my dear Dorinda ! 2 
■ — Thoughts free! Are they so? Why, then, 
suppose him here, drcss'd like a youthful, gay, 
and burning bridegroom. 

Here Archer steals ant efthi ckset. 
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with tongue enchanting, eyes bewitching, kncea 
imploring. — (Turin a little if ant nit and stts *% 
Archir in the patture she Jescribts.) — Ah ! — 
(Shreeis, and runs to the ether fide ef the stage^ 
Have my thoughts rais'd a spirit ? — What are 
you, sir, a man or a devil ? 

Arch. A man, a man, madam. Rising, 

Mrs. Suit. How shall I be sure of it \ jo 

Arch. Madam, I'll give you demonstration 
this minute. Takes her band. 

Mrs. Sull. What, sir ! do you intend to be 
rude? 

Arch. Yes, madam, if you please. 35 

Mrs. Sull. In the name of wonder, whence 
came ye ? 

Arch. From the skies, madam — I'm a Jupi- 
ter in love, and you shall be my Alcmena. 

Mrs. Sull. How came you in f 40 

Arch. I flew in at the window, madam; your 
cozen Cupid lent me bis wings, and yoiu- sister 
Venus open'd the casement. 

Mrs. Sull. I'm struck dumb with admiration 1 
Arch. And I — with wonder! 45 

Laak} pauienateij at ber. 
Mrs. Sull. What will become of me ? 
Arch. How beautiful she looks ! — The teem- 
ing jolly Spring smiles in her blooming face, and 
39 jtlcmnt, Qi mifprioti, Alimow. 
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when she was concciv'd her mother smelt to 
roses, look'd on lillies — jo 

Lillies unfold their white, their fragrant channs. 
When the warm sun thus darts into their arms. 
Ruiu t« her. 

Mrs.SuiL Ah! Sbreth. 

Arch. Oons, madam, what d'ye mean ? You'll 
raise the house. jj 

Mrs. Sutl. Sir, I'll wake the dead before I bear 
this! — What ! approach me with the freedoms 
of a keeper ! I'm glad on't ; your impudence has 
cur*d me. 

jircb. If this be impudence (^KnteU.) I leave 60 
to your partial self; no panting pilgrim, after a 
tedious, painful voyage, e'er bow'd before his 
saint with more devotion. 

Mrs. Sull. {aside). Now, now, I'm ruin'd if 
he kneels ! — Rise, thou prostrate ingineer ; not 65 
all thy undennining skill shall reach my heart. 
— Rise, and know I am a woman without my 
sex ; I can love to all the tenderness of wishes, 
sighs, and tears — but go no &rther. — Still, to 
convince you that I'm more than woman, I can 70 
speak my frailty, confess my weakness even for 
you — but — 

Arch. For me ! Gting ta laj held m her. 

Mrs. Sull. Hold, sir ! build not upon that ; for 
my most mortal hatred follows if you disobey 7s 
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what I command you now. — Leave mc this 
minute. — {Aside.') If he denies, I'm lost. 

Jrch. Then you'll promise 

Mrs. SuU. Any thing, another time. 

Arch. When shall I come ? 80 

Mrs, Sull. To morrow — when you will. 

Arch. Your lips must seal the promise. 

Mrs. Sull. Pshaw ! 

Arcb. They must ! they must ! (Kisses her.) 
— Raptures and paradtce ! — And why not now, 85 
my angel i The time, the place, silence, and 
secrecy, all conspire. And the now conscious 
stars have preordained this moment for my hap- 
piness. Tak£s her in bis arms. 

Mrs. Sull. You will not! cannot, sure! 90 

Arch. If the sun rides fast, and disappoints 
not mortals ofto morrow's dawn,this night shall 
crown my joys. 

Mrs. Sttil. My sex's pride assist me ! 

jfrcb. My sex's strength help me ! 95 

Mrs. Sull. You shall kiU me first ! 

Arch. I'll dye with you. Carrjing her aff, 

Mrs. Sull. Thieves ! Thieves ! Murther ! 
Enter Scrub in bis hreecbes, and one shoe. 

Scrub. Thieves! Thieves! Murther! Popery! 

Arch. Ha ! the very timorous stag will kill in 100 
rutting time. Draws and offers St sSab Scrub. 

<9 «'- ea *"■ 
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Serni. (iiueling). O pray, sir, spare all I have, 
and take my life ! 

Mrs. Suit, {holding Jrcbtt's band). What do's 
the fellow mean ? ic 

Scrub. O madam, down upon your knees, 
your marrow-bones! — he's one of 'um. 

jirch. Of whom? 

Scrub. One of the rogues — I beg your par- 
don, sir, one of the honest gentlemen that just ii 
now are broke into the house, 

Jrch. How! 

Mrs. SuU. I hope you did not come to rob 
me? 

Arch, Indeed I did, madam, but I wou'd have > > 
taken nothing but what you might ha* spar'd ; 
but your crying * Thieves ' has wak'd this dream- 
ing foot, and so he takes 'em for granted. 

Scrub. Granted ! 'tis granted, sir ; take all we 
have. m 

Mrs. Sail. The fellow looks as if he were 
broke out of Bedlam. 

Scrub. Oons, madam, they're broke in to the 
house with fire and sword ! I saw them, heard 
them; they'll be here this minute. n; 

Jrch. What, thieves ! 

Scrub. Under favour, sir, I think so. 

Mrs. Sull. What shall we do, sir ? 
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jfrch. Madam, I wish your ladyship a good 
night. 130 

Mrs. Suli. Will you leave me f 

Jrcb. Leave you ! Lord, madam, did not you 
command me to be gone just now, upon pain of 
your immortal hatred^ 

Mrs. SuU. Nay, but pray, sir ijS 

Takes beU ef him. 

Arch. Ha ! ha ! ha ! now comes my turn to be 
ravish'd. — You see now, madam, you must use 
men one way or other ; but take this by the way, 
good madam, that none but a fool will give you 
the benefit of his courage, unless you'll take his 140 
love along with it. — How are th^ arm'd, 
friend. 

Scrub. With sword and pistol, sir. 

Arch. Hush ! — I see a <krk lanthom coming 
thro' the gallery. — Madam, be assur'd I willies 
protect you, or lose my life. 

Mrs. Sull. Your life ! No, sir, they can rob 
me of nothing that I value half so much ; there- 
fore now, sir, let me intreat you to be gone. 

Arch. No, madam, I'll consult my own safety ijo 
for the sake of yours \ I'll work by stratagem. 
Have you courage enough to stand the appear- 
ance of 'em ? 

Mrs. Sull, Yes, yes, since I have 'scaped your 
hands, I can face any thing. 1S5 
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Arck. Come hither, brother Scrub! Don'tyou 
know me ? 

Scrub. Eh, my dear brother, let me kiss thee ! 
Kiists Artber. 

Arch. This way — here 

Arthir and Sertib bide btbimJ (be bed. 
Euier Gibbet with « dark Uutbern in tne band and a 
fistel in fotbtr. 
Gib. Ay, ay, this is the chamber, and the Wyi6a 
alone. 

Mrs. SuU. Who are you, sir? What wou'd 
you have ? D'ye come to rob me ? 

Gib. Rob you ! Alack a day, madam, I'm only 
a younger brother, madam; and so, madam, if 165 
you make a noise, I'll shoot you thro' the head; 
but don't be afraid, madam. — {Laying bis lan- 
tborn and pistol upon the table.) These rings, 
madam j don't be concerned, madam, I have a 
profound respect for you, madam; your keys, 170 
madam ; don't be frighted, madam, I'm the most 
of a gentleman, — {Searching her pockets.'^ This 
necklace, madam ; I never was rude to a lady ; 

— I have a veneration — for this necklace 

Here Archer, having come round and seiz'd 
the pistols, takes Gibbet bjthe collar, tripmf 
bis heels, and claps the pistol to his breast. 
Areh. Hold, profane villain, and take the re-175 
ward of thy sacrilege ! 
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Gib. Ob ! pray, sir, don't kill me ; I an't pre- 
par-d. 

Arch. How many is there of em. Scrub ? 

Struh. Five and forty, sir. iSo 

Arch. Then I must lull the villain, to have 
him out of the way. 

Gib. Hold, hold, sir ! we are but three, upon 
my honour. 

Arch. Scrub, will you undertake to secure him f iSj 

Scrub. Not I, sir; kill him, kill him! 

Arch. Run to Gipscy's chamber, there you'll 
find the doctor; bring him hither presently. — 
i^Exit Scrub, running.') Come,rogue, if you have 
a short prayer, say it. 190 

Gib. Sir, I have no prayer at all ; the govern- 
ment has .provided a chaplain to say prayers for 
us on these occasions. 

Mrs. SuU. Pray, sir, don't kill him : you fright 
me as much as him. 195 

Arch. The dog shall die, madam, for being 
the occasion of my disappointment. — Sirrah, 
this moment is your last, 

Gib. Sir, I'll give you two hundred pound to 
spare my life. 100 

Arch. Have you no more, rascal * 

Gib. Yes, sir, I can command four hundred, 
but I must reserve two of 'em to save roy life at 
the sessions. 
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Enter Sermi anJ Frigm-d. 

Arch, Here, doctor, I suppose Scrub and 7OUM5 
between you may manage him. Lay hold of turn, 
doctor. F»ig\ard'\ lays held tf Gibbet. 

Gib, What ! tum'd over to the priest already \ 
— Look*yc, doctor, you come before your time ; 
I 'ant condemn'd yet, I thank 'ye. aio 

pMg. Come, my dear joy, I vill secure your 
body and your shoul too ; I vill make you a good 
catholick, and give you an absolution. 

Gib, Absolution ! Can you procure me a par- 
don, doctor ? ' ai; 

Feig. No, joy. 

Gib. Then you and your absolution may go 
to the devil ! 

Arch. Coavey him into the cellar ; there bind 
him — take the pistol, and if he oiFers to resist, aio 
shoot him thro' the head — and come back to 
us with all the speed you can. 

Scrub. Ay, ay, come, doctor, do you hold him 
fast, and I'U guard him. 

[Exeaul Fcigard *»d Gibbet, Serai fiUmiUg.'} 

Mrs. Suil, But how came the doctor sas 

Arct. In short, madam — (^Sbreeking without.) 
S'dcath ! the rogues are at work with the other 
ladies — I'm vex'd I parted with the pistol} 
but I must Ay to their assistance. — Will you 

S«am FK^ari, etc. Not io QQ, OO, or otba oAj ob. 
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suy here, madam, or venture your self withs3o 
me? 

Afri. SuU, O, with you, dear sir, with you. 
Tahi him bj tbt arm end exiunt. 

Scene [IIIj changes to another afiarimtnl in tbt 

tame heuie. 
Snier Heuiubvi Jraggiitg in Laij Btvntjfall, and Bdg- 
fht balSng in Dtrindai tbt rsgues aitb iwards 
drawn, 
Hounslow. Come, come, your jewels, mistriss I 
Bagihet. Your keys, your keys, old gentle- 
woman ! 

Enter AimwtU and Cberrj. 
Jim. Turn this way, villains ! I durst engage 
an army in such a cause. He engages 'im tetb. j 

Dtr. O madam, had I but a sword to help 
the brave man ! 

L. Boun. There's three or four hang^g up in 
the hall ; but they won't draw. I'll go fetch one, 
however. Exit, to 

Enter Archer and Mri. SniUn. 
Arch. Hold, hold, my lord! every man his 
bird, pray. 

Tbey engage man It man; the regues are 
tbrtwn and disarm' d. 
Cher. What ! the rogues taken I then they'll 

Ewur HtuBiita — drann. See Note*. 
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impeach my &tber : I must g^ve him rimely no- ' 
tice. Jitt"! fill- ■! I 

Arch. Shall we kill the rogues f ] 

] Aim. No, no, we'll bind them. 

Arch. Ay, ay- — {To Mn. Sullen^ who stands 
by bim.) Here, madam, lend mc your garter. I 

Mrs. SuU. The devil's in this fellow! He « | 
fights, loves, and banters, all in a breath. — 
Here's a cord that the rogues brought with 'em, 
I suppose. ' I 

Arch. Right, right, the rise's destiny: a rope { 
to hang himself. — Come, my lord — this is but *j , 
a scandalous sort of an office [binding the reguei \ 
together), if our adventures shou'd end in this 
son of hangman-work; but I hope there is some- I 

thing in prospect that 

Enter Scrub. 
Well, Scrub, have you secur'd your Tartar ? jo 

Scrub. Yes, sir, I left the priest and him dis- 
puting about reli^on. 

Aim. And pray carry these gentlemen to reap 
the benefit of the controversy. 

Delivers the prisoners to Scrub, who leads 
'em out. 

Mrs. Sull. Pray, sister, how came my lord jj 
heref 

Dor, And pray, how came the gentleman 
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Mts. SuU. I'll tell fou the greatest piece of 
villainy — Thej tall in dumb shtw. ^ 

Jim. I fancy, Archer, you have been more 
successful in your adventures than the house- 
breakers. 

Jrch. No matter for my adventure, yours is 
the principal. — Press her this minute to marry 45 
you — now while she's hurry'd between the pal- 
pitation of her fear and the joy of her deliver- 
ance ; now while the tide of her spirits are at 
high-flood. — Throw your self at her feet, speak 
some romantick nonsense or other — address her 50 
like Alexander in the height of his victory, con- 
found her senses, bear down her reason, and 
away with her, — The priest is now in the cellar, 
and dare not refuse to do the work. 
Eniir Lady Bsuntifull. 

Aim. But how shall I get off without being jj 
observ'd ? 

Arch. You a lover, and not iind a way to get 
off! — Let me see — 

Aim. You bleed. Archer. 

Arch. S' death, I'm glad on't ; this wound will 60 
do the business. I'll amuse the old lady and Mrs. 
Sullen about dressing my wound, while you carry 
off Dorinda. 

L. Baun. Gentlemen, cou'd we understand 
bow you wou'd be gratified for the services 6s 
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yfrch. Come, come, my lady, this is no time 
for complements ; I'm wounded, madam, 

»V p H 1 How! wounded! 
Mrs. Suit. \ 

Dor. I hope, sir, you have receiv'd no hurt ? 

jfim. None but what you may cure 

Makes hve in dumb sbga. 

L. Beun. Let me see your ann, sir — I must 
have some powder-sugar to stop the blood. — 
O me ! an ugly gash, upon my word, sir : you 
must go into bed. 

jfrck. Ay, my lady, a bed wou'd do very well. 75 i 
— Madam (To Afrs. Sullen)^ will you do me the 
favour to conduct me to a chamber ? i 

L. Boun. Do, do, daughter — while I get the 
lint and the probe and the pUister ready. 

Runs fut me naj, Aimnell earrUs aff Dt- 
rinda anttber. 

Arch. Come, madam, why don't you obey lo 
your mother's commands ? 

Mrs. Sull. How can you, after what is past, 
have the confidence to ask me ? ' 

Arch. And if you go to that, how can you, 
after what is past, have the confidence to deny ij 
me ? Was not this blood shed in your defence, 
and mylife cxpos'd for your protection ? Looic'ye, I 
madam, I'm none of your romantick fools, that i 
fightgyantsandmonstersfornothing; my valour j 
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is downright Swiss ; I'm a^soMier of fortune, and 90 
must be paid. 

Jlifrs. Sull. 'Tis ungenerous in you, sir, to up- 
braid me with your services I 

Arch. Tis ungenerous in you, madam, not 
to reward 'em. 9S 

Mrs. Sull. How ! At the cxpence of my hon- 
our? 

jtrcb. Honour ! Can honour consist with in- 
gratitude? If you wou'd deal like a woman of 
honour, do like a man of honour. D'ye think I loo 
wou'd deny you in such a case ? 
Enter a Slr^ant. 

Ser, Madam, my lady order'd me to tell you 
that your brother is below at the gate. [Exit.'\ 

Mn, Sull. My brother ! Heavens be prais'd ! 
— Sir, he shall thank you for your services; he 105 
has it in his power. 

Jrcb. Who is your brother, madam ? 

Mrs. Sull. Sir Charles Freeman.— Yoa'll ex- 
cuse me, sir; I must go and receive him. 

Arch. Sir Charies Freeman ! S'death and hell ! 1 10 
my old acquaintance. Now unless Aimwell has 
made good use of his time, all our fair machine 
goes souse into the sea like the Edistone. Exit. 
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Scene [I\r] changts to tht Gallery in the same 

hause. 

Enter Aimwell and DmnJa. 

Dor. Well, well my lord, you have conquer'd ; 
your Ute generous action will, I hope, plead for 
my easie yielding ; tho', I must own, your lord- 
thip had a friend in the fort before. 

jlim. The sweets of Hybia dwell upon her ; 
tongue ! — Here, doctor — 

Enter Foigard, with a book. 

Feig. Are you prepar'd boat i 

Dor. I'm ready. But first, my lord, one word. 
— I have a frightful example of a hasty marriage 
in my own family; when I reflect upon't it lo 
shocks me. Pray, my lord, consider a little 

Aim. Consider ! Do you doubt my honour or 
my love ? 

Dor. Neither : I do believe you equally just 
as brave : and were your whole sex drawn out ij 
for me to chusc, I shou'd not cast a look upon 
the multitude if you were absent. But, my lord, 
I'm a woman ; colours, concealments may hide 
a thousand faults in me. Therefore know me 
better first ; I hardly dare affirm I know my self ^ 
in any thing except my love. 

Jim. (aside). — Such goodness who cou'd in- 
jure \ I find myself unequal to the task of vil- 
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lain ; she has gain'd my soul, and made it honest 
like her own. I cannot, cannot hurt her. — Doc- 15 
tor, retire. — {^Exit Feigard.) Madam, behold 
your lover and your proselite, and judge of my 
passion by my conversion ! — I'm all a lie, nor 
dare I give a fiction to your arms ; I'm all coun- 
terfeit, except my passion. 30 

Dor. Forbid it. Heaven ! A counterfeit! 

Aim. I am no lord, but a poor, needy man, 
come with a mean, a scandalous design to prey 
upon your fortune. But the beauties of your 
mind and person have so won me from my self jj 
that, like a trusty servant, I prefer the interest 
of my mistress to my own. 

Dor. Sure I have had the dream of some poor 
mariner, a sleepy image of a welcome port, and 
wake involv'd in storms I — Pray, sir, who are 4a 
you? 

Jim. Brother to the man whose title I usurp'd, 
but stranger to his honour or his fortune. 

Dor. Matchless honesty ! — Once I was 
proud, sir, of your wealth and title, but now am 45 
prouder that you want it ; now I can shew my 
love was justly levell'd, and had no aim but love. 
— Doctor, come in. 

Enter Feigard al one doer, Gipsey at another, tebo 

tahispen Derinda. 

Your pardon, sir, we shannot want you now. — 

49 1H dunnl warn jta nnu. — Sr, jtumail, etc. Ql, we 
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[Ttf ^£imvell,^ Sir, you must excuse me — I'll so 
wait on you presently. Exit with Gifsiy. 

Fug. Upon my shoul, now, dis is foolish. 

Exii. 

j£m. Gone ! And bid the priest depart ! — It 
has an ominous look. 

Enter Jrtbtr. 

Arch. Courage, Tom ! — Shall I wish you J5 
joy! j 

jSm. No. ! 

Arch. Oons, man, what ha' you been doing? 

£m. O Archer ! my honesty, I fear, has 
ruin'd me. 6a 

Arch. How! 

Atm. I have discover'd my self. 

Arch, Discover'd 1 and without my consent ? 
What I have I embark'd my small remains in 
the same bottom with yours, and you dispose of (j 
all without my partnership ? 

Aim. O Archer I I own my fault, 

Arch, After conviction — 'tis then too late 
for pardon. — You may remember, Mr. Aim- i 
well, that you propos'd this folly : as you begun, 70 
' so end it. Henceforth I'll hunt my fortune sin- 
gle — so farewel. 

•buuK* j won't jrou nov, vr f Qi, we >Inll not want yoo sow, or P 
Oi, we ihi'iiat) won't jron now, or? Oj, we ibin't wiot yau 
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^im. Stay, my dear Archer, but a minute. 

jfreb. Stay I What, to be despis'd, expos'd, 
and laugh'd at ! No, I wou'd sooner change con- 7; 
ditions with the worst of the rt^ues we just now 
bound than bear one scornful smile from the 
proud knight that once I treated as my equal. 

Jim. What knight ? 

Jreh, Sir Charles Freeman, brother to the go 
lady that I had almost — but no matter for that. 
'Tis a cursed night's work, and so I leave you 
to make your best on't. Goiag. 

Aim. Freeman ! — One word. Archer. Still 
I have hopes ; methought she rcceiv'd my con- 85 
fession with pleasure. 

Jrcb. S' death! who doubts it? 

Jim, She consented after to the match { and 
still I dare believe she will be just. 

Jreh. To her self, I warrant her, as you 90 
shou'd have been. 

Jim. By all my hopes she comes, and smiling 

Eater Doriada, mighty gay. 
Dor. Come, my dear lord — I fly with impa- 
tience to your arms — the minutes of my ab- 95 
sence was a tedious year. Where's this tedious 
priest i 
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£Mitr Faigard, 

Jrch. Oons, a brave girl ! 

Dor. I suppose, mj lord, this gentleman is 
privy to our zfiairs ? lo 

^reh. Yes^yeSimatlam, I'm to be your father. 

Dor. Come, priest, do your office. 

yfrcb. Make bast, make hast, couple 'em any 
way. — (Takts AimwtU't band.) Come, madam, 

I'm to give you lo 

■^ Dor. My mind's alter'd ; I won't. 

Jr(h. Eh! 

jfim. I'm confounded! 

Foig. Upon my shoul, and sho is my shelf. 

Arch. What's the matter now, madam \ ,, 

Dor. Loolc'ye, sir,one generous action deserves 
another. This gentleman's honour oblig'd him 
to hide nothing from mej my justice engages me 
to conceal nothing from him. In short, sir, you 
^ are the person that you thought you counter-n 
feited ; you are the true Lord Viscount Aimwell, 
and I wish your lordship joy. — Now, priest, 
you may be gone ; if my lord is pleas'd now with 
the match, let his lordship marry me in the face 
of the world. \% 

Jim, Arch. What do's she mean ? 

Dvr. Here's a witness for my truth. 
Enter Sir CbUrUs^ F. and Mrs. Siill{en'\. 

Sir Ch. My dear Lord Aimwell, I wish you 
joy. 
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./fflB. Of what? ,,j 

Sir Ch. Of your honour and estate. Your 
brother died the day before I left London j and 
all your friends have writ after you to Brussels ; 

— among the rest I did my self the honour. 

' jlreh. Hark'ye, sir knight, don't you banterijo 
now? 

Sir Ch. 'Tis truth, upon my honour. 

jtim. Thanks to the pregnant stars that form'd 
this accident ! 

Jrch. Thanks to the womb of time thati3j 
brought it forth ! — away with it ! 

Aim. Thanks to my guardian angel that ted 
me to the prize ! Taking Derinde'i hand. 

Arch. And double thanks to the noble Sir 
Charles Freeman. — My lord, I wish you joy, 140 

— My lady, I wish you joy. — I gad, Sir Free- 
man, you're the honestest fellow living I — 
S' death, I'm grown strange airy upon this mat- 
ter! — My lord, how d'ye? — A word, my lordj 
don't you remember something of a previous 145 
agreement, that entitles me to themoyctyof this 
lady's fortune, which, I think, will amount to ' 
five thousand pound? 

Aim. Not a penny. Archer ; you wou'd ha' - 
cut my throat just now, because I wou'd not de- 1 50 
ceive this lady. 

Ijo Htrk'jt. Ol, Oj, Huk'c 
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j^cb. Ay, and I'll cut your throat again, if 
you shou'd deceive her now. : 

j^m. That's what I expected i and to end the 
dispute — the lady's fortune is ten thousand i;; 
pound, — we'll divide stakes : take the ten thou- 
sand pound or the lady. 

Dor. How ] is your lordship so indiiferent ? 

j&cb. No, no, no, madam ! his lordship knows 
very well that I'll take the money ; I leave you i6o 
to his lordship, and so we're both provided for. 
Esler Cmnt BeiUir. 

Caunt. Mtsdames ^ Meisieuri^ I am your ser- 
vant trice humble ! I hear you be rob here. 

Aim. The ladies have been in some danger, | 
ur. i6i ' 

Cniat. And, b^r, our inn be rob too ! 

Aim. Our inn ! By whom ? 

Count. By the landlord, begar ! — Garzoon, 
he has rob himself, and run away ! 

yfrch. Rob'd himself! 17a 

Count. Ay, begar, and me too of a hundre 
pound. 

jfrch. A hundred pound ? 

Count. Yes, that I ow'd him. 

Enur CoMM Btllair. In «d. ;, Wsrh, «nd litB iBth c. ed«., the 
place of Counl Belkii la thii Kent u taken bjr Fagaid, Che unii till 
being ■ppropriiCel)' ilEacd. See Note*. 

■ 61 Mtiaairi. QQ, 

171 iumJri. Ql, Fu 
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Jim. Our money's gone, Frank. 17S 

jircb. Rot the money ! ipy wench is gone. — 
Seavex.-vous quelque chose de Madimoiulie Cherry ? 

Enter a Ftllew with a itrmg-hx end a Utter. 

Fell. Is there one Martin here ? 

Arch. Ay, ay — who wants htm ? 

Fell. I have a box here, and letter for him. iKo 

Arch, {taking the bex). Ha ! ha ! ha ! what's 
here \ Legerdemain ! — By this light, my lord, 
our money ag^in I — But this unfolds the riddle. 
— {Opening the letter, readi.) Hum, bum, hum 
~— Oh, 'tis for the publicJi good, and must be '>s 
communicated to the company. Reads, 

Mr. Mania, 

My father, being afraid af an imfeachment bj the 
rtgaes thai are taken « night, is geae affi but If jou 
tan prfcare bim a pardon, lie teill make great discoveries ii^ 
that may be useful te the ceuntrj. Coa'd I have met you 
instead afyaur master ta night, Iwaa'd have deliver' d 
my self intc your bands, with a sum that much exceeds 
that in your strong box, ahicb I have sent yeu, with an 
assurance to my dear Martin that I shall ever be bis 19s 
most faithful friend till death. Chebby Bonhifacb. 

There's a billet-doux for you ! As for the fa- ' 
ther, I think be ought to be encourag'd ; and for 
the daughter — pray,my lord, persuade your bride 
to uke her into her service instead of Gipsey. 100 
190 k* mil. O], he'll. 
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Aim. I can assure you, madam, your deliver- 
ance was owing to her discovery. | 

Dor. Your command, my lord, will do with- | 
out the obligation. I'll take care of her. | 

Sir Ch. This good company meets oponunely>o5 : 
in favour of a design I have in behalf of my un- 
fortunate sister. I intend to part her from her I 
husband — gentlemen, will you assist mc ? 

jfrch. Assist you ! S' death, who wou'd not ? 

Ctunt. Assist ! Garzoon, we all assest ! no 

Sitter SuiUn. I 

Sull. What's all this ? — They tell me, spouse, i 
that you had like to have been rob'd. I 

Mn. Sull. Truly, spouse, I was pretty near it, 
had not these two gentlemen interpos'd. | 

Sull. How came these gentlemen here ? »i5 

Mrs. Sull. That's his way of returning thanks, 
you must know. 

Count. Garzoon, the question be a propo for 
alldat. 

Sir Ch. You promis'd last night, sir, that youiao 
would deliver your lady to me this morning. 

Sull. Humph! 

Arch. Humph! Whatdoyoumeanbyhumph? 
Sir, you shall deliver her — In short, sir, we have 
sav'd you and your family; and if you arc notii5 I 
civil, we'll unbind the rogues, join with 'um, and i 

set fire toyour house. Whatdo'stheman mean? , 

Not part with his wife ! 

Civ.MnGooglc 
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Count, Ay, garzoon, de man no understan 
common justice. ijo 

Mrs. Sull. Hold, gentlemen, all things bere 
must move by consent; compulsion wou'd spoil 
us. Let my dear and I talk the matter over, and 
you shall judge it between us. 

Sull. Let me know first who arc to be our»is 
judges, — Pray, sir, who are you? 

Sir Ch. I am Sir Charles Freeman, come to 
take away your wife. 

Sull. And you, good sir ? 

Aim. Charles, Viscount Aimwell, come Com* 
take away your sister. 

Sull. And you, pray, sir? 

Arch. Francis Archer, Esq., come 

Sull. To take away my mother, I hope. Gentle- 
men, you're heartily welcome; I never met withi45 
three more obliging people since I was bom ! — 
And now, my dear, if you please, you shall have 
the first word. 

Arch. And the last, for live pound ! 

Mn. Sull. Spouse! 150 

Sull. Ribb! 

Mrs. Sull. How long have we been marry'd ? 

Sull. By the almanak, fourteen months; but 
by my account, fourteen years. 

Mrs. Sull, 'Tis thereabout by my reckoning. 155 

140 CI"'!''. Temple Ed.,TliomH. Set Notei. 



D5i,.=.JnGooglc 



334 tS^ HSratiF ^ccataghn [Act v. 

Caunt. Garzoon, their account will agree. 

Mrs. Sull. Pray, spouse, what did you many 
for? 

Sull. To get an har to my estate. 

Sir Ch. And have you succeeded ? i6o 

Suit. No. 

Jrcb. The condition fails of his side. — Pray, 
madam, what did you marry for? 

Mrs. Sull. To support the weakness of my 
sex by the strength of his, and to enjoy the plca-»£5 
Eures of an agreeable society. 

Sir Cb. Are your expectations answer'd ? 

Mrs. Sull. .No. 

Count. A clear case, a clear case ! 

£rV Ch. What are the bare to your mutual 170 
contentment 7 

Mrs. Sull. In the first place, I can't drink ale 
with him. 

Sull. Nor can I drink tea with her. 

Mrs. Sull. I can't hunt with you. 17s 

Sull. Nor can I dance with you. 

Mrs. Sull. I hate cocking and racing. 

Sull. And I abhor ombre and piquet. 

Mrs. Sull. Your silence is intoUerable. 

Sull. Your prating is worse. »l<» 

Mrs. Sull. Have we not been a perpetual of- 
fence to each other — a gnawing vulture at the 
heart? 
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Sull. A frightful goblin to the sight? 

Mri. Sull. A porcupine to the feeling? jgj 

Sull. Perpetual wormwood to the taste? 

Mrs. Sull. Is there on euth a thing we cou'd 
agree in? 

Sull. Yes — to part. 

Mri. Sull, With all my heart. ijo 

Sull. Your hand. 

Mri. Sull. Here. 

Sull. These hands join'd us^ these shall part 
us. — Away! 

Mrs. Sull. Norjh. »9S 

Sull. South. 

Mrs. Sull. East. 

Sull. West — far as the poles asunder. 

Csunt. Begar, the ceremony be vera pretty ! 

Sir Ch. Now, Mr. Sullen, there wants onlyjoo 
my sister's fortune to make us easie. 

Sull. Sir Charles, you love your sister, and I 
love her fortune ; every one to his fancy. 

Arch. Then you won't refund ? 

Sull. Not a stiver. joj 

Arch. Then I find, madam, you must e'en go 
to your prison again. 

Count. What is the portion ? 

Sir Ch. Ten thousand pound, sir. 

Count. Garzoon, I'll pay it, and she shall gojio 
home wid me. 
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336 XE'^t Btanr j^tmasnn lAav. 

j(rch. Ha! ha!ha! Frenchallorer. — Doyou 
know, sir, what ten thousand pound English is? 

Count. No, begar, not justement. 

Areh. ^Yfeyisir, 'tis a hundred thousand livres.jij 

Cjwi/.tI nundrc tousand Uvrcs ! A garzoon ! 
me canno' do't : your beauties and their fortunes 
are both too much for me. 

jfrch. Then I will. — ^This nights adventure 
has prov'd strangely luclcy to us all — for Captain jm 
Gibbet in his wallc had made bold, Mr. Sullen, 
with your study and escritoire, and had taken out 
all the writings of your estate, all the articles 
of marriage with [tjhis lady, bills, bonds, leases, 
receipts, to an infinite value: I took 'em fromjif 
him, and I deliver them to Sir Charles. 

Ghfi bim a parcel of papers and parebmtnlt. 

SulL How, my writings ! — my head akes con- 
sumedly. — Well, gentlemen, you shall have her 
fortune, but I can't talk. If you have a mind. Sir 
Charles, to be merry, and celebrate my sister'ssja ' 
wedding and my divorce, you may command my ' 
house — but my head akes consumedly. — Scrub, 
bring me a dram. 

Jreb. Madam (to Mrs. Sullen), there's a coun- 
try dance to the trifle that I sung to day; yourjjf . 
hand, and we'll lead it up. Here a Dante, | 

'T would be hard to guess which of these par- 

JH ['JM<. Qfi and Oi, hu. O3, jrou. ' 
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ties is the better pleas'd, the couple jotn'd, or the ^ 
couplej>artcd ; the one rejoycing in hopes of an 
untasted happiness, and the other in their deliv-]4o 
erance from an experienc'd misery. 
Both happy in their several states we find. 
Those parted by consent, and those conjoin'd. 
Consent, if mutual, saves the lawyer's fee. 
Consent is law enough to set you free. 345 

FINIS. 
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j9ote« to C^e lieaux ^ttatasent 

Ftr angU ntrdi ui GItaary 

AdTertisement. 199, i. mj illness. Sb Biigr^ij, 
p. xi. 
Prologue. 300,3. the Plain Dealer. WHliim Wrchir- 

leji (1640-171J}, ludior of die comedj of tluC dudc He wu 
more frequeotly oUkd '* Muilj ' ' Wjctiexicj, iJttr ta chief clui- 

300, S. notes of Union. Tlie IubI unioa of Engluul and 
Scodind wu effecCed Mareh 6, 1707, when Qneoi Anne g**e her 
UKiiE to the Act of Uman. 

Act I. Scene I. 303, 6. Warringfton coach. The 

Gnt of nun; toochet of win diiccted it Englitb iniu. Note the 
coDCrut of Cmtnient icconled the paMcugEii of the Wuiidgtoa 
ciacb and tboK of the Londoo coach. 

304, iS. theLyonand the Rose. Thechan^nofEng- 
liih Imu were named initend of DumlierEd. Cf. Goldimitb'i playi, 
thil edition, pp. 97 >Dd 307. 

ao6, 76. >he 's happy, etc. Cf. Tt, gtenHii^ qffiar, 75, 
11+. 

3oti, St- fits of the mother. Hytteria. N. B. D. 

207,98-99. marry 'd . . . t'other day. AcankaiBp. 

Squire Sullen itai been maiiied fborteea maDtha. See 333, 253. 

307, til. he wants it. In thi* lod the fcJloiring line that 
ii evidently a pla^ upon the Jdeaa of cuckoldjy and Embecilitj. 

313, 134. such as ire. Earl]' dghteeath ceatair editiom 
omit di j a alight improrement in the lenae, but without wanant. 

313, 150. kind keepers. Cf. tide of Diyden'a comcdf, 
Umbtrham, w til Kind Knftr. 

314, iSi. out of doors; obtalete, or out of fuhioD. 
318, 405. sets . . . aOOre. Cf. Tit Runwn^ Offietr, 

127. "45- 
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Act II. Scens I. 32a, r-S. Docton-Commona, 

Tbc AModtdoD oi College of Doccon of Cn'i Liw dinnl in com- 
moiui hence the Hume, which wu ipplied iba to the dfil ind 
ccclcoaMial courta which coDveoed in the bnildingi of the ANod- 
■tion. TbcM courtt hid joriMiktioa in milten of miniige mil 

334, 58. weekl7 bills. The Weekly Billi of Morality bw 
Loodon.fanalfTOiD iJ^Snndl tt]7. '■ Within the wedily hilb" 
cune 10 meu within the confina of London ; thui iien in the 
nineteenth caitiu]i Sefjeuit Talfourd ipokt of "eveij ihatte 
witbia the BiUi of Mortalilr." (Pic&ce to Tragidici, timdoD, 
.844,) 

324, ^7- between both ; i.e^ u hmbmd and brother. 

Act II. Scene II. 330, ji. blazing stu. Acomet. 

Uied alio in Forquiur^i poem, BarcelUita. 

331,57- the coran*ition. Of (^oeen Amw, April ij, 17011 
hence IC wu nearly fiftf yeui nnce AimweH ItteiHted church, 

333, Enter Boaaiface, etc. Hunt, Ewtild, and Atchcr 
change the iceoe at thia point. Tiw dun^ aeeina unneceHary and 
ii without luthorilf of earl]' ediliona. 

333i ii5'i6. gentlemen 0' the pad, Hlghwiymen. Cf. 

334, 119. old Brentford at Christmas. Brentferd, 

dght milei weat of London, dirided by the Riter Brent into the 
Old aod New towiu, lua frequent menrion In lilsatun fnxa 
Shakcapon (Mirry fTpi/n) toThackeny {Miatllittiu). Thom- 
■on, in Tlu CiuiU of hitlt^a, calli it "a town of mud." The 
two king* of Brencbrd figure conapicuoualy In Buckingham 'i Tkt 
Rditariai, and Tnu D'Ui%7 haa a play, Til Tm Smni if Brnt- 
fird. 

335, 151'Sl- COntracy way. Upward, i.e., up the gal- 

Act III. Scene I. 241, lS-16. wanna . . . enjcTment. 

Mr. Archer iuggeWa "mind" for "mirth," but the change 

would be for die wonc. Mirth h uled here in the aenae of ■■ plou- 

ute,*^ which li to be enjoyed " warmed nrer" in Che recollection. 

342, 17. cephalick plalster. A pteMit br head at hn and 
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345i "°- reAia'd the fkTor; Lc, the "Ian ^lor," s 
eaphemiim &r abore Scrub. Tlui it oat c^ many iiutancci hi 
which Farqnhar uaiBca ia chmdB for the nke of ■ bngh or in 

345,111. dinner 'a npon table. FuqoharKcmi loEHxet 

that the coont wai mTiIed Id dinner. See 3Z9, 193-94. 

Act IIL Scene II. 349, 9*- in the plaatationa. Al- 

Indiiig to the tnaporting of C4umcli. 

349, io]-4. K Roman fbr tlwt. In miEtai; parlance a 
" Roman " wai 1 feot-aiddia who gtn op 1m p>]i to tJi ciptam 
for km to voik, ihnt, hke an andent Roman, lerTuig f<>f the 
good of hb coontiT. (&tt tf, E. D.) Thk precuely Gu Gibbet'i 

349, 105. One of the first. Ahnmll'i ande hai pnziled 
the oitici. Schmid, fbUowiag Coont Slcphanic'i Gennui Teraon 
til B. S., belieret '■ oneof the fint" meant ■■ ai thefint Romaoi 
tfaonght," alluding tothe RlpeofSatnce Women. Thii aeemi iai- 
flEtched. I bdierc the alluoon ii mere^ to d>e chinctct of the nb- 
Ue that, in legeadaij hiitny, responded lo the offer bj Romulul of 
a idiige 10 all fai bit new atj of Rook. 

350, 1}]. three ar four. A plir i^oa " charge." <Mtibet 
tlta the word in the icnie of tniH 01 ispon^bilitf . Almwdl mean* 
charge of unmunitioa for lireirmi. 

353, 1S9. dear joy. JaT= darling, cUld, iweetheart. The 
phnae, "dear joy," H>o much med bydw lower claoa in Irdand 
that it u often uted derioTely to sgni^ an Iiiahnun. See Wright'i 
Dialici Diaiaiary. 

353, 196-97. down-right Teane. Purel™h. "Teagne" 
wu a Amiiliir Chritlian name among UK Imh, and wai for a long 
time ued genericiUy until luppkoled bj the moie modem "Paddy." 
Cf. Firquhai'i Tic T-aiin Rivali and Tkt Sli^e-Cumi. 

253, aoi. What King of Spain. Alluduig CO the War of 
the Spaniib Succcmiod, i 701-1714. 

Act III. Scene III. 356, 6S. upon that lay. Upon 

that line, ot tach. tf. E. D. 

356, 70. Pretslng Act. Cf. Tit Stcruiiing 0§ar, 79, 

■ 9-30, and note on nme. Alio entire Scene IV, Act V, tf. at, 
354,77- thre« jUBticea. See note preceding. 
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357, it. whore of Bab jloa. Rtvdaiistt, ivn, iviii. 

aS7. 9S-96- lies . . . trayeller. Cf. ThiRarahmg q§cer, 
98, 139-40. 

363, 119. render'd iacapKble. Repnaentiii ordocribed 
U . . . obL, N. S.D. 

363-63,231-34. lieuteiuuicj . . . bread. TLdDgget- 

tion of Farquhar^iann coiulitioa U ohvKiut, See Biography, p. ij. 

363. Sir Simon the King;. A popular long aUnding to 
Sinon Wadloe, how of the Dnil Titan in the oAy MienCiKnCh 
ccntniy. Old Simoa ii frequcatlj mendoncd hj writcn from Ben 
Joiuon CO fielding. 

364, 374. his Grace. FiagueDCly ukco to be ■ throK u the 
Duke of Oiinond. See Biography, p. il 

364, 186. B pesce is a trifle. Alluding to the effbni of 
Mu-lborough'i 1^ foa to end the wu with France. 

373,485- ataste of thevertue. Thii apeech hardly lingi 
true. The rawnew of the entire iceoe ii little improved by Mis. 
Sullca*> impudent aMouapCioa of dumpioiiahip 1^ Eogliih femioinc 
nwraiity. 

373, 491. Fair Dorinda, Rerenge. Fitzgibbon plauoblr 

nnnJMi tlut thit wai 1 Kiag in Mine opentic venion of Dryden 
■od Da7enant'a Tki T/mpM. Archer liodi a Hng about revenge bf 
1 chancter called Dorinda in the open Camilla (kg Til Stcraiiing 
Q^MT-, 185, 17). ICcanhaidlrbetbeKing Fanjuharhad inmind. 

Act IV. Scene I, 2791 i»4-»S- Lore's his dis- 

tenper, etc. a chanctaiuic miinue of figutea, reauldng from 
Farquhai'a eitiavagance of itjle in romanCic paaagei. 

386, 1S6. Ceduot arma tosac. The loldier defen co the 
priew. The Latin ii out of chvactei. Cf. 353, 113-14. 

388, 350-51- Alexander's battles. A icrM* of hiitori- 
cal painlingi by Charlea Le Brun ( 16 19-1690]. 

388, 353- grater generaL John Churchill, Duke of 
Maitbonnigh. 

388,352-56. Wewantonlj, etc. in this pawage the cam- 
pdgna of Alexander and Marlborough are contrasted. The Gr^ni- 
cmand the Danube liveti, Aibela and Ramelies (RamiUiei), were 
the •cenet of their victoriet, rapcctively, over the Peiiiaiu and the 
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aSS, 3 J9- Orid in bia exile, Ond tpent chc btt ten tcui 
of hia Ufe in eiilc U Tomi, (Rnmablj for in indiicretiiHi in km, 
wliich hu renuincd ■ rayiozj, 

3^3,485. beg . . . ftt the g&llows-foot. TliegiUnn- 
fbot ■ die ipocE immcdiitdf in front of tbc gallom. To b^ > po^ 
Km mi to petician in the Court of Wudi for liii cuKod; u feodid 
mpcrwr or guardiu. Sec N, S. D. 

Act IV. Scene II. 397. Tbe chuige of Keoe, not ladi- 
Oted in the eutj ediiioDe, it clearly intended. 

397, 13. beu* looking. TlteTem^udMamudedilioia 
print "b*re (mere) looking," which givet the correct ecBee. 

39S, lS-19. ateal two »Cta, etc. Cf. Diictmril aptm Cam- 
tJy, 33, 6S6, ind note, 34. 

399,61-61. catchtdcre. . . , ThbpdntttoHweiktence 
<jf K proreih ihoot Iriihrnen intedating JoiuBoa^i Iwdoib vht, 
'* Much mar be nude of i Scotchnun if he be ought jroung." 

399, 67. sbew'd me p. commiasion. But lea than > 

minute befon Aimwell did not luMW Fdgini'i nunc ] 

30a, 89-90. Hyaheer, Ick wet, etc. Sir, I do not kDcm 

wlut fou taj ; I don't undenOnd joa, Mkoonil 

300, 97. Cnsaen Mackahane. That Archer ihould hin 

hit npon F(Hfard*i real nunc ■ nthei fcsred, ercn in comedj. 

304, 1R6. Viffo bnstneaa. Cf. Tit RurwHiBg qffittr, 184, 

16, utd lee note on etme, 194. 

Act V. Scene I. the conitablc, etc. 305, is-14. Cf. 

Ooldnnith't ^1 5n>pi » Cmjiur, 147, 98-101, thii isiei. 

J 09, 126. mj life, Aimirell a ipoKnptiking DoTtada. 
.ct V. Scene II. 301, 3^39- Jnpitcr . . , Alcmena. 

Alcmena wli wooed by Jupiter in the guiie of hcT buiband, AmplU' 
ttytM. Hercukt wu tluir ton. Pbntua, Holierc, arwl Diydeo hire 



333, 90. downright Swisa. Swia aoUien were fuioiii a 
metceninc* in Che KTenteeDthind eigfateoMli cencuriet. 

333. >> 3' like the Ediatone. The fint Eddjauie li^- 1 

tiauK, completed in 1(99, wu denrajed bjr a ttona in 1703. I 
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330. Eater Count Bell&Ir. See footaote, p. 368. 
333, 340. Charlei, Visconnt Aimwell. Undoubtcdlj 

an RTor. Aimwdl ■ Krera] timet iddtowd I7 Acchei u Tom. 
See23r, 47«nd 54; 245, iij. 

333i ^51' fourteen months. Sn note to 207, 98-99. 

336, 3JJ, ff. writings of your estate, etc. The fctcing 
of Sullen*! conicnt through the poacwon of hii papen tecini m weak 
device, erea for light comed;. But the ids of ilitoice by coD*ent 
ii too (Xtnnguit to be taken teiiouily, eren if well worked oat. 
The ending of the pbj lendi nme color to Lunb^i explanation of 
the Restoratian anaciy. See hiriJimiin, pp. it and Iw. 

Epilogue. 338, 1- expiring author. See Bicgr^lij, 

p. xi- 

338, 9. Leactra . 

(371 I.e.) the Thebani, 
onda Cleombrotua. Th , _ 

erer, meet death on thit field, but on chat of Mantinea, nine jeui 
hter, when he overcame the annj of a coalition of Grecian itatct, 
including Spaiti and Alheni. Hta manner of death and lait wotdi 
appealed to Fan^nhar ai fitting hia own caie. Farquhar'l Jett at 
death, "Nor let the bard be dam'd bdbre he diei " (line 4), b not 
without heroic qoality. 
338, 14- Serjeant Kite. Sec TU BtcniiiiBf Offictr. 
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u tiitmiu imSuud 



TUi lia incluJa uparati iStisni, eJaflicm, ibt iiiuii ia calltctivt 
mEMwu tf Farjuiar and icith lii flir/i tf sAtr Jranuaili. 

A. THE RECRUITING OFFICER 



a./ Written by Mr. F»n]uh»r. / ^ Capdqot 
j£olia, doDuquc coacti./ Virg. Lib. 11, MjhoA./ London:/ 
Piinted for Bcnurd LlntoCI at the Cron ii.ejt aea/ Nudo'l 
Coffee-Houte new Temple-Bar./ Price w, «J. 

[1706], 4°. Tu/ Ricinrrma Omcu/ etc. The Second 
EditiDo ConecRd,/ Captifue dolii, donB^ue eoaeti/ etc. B. Lii^ 

[1707], 4°. Tni Riravrnna Omcu. The Third Zditjon 
Comcted. Uotott. 

[1709], ito. Thi CoMinm or Mk. Ouici Fahubai. 
Punted for Bemwd Ijntott between the two Temple-OaCei in 
Fleewtreet. [Fint cirilecCed edition.] 

[1710 ?], Sid. Tki Comuiu of Mi. Gund Fahqiiuu. 

1711,8x0, Tn RicaDiTiKO Omen. T. Johnion. Engliii 
P/ofi, Tol. 1. 

1714, lamo. Tiu Ricinmsa Omcu, rtfth edition. Lin- 
ton. 

1714, Sm. TsB Woiuor Ml. Gioun FAKQinM, Third 
cditioa. Lintott. • 

1715, iimo. THiWouiorM*. GioioiFAmoBAi, Fourth J 
nfitiaa. ■ Toll. J. Kuptoo, etc. 
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tJM, ittoo. Tn CoMiDin or Mt. Oioroi Faxudhai. a 
TOb. KoaptBn. 

1721, iimo. The Wou or Mi. Ouiai F,uaDMAi, Tilth 
cdickin. 1 TOk. KtuipCDD, etc. 

1738, tUDO. Thi RuiDmHO Omcu. B. LinbiL 

1738, iimo. T» Woiu or . . . Oioioi FAKsraAK. Sixth 
edition. . . . Td which ue iddcd lonu memain of du inthor, 
Ne. 1 f ok IJDloI. [Vol. n, in both die Biilith Miueuni lod Uni- 
TEiBtjr of Michigin exanplan, it oT the llith edidoa.] 

1732, Iimo, Tri RsciDiTina Omcu. Dublin. 

1733, Iimo. Thi RiciDriTHo Orncu, Elercntb cditioa. 
[Sa Sennth editioD of ^trjti, bllawing.] 

1735-36, Iimo. DiAHATic Woin or . . . Gioiai Fak- 
QOHAii, Serenth edhion. i Toll. Linton, etc [Mode np of fhyt 
poUiihed Kpantilf lietwnn 1^33 ind 1736.] 

1736, lamo. DiAMATTc Woui or . . . Gioiat Faiqdiiai, 
ScTf^ adidon. 1 rob. Liatotl, etc. [Pli)v of nriou edilioni, 
■ome diSerent from preceding.] 

1743, Iimo. Woui or . , . Oioicc Faibdbak, Q^ith 
edition. 1 Tolt. Knapton. 



■7»7toi74i.] 

1760, Sro. Tn RiciniriKa Omcii. S. Crawder. 

1760, lamo. The RuiDmno Orncu. 

1760, Iimo. Woaa or . . . Guioi FA*a<nui, Ninth 
oGtion. a Toli. J. duke, etc. 

1764,1100. TNiRxciomHO Omcu. Tii Engliii Titalrt, 
1765- 

1765, Sto. Thi RxcinrnN. 

1768, Iimo. T>i RicxDT 
Tl. Edintiur^, 

1773, Sio. Tri RiciiurrtNa Omcu. T. Culon, etc. [See 
^>rii. Tenth edition, below.] 

1773, Iimo. WoiiD or . . . Gionoi Fa>|11ina>, Tenth 
editiao. 1 lola. J. Rivington. 

1773, Iimo. Du Wiuornnu, an Lumnu. m rSnr 
AonnoiH, von Oeoige Fir<iulur. fTnuulited li; George Hcin- 
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ikb Mkhldit.] In Bi^nicia Tkuatr (Enter Th<^), nm Olii- 
tiui Hdnrich Scbmid. D. L. Wedeln. Danzig und Ldpiig. [In- 
tndnctjoli to volume mcluda i mcmcHT of Faiqnliar.] 

1774, llmo. THiRicMnTiHGOmcu. 

1775, 1611U. Worn or . . . Gioaci FAminu*. ] Tok 
Etring. Dublin. [Conluiu importint life of Farquhu' bf T. 
WilitaL 

1770,11100. Tmi RiciarniiG Omcu. BtlFi Bridik Tiia- 
in, voL IT. [Otheredi. I79», 1797. See Iwlow.] 

1776, Ilmo. T» RnrmmHO Officii. Til Nea E*[Bik 
Tkuft, tdL m. 

1778, 8td. Tbi RmDTTntG OFncn. J. Huiiion, tcc. 
1786,11100. Thi KiciDmHa Officu. Til Nt%e Emgliii 
Tiurrt, ToL m. 

1793, 1 »ma. TBcRiciDinHo Officii. BtlFi BHtt'ii Ttu- 

1797,8*0. T» RianrTTMG Officm. BtiriBririik Titam, 

[iSoS], >»mo. Tm RicnmKO Offtcm. IiaiialiPi Briiiii 

1811, 8vo. Thi RFumnHa Onrcn. Sr /TalltT Scitt'i 
MkUth Bridik Drama, Tol. it. 

1815, i6ma. Thi Ricivrnifo Orricu. J^h&Ct Latitm 
Titairi, Tol. iTn. 

1817, lamo. Thi RBCRurmia Otficu. Tit Briiisi Drama, 

1819, Sfo. Tmi RiciurnNO Omcii. Onitrrj'i Nmi Eag- 
liii Drama, toL tl 

1833, llmo. Thi RiciomKa Omcu. Wella He Lillj. 
BoUon. 

183a, Sfo. L'Officiii in Rkidtimint; coxiDu m ciHfi 
ACTB IT IM Fioii. [TnnilaCid lij F. N. V. Campenon. Willi 1 
biographf of the author.] In Ciifi-D' Otavru Jti tiian-ii ivaxgoi, 
torn, s- 

1S32, 8fo. Tald of thi Duma, Fochdip on thi . . . 
CoHiDiu OF . . . FAmoBAi, ccc. Bj Mid £. W. Macasl^. 

1834, Ito. Thi Riciditiko Omcii. Briiiii Drama, yiL 
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1834, Sto. Tmi RlciDiTiMa OmcH, Tkt Lndtn &^,, 

[1839], limo. Tu RiCMorriMa Orncu. Omitrlim^i 
Bntiii Titan-i, vol. iiii. 

1833, 8io. Tki RxciDiTTHa Orncu. Tt4 BHdik Drams, 
ToL I. Woodmid. Pliibdelphia. 

1839. GioaGiFAagiraAi'i Dkahatkcbi WuEi. BibRttM 
tagliiefu LuitipidSciur^ Von SicgniDiid Fnokenbcrg. L«ip^. 

1840, Sfo. Thi DtAMjiTic Warn at Wtchuut, Coh- 
ouTi, VuuiDoa, AND Faiqdbai. [Edited, with critiol and Uo- 
(i^hkil oiDodiKliDii, bj Ldgh Hunt.] 

1849, Sto. Aoodiet cdidon of the nmc. 

1851, 8vo. 

1866, S™. " " 

1868, tvo. RmoiH. LTmm, ■ nu aktu [amd ih nou] 
BiTiH Faibdiai m Sc»f(DU. KigbenluTn. 

[1883], iimo. T» RinrariKa Orncu. Ditk'i Standard 
EngUti Floft, no. 1J3. 

1885, Sto. Thi Rmimiito Omen. Rcunsgcd md 
Adipted&r ModemPnipaKtil^Mi. Augudn Dilf. NcwYoifc, 

189a, Sto. Dumatic Woun or Oioicb FAmmiAK. Edkcd 
b)i A, C. EwaU. 1 Tab. J. C. Ninuaa. 

[^1905], Sto. Oiaiol Fahsoiiai. [Four phj).] Edited with 
■n mtroductloa and nota bjr WillUm Archer. ( Th Mtrwmd 
&WJ.} Unwiop London^ toA Scribner, Nev York. 

B. THE BEAUX STRATAGEM 
[I707],4". tn Bumt Stmtagui, etc. [Sectitk-pige.] B. 
[I707?1,4°. Tat BsADi Strataoxm, etc The Second edi- 



[, Sto. Tbi BiAtn S'nATAGiM. EagHik Pltr/i, toI. S. 

I, iimo. To BsAn SruTAont. Uatoo. 
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1733, llmo. Tnm Bun SraATAOiM. Kglitfa edidoD. [Sa 
JForii, ScTcath eflwa.] 

1739, SVd. Tn Bum Stmtaoui. TireUUi etidao. \Sfti 
Wwki. Dublin, 174].] 

1748, luw. Tn Bm>x StutaoW. Hindi editiDii. Hcni7 
UnMK. 

175a, nmD. Tki BiAn Stutacih. 

1755, i6mD. Th Budx Stkatagem. 5i/(M CaOaM'w (^ 
JSi^/uf ^/^i) Tid. It. Hunilton ind Bilfbui. EdudMBfh. 

1760, Sto. Tn BiADi Stiataoem. J. Rlnogtoo, etc 

1768, iimo, Tmi Bun Stiataoem. ToirhkJi b prefixed 
tha Uft of tbc IBthor. Tib riutri, td). it. Mulio ind Wotho- 
qiooa. Edinburgh. 

1773, lamo. Tki BmAn Stutagih. Cidao. [See IFtrh, 
TtBth edition.] 

1776, lamo. Tn BiAUX Stutaoim. BttTi BngSit Titln, 
ToLn. 

1776, iimo. Tn BiAn SnATAoaM. Ntw Mugliit TJttlrt, 
nd. T. 

1778, 8*0. Tki BBAn Stutaoim. J. Wenmui. 

1, Iimo. Tni Bun Stutaoim. BtWi SHiht JUiMrt. 

-, -J, 8*0. DaSmmaurr. EmLnmnxL. rTnulMedfram 
Finialiu'* Aanir Slrm^m, by J. LannhnrdL} Filediieh Maiuer. 

1788, ismo. Tn Bun Stutaoim. Tit Km Emgliik 
Tkmri, ToL T. 

1791, Iimo. TrI Bun Stiatioih. Btlft Britiih Titmrt, 

179a, i6mB. TnBiAim Stutaoim. ytui'iSriAiTiiMrt, 
md. m. Chunben. DnbUn. 

1797, Sto. The Bun Stutaou, A/fi Britiii Ttatn, 

TOL I. 

1805, J>DU. Tee Bun Stutaoeh. Siarpi'i Briiith Ttt»- 

[1807I, 14100. Tn Bun Stutaoih. C. Cooke. 
1808], ixouj. Tei Bun Stutamu. ImrUaliti BrUii 
Titelrt, Till. Tin. 

i8it, Sva Tn Bun Stutaoim. Sr IT^ur Sua' i Mid- 
(ra BHtiii Drama, Tol. it. ' 



1^8 
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[1813?], iimo. Thi Beasx Stutaomm. Olner tnd Bo]rd. 
Edinburgh. 

1814, i6mo. Tu Bun Stiatasui. Diidin'i LuJtu Tita- 



1819, Std. TmBiAntSTUTAatM. Osttny' 1 Ntv E^Iiii 



[l8a-?]> janw. Thi BiAux Strataoui. Tit EiigBii Ttt^ 

1834, 1 6nw. THiBiAoiSTKATAaiM. C. WilcT. New York. 

1834. Sto. TmiBiaciStutagui. Tit LaiuiiiiSl^t, Tola. 

i824,8to. TbiBeasiStmtagim. Tit Britiii Drama,nLi. 

[1839J1 tsmo. Tmk BiADi Stiatagim. Otmbtrlm^tBriiiti 
TitatTt, ToL ui. 

1833, %ta. Taa Bkadx Stiataoim. tit Sriiiii Drtmt, 
ToL I. WoDdmnL Philulelplw. 

1898, t TO. TBiBiAniSriATAOiM. Edited with Kpreftctuid 
DoCa bf H. Micinkx Fltigibbaa. (Ti* Tim/Jt Dramatiat.) 
J. M. DcDt. 

F«r Tixu tf K IMicounc Upon ZanstAf at pagt tvn. 



11. WORKS BIOGRAPHICAL AND CRITICAL 

1698. A 8m»T Vinr or thi Ihmoialitt ahd PiDrAmnu 
OF THI Ehoum Staoi. Jemnf Collier. 

1719-30. APDinCALRicirru. ^o Jacob. i,9B;n,194. 

1728. SoHiMiJiioTuaFMt.GuiunFAmiiDHAit. [In FuT>- 
Imu'i Wtrki, Siith niition.] 

1731. Mmoiu OF THI LiFi OF Mu. Amn Ou>niLii, etc 
Williun Egerton. 

1733. MuiMU ... OF ... R. Wiui. Daniel O'Bitib. 

1733. Tn LiFi OF. . . . R. WiLn. Edmund CnilL 
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1739. Aif AroUMiT roa tbe Liri or Mi. Collit Ciian. 
Wrinen bj Hinudf. A New Edidon with nacei, etc. 1880. 
> .oh. VoL n, ifij, J69. 

I74g. A OlMKUL HirronT or thi Staom. W. R. Chetwood. 
pp. 148-151. Publiibed trr W. Owen. 

1753. Tm Litd or TM Pom or Guat BuTAna akd Ik- 
UHD. . . . TbeoptuhB aUxT. VoL m, 114^137. PublBhcd bj 
R. Oiiffidw. 

1764. ADomom to S» Jamb Wau'( Wurm or Iulamd. 
WiltB Hunt. 

1770. Tn DuMATic CiMui. Fnnca Goulenun. 1 rob. 
Til Sirauftm, vA. 1, 15-36. Tit Ruruiring Offittr, voL i, 
60-7S. [BcU, London, lod Etbetingroo, Yoik.] 

■I773. OioiQE FAngsBAH. Cluistun Heuuich Schmid. In 
Bngliuka Thiattr. See Wtrht^tr, ante. 

1775. Ouiai FAtQuHAi. Thomat Wilkci. In DuUin edilni 
of Fanjuhu'l f^erh^ 

I77S-93. BlOGUTBU BdTAHHICA. 

1788-95. BniniuAMMLDNO ini Tkeoui dhd LrrEiATOi 
p« icMeHui WouNKiiAmM. JohinD Joachim EKbcnburg. S 
Bde., 7 Bd., 170, S. Berlin und Stetdn. 

1796, etc. OncNicHTi du Pomi dkd BiiunAMxErr bit 
DIM Ehui Da dcuxihittiii jABUiDHDu-n. Friedikli Boaientdc 
SBd., 1591 S 

LmBATDi. Auguit WiUulm voa Schl^. 1 Tbdl, i Abthei], 
316, S. Heidelberg. 

1813. BiOGiAiRiA DiAHATiCA. D. E. BilceT. Vd. 1, 215- 

1818- GiDiai Faiqubai. Heinricb Daring. EntjUafaSt 
itr WiBaakafun u^d Kinui. Ench und Gmber. Leipik. 

1830. AKICDOTU, OhITATIONI, and CHAMCTEUorBOOD 

AND MlH. J. Spence. Publiibed hj S. W. Singer. 

1833. Oh thi AiTinciAL Comidt or the Lait CiMTinT. 
(£iuri 0/ Elia) Chirlo Lamb. 

1832. Some Account or the Ehguib Staoe teom . . . 
l66o-lS}0. John Genot. IS Tob. Bath. 

1S36, etc. LiTta or tmi Morr Emdhmt LmiABT »kd So- 
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Dmnc Men or Ouat Butain. S. A. DnahuD. Gtcrgi Far- 

qnker. Vol. m, 151-175. 

1839-43. ALLOiMiiNn Thutiiliiiedn. Btum Halon- 
■ohn iind Muggtiff. ] Bd., }ii6, If. Alcenburg. 

1840, etc. Faibdhai. Kogiaphj by Leigb Hunt in Tit 
Dramaic IFtrh ef Wyehtrlfj, CO., pp. ilnii-Ur. Ciitical Eo^, 

I S46. Liin or Bkttdh Dkamathti. Tbomw Campbell, etc 
Philaddptda. 

1850. Alubohi'i DienoNAiT or Authou. Vol. i, 580. 
PhiUddphU. 

18(3-64. Hnroiu di la Ltttuatdii Anglaui. H. A. 
Taine. Tnulated into Eaglish bj H. Van Iaud. 4 loli. New 
York, 1889. Vol. n, 399-4a»- 

1 879-85. iMriuAL DicnoHAkv or Uhiviual BiotuArBT. 
J. F. Waller. 

1 88a Lira AND Woua or OioiGi FAUtDOAi. BjrOttoHall- 
bauer. Holznuodea. 

IS83. Caftaih Fahqdhak. H. A, Hundagioo. Atltrntit 
M/niAly, voh lui, 399-407. 

1888. EiaBTuimi CurraiT LrruA-rnu. B; Edmund GoMO. 

1889. Giotoi Eaigdhai. Letlie Stepbeii. DlccitKarj ef No- 
emai Bisgrapiy. Vcd. inn, 111-131. 

1891. Goenr iH A LiiBAtT. Edmnnd Ooac. Kacaane upon 
ComedT. 145, S. 

" jDRAa ANDTHilHcontTAHT. (Old Siraut and Jvj.) 

. Glotoi FAtQUBAa. {A Lialt Engliii Oatliry, 119- 



1892. f 

William -n 

1894. 
170.} Louiie Imogen Guinej. 1 



1899. A Hirroai or Ehouih DkAMATtc LmmATDU. , 
W. Ward._R«i«ed edition, vol. in, 4S1-485. 

'■ CTcutFsi>iA or Enoum LmuTnu. 
VoL n, 90-93. 

190a. GmtGi Faibdhai au Ertm. By DaTid Schmid. 
Bdtragl SI neuerni PkUoli[ii, 106-114. Wien. 

1904. Geoioi FAacDKAa g iuh Liuh und iim OnunnAt- 
Dkameh. DandSdimid, WintT Bolragt auraglhcitn PUtilifitf 
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1905. BlDOmjuncAL AHD ChITICAL iMnODOCTtOH TO Fa»> 

gaRAi'a Pun. WiUuid Atcbet. (Tit Mmmmd Stria.) 

1907. Limme and Faijidiiai. J. G. Kobeitni. X^Jin 

Langiiagt SevirWf vol. n, {6-59. 

iglO-II. Tux ExcTcuirsDu BuTAHHicA. Elnenth aGdoD. 

Vd. I, 186-87. 

1912. Thi Cahhiikie HirroiT or Eifouw LnxiATSU. 

Farftbat, nri. Tm, 169-17]. Cloda Wli^. 
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kd's my Ufe, iddifc (Ood-i 
life). S. 0. D, i, 9. 

all-foara, 1 game oT onfa. 
Nunc refo* n> Ugb, low. 
Jack, ml ihc game B. S, 

Amadis, hero of the Spaoiah 
romaiKC, Amufit de Giul, by 
Vnco dc Lubein. B. 3. m, 
ii.7- 



BellBTinlne, CiniuM] Robot 

Fnindt Ronmliu ('Soi- 
l6ai). DUdnguiilieil Italiin 
theobgian. Coatmreny with 

Cma I nlatJTeto inti-Cuho- 
liwi. D. C. nyj. 

BetUrton, Thomu, actor and 
plaj-houK managn- (l^j; t- 
1710). Builds of New Lin- 
coln Inn ReUi Theatre. 
Giren credit liy Obber for 
iDtroducini ihifting aceneiy. 
D. C. gio. 

, Marco Antonio^ 



Italiui coEDpOMT (1(7 j P- 
1716). Hh open, CaimlU, 
Right Jt >Vn', wal prodoced 
at Dimy Lane about ooe week 
bdbie Tit Stcrnirii^ Officir, 
R. 0. Bpilagut 15, 
bread-pieces, coinaoTtwenljr 



caiiver, aSba. J?. O. m, ii, 

»S7- 
CamilU'*, ace BoDonclnl. 

R. 0. Efiltgu 37- 
capltal&te, to treat for tenm. 

R. 0. I, i, XII. 
catechise, cacechiim. S. S. 
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^otfeaiTB 



$boatijnttiam<i±o(Bzat- 




•elt. R, 0. IV, ii, 41. 


pufpo-. B. S. n, i, 4J. 


Cheapen, la aik the pia al. 


ding, U flii, or bounce, il. 5. 


S. 0. IT, ii. 75. 


ni. Hi, gj. 


chin-cough (chiK-oBgh), 


Dixmnde, > town in Belgiu 


-hoo(«.(-a»8l^ B. i ., i, 

SB. 
Chlster, BKci (Iriih duL). B. 


Wot Ebmien. R. 0. it, n, 




S. i», ii, .07- 


(.653-1713)- «■ 0- D.&»- 


Chopping, h-tr. b<~««i* 


rf« 40. S«V*« « «. 0. 


il. 0. T, i, IJO. 


tl6. 


dtta, cidiciti. D. C. loi. 




dab, thin. B. S. If. ii, ao. 


enter, to eogige or Mt*ck. B. 


C^J.,^,,^.. 


a. '.T,ii,i6g. 


fej, Tiriut of h.,, h}± (Iriih 


rial). A. 0. Epi/v» 30- 


di^). B. S. IT, U, 94. 


3'- 


Gatles, whiRls (Iri^ dial). 


COiUnratioa, ipdl of mrutj. 


S. S. I., i, 198. 


Jt. 0. ,, i, IS- 


Foadlewife, in Congnve'i 




OldB«i4l». D.C s6o. 


n, ii, iii. 


Fnmea, a town in Bd«^ 




WcK Fbnden. JI. 0. it. ii. 


B. S. u, i, 9S. 








uu io omnnuion. S. & 


ganoon, i»lioon>, Ood". 


JO. i, J. 


woundi (Fiench dill.). B. & 


Cook tCok.), Sir Edwud, 


., iv, i6i. 


(155^1634) di«i=r.iJ»d 


goose-cap, .j»d«. R. 0. 


jnii* mi liw wiiter. £>. C 


T, i, 41. Cf. Lhx on./ d 


»SS' 


itiUl/', IT, iu. 


GOnU9hes,cMidca.iI.O. n, 


ghiip., tpt^ B.S, IT, i. 


u, 4i-4«. 


13' 




gra, ign, uidi. An Inh ei- 


demi-ouioii, » gun of ibout 


cliootioa Of expletiTe. B. S. 


riiwid one liaJf inchc* bon. 


iT,i,3lg. 


a. A m,ii, .g. 


groat, fmupeace dl*er. Jt. 0. 


cUet-drink, > drink FrEKRl>ed 


^^ i, 77. 
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i£gij ticher ind k>d, both 
dodnguiflhcd Dutch Kholan. 
The former, who wu ■ pupS 
cf Sciliger ind editof of Hor- 
ace, ArirtDde, ind Seneu, wu 
the groKT, uul ii probiblf the 
one referred to by Firquhar, 
D. C. IM. 
Htcka-H&Il, a Hm>Di-hoaM 
tol the MiddlcH migii- 
mta, in St. Jahiu Street, 



jid nnti] 1778. D. C. xaj. 
Hippolito'a, » eoflee-hauie. 

0. C. 7»7. 
howd^e, ligmuide, B. S. 



': Lard, iffccted fbnnof ercteini- 
tioo, Lonl. B. S. it, i, 517. 
, Law, licedDm of chcHce. B. S. 
' '", "> 4'- 

le, affected form of exdaoution, 
B. S. Itl, iii, 143. 
Bmn, Chvla, Frtnch 
nter (1619-1690). B. 3. 



Libertiae, tngedjrbrThooMi 

Shadirdl{l676). I>. C. Ijt. 

list, Co enliit. R. 0. 1,1,14. 

lo^ce, ucording to logic. S. 



maJl, nula (penuiC dill.). B. 

Morofle, in Ben Jonion'i com- 
edy Efietni. D. C. 616. 

Morris, keqier of a eoAec 
houK. Ci.SirHan^lFilddr, 



I cod, tffi. R. 0. 



joj, wc note 00 35a, 1 



oeconomy, orderly amnge- 
- - *• " -I, i, %%. D. C. 

es8. 

Old Bachelor, Wi)liim Con- 
'ifint play (1693), D. 



oons, 



179. 
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OnilMd,Jnnn Bader, Duke 
of (i6*s-i74s). Fu^uhir'i 
fUraa. S« Biegrafi^. R. 0. 
DtMcalit* 6]. 

Oroond&tea, King of Scrtha, 
In Lft Ci^nncde*! ronuacc 
Cauaniira. AJm in play bj 
JolmBuiki, TJu Rivtl Ki^i, 
tr ikt Lava tfOntuJautud 
SuHra. B. 3. m, u, 6, 

Orrery, Cluriei Borie, EiH 
of (1676-1731). Patrgn of 
Fvquhii. S« Biigrapfy. 
Jt. 0. Dulitaritn 64,. 

Otmda, Kc oons. R- 0. a, Ui, 

S9- 

IHUl,>i»4-lM>ne. R.O. D.B, 
61. 

pOliMdoes, lOka cmled hj 
dngooni for dcfcniE igunit 
cnmliTittack. Jl.O. 01,1,91. 

peijnratlon, fajatj. JL 0. 

n, iii, 143. 
plnnera, api iriih long flipi 
pinned on cuh nde j ibo tbe 
fl>p> thanKlreL Jt. 0. m,!!. 



c JI. 0. 



portmantle, porta 

3. I, i, iB. 
pO»J, » »H»t or n>ol 

cm a ring, brooch, 

n. Si, 41, 
practick, pnii). D. C. 11)0. 
premiiea, the ai(n«id. £.5. 

pwchued, obtained bj eflbrt. 
A S. I, i, 35S-JJ). 



pnre, fine, adminble. IT, i, 334. 
pnrely, fioelj, adminUj. m, 
i, ja. 

Qnintna Cortina, the biog- 
rapher of AlEnndo' tbe Great. 
D. C. 86*. 

qnoif, cnf, a op mill bj' wi>- 
men. B. S. m, ii, 19. 

rakehelly, dJMolatE, nkfah. 
A. 0. I, ii, 103. 

Rapia, Reii£. French Cfitic 
(1611-16S7). rruAc^uHou 
nv jfff P^dfiu £ Arittaa pow- 
eifiill]! affected Eogliah criti- 

liea. D. a lao. 

ratafia, a iweet cordiat flamred 
whhlruita. R.O. m,!, iij. 

repilaritiea, atractnnd prin- 
ciple. D. C 663. 

Rich, Chrittopher ( f-1714), 
manageioftbe Theatre Kc^al 
b DmiT Lute. R. O. DiS- 
calia 37. D. C. 147. 

Rover ; w lit Bmiii't Caw 

litri. Bj Mn. Aphn BebD ; 
called her belt plaj. D. C. 



Salmonena, nn of ^ohn, 
legendaiy anccKor of the JEa- 
Itaiu. CtHninaoded hia aubjecn 
to wonhip him Enitead of Zeua. 
B. S. »Y, i, 395. 

Salopian, peminint to Silop, 
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or dnuc D. C. la. 


S«V07, « f^« in Londo", 


oecUd in the chirasith ecu- 


tuiy. Remodeled u hotpitil 


■nd bter « pU« rf wcnliip. 


K. 0. m, i, 141. 


Scaliger, J«ph« J»tui 


(1 540-1 609), called the 


growt Kholju- rf modem 




■• death, God-. de«h. *. 0. 



m, ;, 16. 
'aflesb, Ood'i flah. S. O. n, 

in, 64. 
■hjups, duelling nmnli. R. 

O. T, », 11. 
■mCMltc, to DneD out, napect 

Bteas, >tir<- ^' S. m, ii, 30. 

Strakc, Rrike j 1 dr; meuure 
Taiying locall]' 6'om two pecki 
to foui buiheli. R. O. nl, i, 
73- 

TUlotaon, John (1^30- 

1694), Aichbtihop of CaiUci- 
boTf. Hii KrnioD* were con- 
nimi modek <£ compostiaa. 
Diyden payi them the highat 
eampliinient. D. C. 335. 

tit, bit or nwnd i ilu child oi 
gU R. 0. m, i, ja. £. & 
., i, .98. 

Toftida, Katherine ToA^thi 
lading lOfinno nnger cf Eng- 



land in the tdgD of Amu. B. 

S. m, ii, 46. 
Tom's, a popular coSee-houK 

in Runell Sticct, kept b]r 

ThomM WeM. S. S. it, ii, 

■3- 
tmncheon, Malf of authority, 

ctpeciallr iliat of the eail 

manhall of England. R. 0. 

n, i, 136. 
Twittenh&m, oM name of 

Twickenham, R. 0. n, ii, 

46. 



ubOobOO, an eaclamatian (Irigh 
dial.), probablir equiralent 
to alack. Used aI<o in Tit 
Tain Rhiali, T, iu. B. S. 
n, ii, 74. 

□■qnebaneh, whidNv. B. S, 
I, i, 6S. 



vaponrs, d 

hystoia, (he *~ Dioea, etc. 
R. 0. I, i, 176- 
TBrtigo's, intended !ot the 
plural of wrtei ot TOttei (»er- 
teiei or TBticei}. IntheCar- 
tenu) philoaophf the voitex 
theory waa used Co explain tba 
motion! of the udrcne. Dm 
C. 443- 
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Tether, &dMr. R. 0. u, iii, 

Voisint, Oenrdu JoluDne) 


tiaSrmr,jmU«r. D.C 


White's, « chocolate-hw* m 


(1577-1649), Dutch cluiul 


St. Jama SCrect. B. S. m. 


Khohi ud thcologiiii. Z}. C. 






Will'8, one of iLe mo«t ftrn- 




oiu and piqiiilar coffte-houat) 




- ofLondon. FrequHiKdhy win 


wound, (poant diJ.). S. 0. 


«Bdmmrf-l«lertinDiyi!«i"> 


n, iii, 19... 


lime, when it w« kept by WQ- 


wfttma, •cewaiindB. S. 0. i. 


liamUnwin. A. 5. in,ii,iog. 


wtiiflk, whiit B. S. T, i. 


WooHich, Woolwich. D. C. 


36s- 


W^dair, Sir H.nT, tlie lad- 


woundily, actm-^j. R. 0. 


h i. «9-J°- 


ing dumctn in F.rquhir'. 


wnna, ice wftDods. X. 0- 


conKdia 7if CtMMw CtMfU 


.T,i,60. 
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